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3 0t\D issan to DOS USUI jBatt. 

Juttia Grwrd^ I'll reugti my offlcr, 
ir 1 b« kH tetter obey'd. 
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Trb totonts and amiable qaalitieaof this youag lady ar« highly 
baneficial both to the loteretts of the drama- and to thoseof private 
lift. To the dramatic interest her abilities most effectually contrir 
bote, wUk, in the domestic eircle, her accompHshmentS' aQ4 esti- 
oiable qualities are models for imitatioo* 

Miss Smithsok is the daughter o# Mr. Wilj;,»am Jossni Shito- 
■OH, i4 a highly respectably family in Gloucestershire ; but nearly 
thirty years manager of fM Waterfo^d and Kilkenny drcnit* in- 
Irehuid^ She waa bom.a> Bonis, in the coiuK(y of Clare, March 18>. 
MM, wa» taken, at two years of age, by the Rev. Dr. Jahbs Bae- 
BSTT, of Ennis, and liTOd with him tlU his deceaie, in 1809; whea 
her pareats placed her iatiie seminary of M|& Toukibb, at Water- 
£ord« where she was earefnlly instructed in every laahiopable ao- 
complishmentk Miss l^^MiTHserH haviag^paesed the early part of her 
lff)» in r^rement, and acquired reUgiooB habtts under the eare of 
the ploftsgentlMMa wbd brtnight her op; had no great iadinatioiik 
for the stage ; but when her father, on account of ill healtb,. 
wae obliged to give up the' eomtpany of which he had so long hnd^ 
the management, she, by hi* 'desire, •turae^ her thoughts to the 
itage, for which pn»fteaioB he had folly satisfied himself she was 
properly qualified; and a better resolutioii ' could not therefore 
liBTe beea takta ; Ibr her figtf e is . t^ well-lbi-med, and graee» 
fvi ; her eenntenanee handsome' and iatolUgent ; her eyes full of 
eocpreadon and animatiooi, add her whole deportment e^y uid fiasel^ 
natinir. The* ^ase and soavity of her ma»iei% are attribatable to 
the 80«dety ibe has been aco^stomM to. ' Barly in life she attracted 
the notice of, and was highly esteemed by, Lord and Lady Gasti»b 
Coots'; many others of the nobility and gentry courted her society,, 
and gave every facility to her acquirement of the habits and man* 
ners of polished life. 

JLord and Lady CA8TX»a Cootb recommended her to Mr. Jonbs 
the patentee of the Dublin theatre, and she presently after appeared 
aa Aibina Mundevilh and Ladp Teanle : her success was such aa 
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to occasion numeroits oflfen fnnn different companies, and she at 
last accepted an engagement from Mr. Talbot, of the Theatres- 
royal, Belfast, Limerick, and Corlc, the next in repnte to the me- 
tropolitan company of Ireland, at the head of which, at that Janc- 
tnre, was Miss <yNiBLL. No actress was eirer more successful in 
Ireland. By the leave of Mr. Talbot she performed two seasons 
in the summer months with the Dublin company, and was much 
admired in the characters of Mra, Holler, Cora, Therete, Yarieo, 
Lady Teaule, Lady Conieit, &c. &e. &c. 

In 1817 Miss Smithson made her first public appearance in this 
country at the Birmingham theatre, and immediately receiyed an 
engagement for the Whole season. While at Birmingham she was 
Introduced to Mr. Blliston by Lord and Lady Castlh CooTB,and 
that gentleman, on the part of the management with which he is 
eonnected, engaged her, and she made her first appearance in Lon- 
don, on the boards of the Theatre-Royal, Drnry-Laue, in the cha- 
racter of Letitia Hardy, Jan. 90, 181& 

Lord and Lady Castlb Cootb introduced Miss Smithson to the 
first families in London. It is owing to such powerful patronptge, 
and to the accomplishments and high character of the young lady 
herself, that on her benefits the house is invariably crowded with all . 
the rank and fashion in the metropolis. 

At Drury-Lane theatre Miss Sm itbson has continued ever since, 
except in the summer vacations, when she has performed at Man- 
Chester, Liverpool, Gloucester, Cheltenham, Buxton, &c. &c &c. 

Miss Smithson visited Franee last summer, and performed with 
her accustomed success in the English theatres of Boulogne and 
Calais. 

Of the performwDce of this young lady we have but little rooni 
left to speak. Her voice is not the most powerful, but it is melo- 
idious and dear. Her action is naturally graceful, her manner rather 
timid than confident, but totally free f^m affectation. In the walk of 
genteel eomedy she has been, we know not why, ehiefly confined ; 
but there is a pathos and a sensibility frequently observable in her 
performance, which would touch the heart of the most indifi^rent 
observer; and which, notwithstanding her universally admitted and 
admired comic powers, bespeak her equal to the most exalted rank 
in tragedy. 
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PHILIP MA88INGER. 



Philip MassingbrIs said to have been bom at 
Salisbury, in 1584. At the age of eighteen, be was 
entered a fellow commoner of St. Alban's Hall, Ox- 
ford, wberebe remained several years to complete 
bis education; butaltbongh every inducement was 
held out to bim by his patron, the Earl of Pembroke, 
to prosecute his studies, the natural bent of his in- 
clination was more to poetry and polite literature than 
to the dry and abstruse studies of logic and philoso- 
phy. 

He was impatient for an opportunity to move into 
a more public sphere of action, to indulge his taste 
for the belles lettres^ and to have free intercourse 
with men of wit and learning. He quitted the Uni- 
versity without taking out any degree, came to Lon- 
don, commenced writing for the stage, and presently 
rose into high repute. His pieces bespeak him a man of 
first-rate abilides, yet he is said to have been a person 
of such great modesty, that he was extremely be- 
loved by his cotemporary poets, and all esteemed it 
an honour to have his advice and assistance in the 
composition of their works. He is the author of not 
less than thirty comedies, tragedies and dramatic 

pieces, of one class or other. 
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VI 

He lived to be npwards of eighty. His death was 
sadden, at his own hoase, near the-play house, on 
the Bankside, Southwark, where he went to bed in 
good health, and was found dead the next morning. 
His remains were interred in St. Saviour's Church- 
yard, and were attended to the grave by all the 
Comedians then in town. 
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SIR GILK8.-*Pac«-cotoQred velrK Jacket, trunks, belt, andT 
eloak, with orange silk puffs ; the oress trimmed with orange-co- 
lonred silk lace and gilt buttons ; puce silk hose, the same colour a^ 
the dress, with gotd embroidered clocks ; sqnare-toed drab shoes and 
jewel buckles, with orange satin roses over them ; a broad Brus- 
Mis point lace Vandyke with two tassels ; a ronnd-crown brown hat>. 
with orange puffs and feathers of the same colour. 

LORD LOVEIjL.—A scarlet cloth jaeket, trunks, belt, and man- 
tle, trimmed with -orange silk lace.f^nd yellow plated buttons ; nis^ 
■et boots with red tops ; black velvet bait and blue silk band, with 
black, white, and red feathers ; a ruff i buff gloves with high tops, 
and white stocking pantaloons. 

WELtiBORN.-r First dress, -r- A brown ragged Jacket aiid 
breeches ; a pair of blue hose ; russet boots, and a, black nat. — Se- 
cond dress.~A blue and silver Jacket Md (iV)t<^oons, trimmed wit| 
silk cord, plated buttons, and green vest, trimmed with biiff ; a buff 
hat, and white feathers; a ruff^ russet boots; buff gloves, with, 
bigh tops. 

ALLWORTH.— A light mixture kerseymere Jacket and trunks- 
trimmed with pink galloon ; white silk pantaloons ; pink satin vest,, 
trimmed with scarlet and black ; plated buttons ; russet boots with 
scarlet tops ; hat, kerseymere mixture, with white feathers ; lace 
ruff, and buff gloves with high tops. 

Bf ARRALL.~Black old Bnglish dress, tagged black shoes, black 
bose, black hat, and cock's-tail feather. 

JUSTICE GRBEDY.^A black kerseymere Jackets puffed with., 
crimson silk : trunks and cloak trimmed with crimson satin, and 
black glass buttons ; white square-toed shoes ; gloves with high, 
tops, and a Vandyke ; black sugar-loaf hat with crimson band ; 
black hose with embroidered docks. 

LADT ALLWORTH.— First dre8S.~A green Telvet train dress 
bordered with white satin and goId» and point-lace ; long sleeves, 
slasbed and trimmed to correspond : high ruff ; stomacher of point ; 
black TeWet hat, white feathers, and tassels.— Second dress.— Wbite 
aati|i train dress, with lonff sleeves, riehly embroidered with gold ; 
robe of white and gold ; nigh ruff; jewel stomacher and cross ; 
whi^ satin hat and feathers. 

BiARQARBT.-^White satin dress, the sleeves and front of the 
petficoat ornamented wtth Jewels ; a mff, and white satin shoes.. 



Cast of the Characters at the Theatre^Royal^ 
Drury-Lane^ 1^24. 

Lord Loveli ....... Mr. Thompson. 

Sir Oiie» Overre<ich .-•... Mr.Kean. 

fTettb&m Mr.Wallack. 

Jillworth Mr. Penley. 

^^elldo Mr. Williams. 

Justice Greedy • Mr. Oxberry. 

Marralf -••-.••-. Mr. Munden. 

Lady AUmorth - Mrs. Knight. - 

Margaret MassSmfthsoa. 
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New Way to Pay Old Debts. 



ACT I. 

SCENE I.— if VUlage. 

Wbllborn discovered, with a large rough StieJc, in 
iaUered apparel^ knocking at the Alehouse door, 
L. s. B. Tapwbli. and Froth come from the House. 

Well. [Goes to r.] No credit, nor no liquor ? 

Tap, (c.) Not a suck, sir s 
Nor the remainder of a'single can, 
Left^by a drunken porter. 

Froth, (l.) Not the dropping of the tap for yottr 
morning's draught, sir i 
'Tis yerity, I assure you. 

Well. Verity, you brache I [Crosses to c. 

The devil turned precision ? Rogue, what sm I ? 

Tap, (r.) Troth, durst I trust you with a looking- 
glass. 
To let you see your trim shape, yon would quit me. 
And take the name yourself. 

Well, (c.) How? dog! [Raising his cudgel.' 

Tap. Advance your Plymouth cloak. 
There dwells, and within call, if it please your worship, 
A potent monarch, caird the constable. 
That does command a citadel, caird the stocks ; 
Such as with great dexterity will hale 
Your threadbare, tatterM— r- 

WelU Rascal ! slave * 
' Froth. No rage, sir. 

Tap. At his own peril ! Do not put yourself 
In too much heat, there being no water near 
To quench your thirst ; and other drink, I take it. 
You most no more remember ; not in a dream, sir* 
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IVeU. Why thoa unthankful villain, dar*5t thou talk 
thus! 
Is not thy house, and all thou hast, my gift ? 

Tap, I find it not in chalk ; and Timothy Tapwell 
Does keep no other register. 

Well. Am not I he 
Whose riots fed and clothM thee ? Wert thou not 
Bom on my father's land, and proud to be 
A drudge in his house ? 

Tap, What I was, str, it skills not ; 
What you are is apparent : but, since you 
Talk of father, in my hope it will torment you, 
1*11 briefly tell your story. Your dead father. 
Old Sir John Wellborn, 
My quondam master, was a man of worship ; 
Bore the whole sway of the shire, kept a great house, 
Reliev*d the poor, and so forth ; but he dying, 
And his estate coming to you. 
Late master Francis, but now forlorn Wellborn — 

Well. Slave, stop I or I shall lose myself. 

Froth, Very Iwrdly ; 
You cannot out of your way. 

Tap, You were then a lord 6f acres^ the prime gal- 
lant. 
And I your under butler. 
O YouM merry time oft; hawks and hounds. 
With choice of running horses : mistresses. 
And other such extravagancies : which 
Your uncle. Sir Giles Overreach, observing. 
Resolving not to lose the opportunity. 
On statutes, mortgages, and binding bonds, 
^ Awhile supplied your folly, and, having got 
Your-land, then left you. 

Well, Some curate hath pemi*d this invective, mon- 

And you have studied it. 

Tap, I*ve not done yet ; 
Your land'gone, and your credit not worth r4 token. 
You grew the common borrower ; no man *scap'd you ; 
^/Where poor Tim Tapwell, with a little stock. 
Some forty pounds or so, bought a small cottage ; 
Humbled myself to marriage with my. Froth here— 

Well, Hear me, ungrateful hell-hound 1 Did not I 
Make purses for you ? Then you lick*d my boots. 
And thought your holiday cloak too coarse to clean *em. 
'Twas I, that, when 1 heard thee swear, If ever 
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Thou eovld*st anire at forty ponnds, thou would*8t 
Live like an. emperor, 'twas 1 that gave it 
Iq ready gold. Deny this, wretch ! 

Tap. I roust, sir ! 
For, from the tavern to the taphouse, all. 
On forfeiture of their licenses, stand bouiul 
Ne*er to remember who their best guests were^ 
If they grew poor, like yon. 

Well. They*re well rewarded. 
That beggar themselves to make such rascals rich. 
Thou viper, thanldess viper I 
But, since you're grown forgetful, I will help 
Your memory, and beat you into remembrance: 
Not leave one bone unbroken. IJBeatt him aver to h. 

Tap. O I O I O ! 

Froth. Help, help!— > 

^lUer Allworth, b. 

AUw, Hord, for my sake, hold; 

[Catehei Wbllborh*s arm^ 
Deny me, Frank 1 They are not worth your anger. . 

Well. For once, thou hast redeem*d them from this 
sceptre. [Shaking hiit cudgel. 

But let *em vanish ;— 
Nay, if you grumble, I revoke my pardon. 

^ [Wbll. and Allw. talk apart. 

Froth. This comes of your prating husband. 

7(tgy. Patience, Froth; 
There's law to cure our bruises. 

[Exeunt Tap. and Fboth into the Alehoute, l. s. b. 

Well, (l.) Seat to your mother ? 

Allw. (n.) My lady, Frank, my patroness, my all ! 
She's such a mourner for my father's death. 
And, in her love to Mm, so favours me, 
I cannot pay too much observance to her : 
There are few such stepdames. 

Well. 'Tis a noble widow. 
And keeps her reputation pure and clear. 
But, *pr'3^thee, tell me, - 
Has she no suitors ? 

Allw. (a.) E'en the best of the shire, Frank, 
My lord excepted : such, as sue and send. 
And send aod sue again : but to no purpose. 
Their frequent visits have not gain'd her presence; 
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Yet she's so fat from salleimess and pride. 
That, I dare undertake, you shall meet from her 
A liberal entertainment. 

WeU. (l.) 1 doubt it not. Now, AUworth, listen to 
me, 
And mark my counsel : I am bound to give it. 
Thy father was my friend ; and that affection 
I bore to him, in right descends to thee ; 
I will not have the least affront stick on thee. 
If 1 with any danger can prevent it. 

AUw, I thank your noble care : bnt, pray you, in 
what 
Do I run the hazard? 

WelL Art thou not in love ? 
Put it not off with wonder. 

AUw, In love? 

WeU, You think you walk in clouds, bnt aro transpa- 
rent. 
I*ve heard all, and the choice that you have made ; 
And, with my finger, can point out the north star. 
By which the loadstone of vour folly's guided; 
And to confirm this true, what think you of 
Fair Margaret, the only child and heir 
Of cormorant Overreach ? Dost blush and start. 
To hear her only nam*d ? Blush at your want 
Of wit and reason. 

AUw, Howe*er you have discovered my intents. 
Yon know my alms are lawful ; and, if ever 
The queen of flowers, the boast of spring, the rose, 
Sprang from an envious briar, I may infer 
There's such disparity in their conditions. 
Between the goddess of my soul, the daughter. 
And the base churl, her father* 

WeU. Grant this true. 
As I believe it, canst thon ever hope 
To enjoy a quiet bed with her, whose father 
Ruin'd thy state ? 

AUw, And your's too. 

WeU, I confess it, Allwcrth. 
Or can'st thou think, if self-love blind thee not. 
That Sir Giles Overreach, who, to make her great 
In swelling titles, without touch of conscience. 
Will cnt his neighbour's throat, and, I hope, his own 

too. 
Will e'er consent to make her thine ? Give o'er. 
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And think of some epane snitable to tby rank, 
And prosper in it. 

jiUw, You have well advised me. 
But, in the mean time, you, that are so stndions 
Of my affairs, wholly neglect your own. 
Remember yourself, and in what plight you are. 

Well. No matter, no matter. [Croites to a. 

I AUtv. (l. c.) Yes, 'tis much material : 
i You know my fortune, and my means ; yet something 
' I can spare from myself to help your wants. 

[Offeri him money. 
Well. (r. c.) How's this ? 
AUk, Nay, be not angry. 
Well. Money from thee ? 
From a boy % one that lives 
/ At the devotion of a stepmother. 
And the uncertain favour of a lord t 
I'll eat my arms first. Howsoe'er bUnd Fortune 
Hath spent the utmost of her malice on me. 
Though I am rudely thrust out of an alehouse, 
And thus accoutred— know not where to eat. 
Or drink, or sleep, but underneath this canopy — 
Although I thank thee, I disdain thy offer. 
No — as I, in my madness, broke my state. 
Without th' assistance of another*s brain. 
In my right wits, 1*11 piece it ; at the worst, 
Die thus, and be forgotten. 
Allw, Fare' thee well. 

[Exeunt Allwostb, l. Wbllbobk, r. 



SCENE II.— il HaU in Lad^f Allworth'e Houie.-^ 

Table, and four Ckain. 

» 

Ahblb, Order, Furnace, awdWATCHALL, dUeo^ 
vered, in a line aeron the Stage. 

Ord. (c.) Set all things right ; or, as my name is 
Or^er, 
And by this staff of office, that commands you. 
This chain and double ruff, symbols of power. 
Whoever misses in his. function. 

For one whole week makes forfeiture of his breakfast^ 
And privilege in the wine-cellar. 

Wat. (i.) You are merry, 
Good master Stewardt 

B 
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Fur. (l.c.) Let him ; 1*11 be an^nr* 

Amb. (r.) Why, fellow Furnace, 'tis not twelve 
o'clock yet, 
Nor dinner taken ap ; then, 'tis allow'd. 
Cooks, by their places, may be choleric 

Fur, You think you've spoken wisely, goodmaA 
Amble, 
My lady's go-before. 

Ord. Nay, nay, no Mrrangling. 

Fur. Twit me with the authority of the kitchen I 
At all hours, and at all places, I'll be angry : 
And, thus provok'd, when I am at my prayers 
I will be angry. 

Amb. There was no hurt meant. 

[Cros«ff <o.FuRNACB, and shaket hands* 

Fur. (l. c.) I'm friends with thee ; and yet I will be 
angry. 

Wat. (l.) With whom ? 

Fur. (c.) No matter whom : yet, now I think on't, 
I'm angry with my lady. 

Amb^ (R.) Heaven forbid, man ! 

Ord, What cause has she given thee ? 

Fur. Cause enough,, master Steward, 
I was entertain'd by her to please her palate. 
And, till she forswore eating, I perform'd it. 
Now, since our master, noble Allworth, died. 
Though I crack my brains to find out tempting sauces. 
When I am three parts roasted. 
And the fourth part parboil'd, to prepare her viands. 
She keeps her chamber, dines with a panada. 
Or water-gruel, my sweat never thought on. 

Ord, But your art is seen in the dining-room. 

Fur. By whpm? 
By such as pretend love to her ; but come 
To feed upon her. Yet, of all the harpies 
That do devour her, I am out of charity 
With none so lyuch as the thin-gutted squire 
That's stolen into commission. 

Ord. Justice Greedy? 

Fur. The same, the same. Meat's cast away upon 
him; 
It never thrives. He holds this paradox ; 
Who eats not well, can ne'er do justice well : 
His stomach's as insatiate as the grave. 

[A knoMng without^ &• 

Wat, One knocks. [BxU Watcball, l. 
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Ord, Our late yoong master. 

Enter Watchalii and Allwortr, l. and mIuU* 

them altematety. 

Wat, Welcome, sir. [AiiLW. croMUt to Fur. 

Fnr, Yoa're welcome : 
iryoii*Te a stomach, a coM bake-nieat's reaidy. 

[Aifiw. ero99e9 to Ord. 

Ord, His father's piotare in little. [ Cro$§€$ f o Am b . 

Amb, We are all your servants. 

AUm, At once my thanks to all. [Oorcet l« r. 

This is yet somo comfort.' Is- my lady stirring ? 

Ord. Her presence answers for us. [Retire wp on r. 

Enter Ladt Alltvorth, Ab](6ail, and Tabi'^cha, r. 

JL<ufy i4. Sort those silks well. 
I'll take the air alone : — 

[Exen^t Tabitha and Abigail, r. 
And, as I gave directions, if this morning 
I'm Tisited by any, entertain *em 
As heretofore : but say, inmyexciwe, 
I'm indicnpos'd. 

Ord. We shall, madam. 

Ladv A. (r.) Do, and leave me. 

[Exewnt Watohall, Furhacb» Order, and 

J»1IBI(E, Ii. 

Nay, stay yon, AUworth.-^Tell me, how is't with 
Your noble master f 

AUw, (l. c.) Ever like himself ; 
No scruple lessen'd in the full weight of honour. 
He did command me«— pardon my presumption— 
As his unworthy deputy, to kiss 
Your ladyship's fur hands. 

Lady A. Vm honovr'd in 
His faTOur to me. Does he hold his purpose 
For the low countries ? 

AUw. Constantly, good madam; 
But will, in peifton, first present his service. 

LadjfA* And how approve jrou of his course? you're 
yet. 
Like virgin parchment, capable of any 
Inscription, vicious or honourable : 
I will not force your will, but leave you free 
To your own election. 

Aiirn. Any form you please , 

I will put on : but — ^might 1 make my choice— 

B 2 
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With humble emulation, I would follow 
The path my lord marks to me. 

Lady A, *Tis well answered ; 
And I commend your spirit: your father, AUworth, 
My ever-honour'd husband, some few hours 
Before the will of heayen took him from me, 
Did commend you, e*en by the dearest ties 
Of perfect loye between us, to my charge : 
' Ancl, therefore, when I speak, yon are bound to hear 
With such respect, as if he livM in me. 

AUw. I have found you, 
Most hononr'd madam, more than a mother to me ; 
And, with my utmost strength of care and service. 
Will labour that you may never repent 
Your bounties shower*d upon me. 

Lady A. I much hope it. 
"These were your father's words :— If e'er my son 
Follow the war, tell him, it is a school 
Where all the principles tending to honour 
Are taught, if truly follow'd : but for such 
As repair thither, as a place in which 
They do presume they may with license practice 
Their lawless riots, they shall never merit 
The noble name of soldiers. 
To obey their leaders, and shun mutinies : 
To bear with patience the winter's cold,* 
And summer's scorching heat ; 
To dare boldly 

In a fair cause ; and, for their country's sake. 
To run upon the cannon's mouth undaunted ; 
These are the essential parts make up a soldier ; 
Not swearing, dice, or drinking. 

AUw. There's no syllable 
You speak, but is to me an oracle. ' 

Lady A, To conclude : 
Beware ill company ; for, often, men 
Are like to those with whom they do converse ; 
And from one man I warn you, and that's Wellborn : 
Not, 'cause he's poor, that rather claims your pity : 
But that he's in his manners so deprav'd. 
And hath in Ticions courses lost himself. 
'Tis true, your father lov'd him, while he was 
Worthy the loving ; but, if he had liY'd 
To'ye known him as he is, he had cast him off, 
Ayfon must do. INoite withimi, l. 

S^nebody comes. This way : 
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Follow me to my chamber : you sball haTO goM 
To furnish you like my son, and still supplied 
As I hear from you. 
AUw, I am sUll hound to yon. ^Exeunt, B. 

Enter Obdbb, Watohall, Sir Giles Oyerrbach^ 
Marrall, Oreedt, FuRNAck, and Amble, l.-— 
Mar R ALL goeg behind to r. 

Gree, (l.) Not to be seen ! 

Sir O, (c) Still cloistered up I Her reason, 
I hope, assures her, though she make herself 
Close prisoner ever for her husband's loss, 
'Twill not recofer him. 

Ord, (r. c.) Sir, *tis her will ; 
Which we, that are her servants, ought to serve, 
And not dispute : howe*er, you're nobly welcome ; 
And, if you please to stay, that you may think so. 
There camfe, not si^x day's since, from Hull, a pipe 
Of rich Canary, which shall spend itself 
For my lady's honour. 

Gree, (l. c.) Is it of the right race? 

[Sir O. and Mar. converge apart up Stage, 

Ord* Yes, Master Greedy. 

Andt, HoW'his mouth runs o'er 1 

Fur, [Comei donm l. J I'll make it run and run. 
Save your good worship ! 

Gree, Honest master Cook, thy hand ; again : how I 
love thee I 
Are the good dishes still in being ? speak, boy. 

Fur, If you've a mind to feed, there is a chine 
Of beef well seasoned. 

Gree, Good. 

Fur, A pheasant larded. 

Gree, That I might now give thanks for't ! 

Fur. Besides, there came last night, from the forest 
of Sherwood, 
The fattest stag I ever cook'4. 

Gree, A stag, man ? 

Fur, A stag, sir ; part of it prepar'd for dinner. 
And bak'd in puff-paste. 

Gree, Puff-paste top ! Sir Giles, 
A ponderous chine of beef 1 a pheasant larded I 
And red deer, too. Sir Giles, and bak'd in puff-paste ! 
All business set aside, let us give thanks here. 

Sir G, [Jdvancingf c] You know, we cannot. 

B 3 
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Mar, (r, c.) Your^ worships are to sit on a commis- 
sion, 
And, if you fail to come, you lose the cause. 

Gree, Gause me no causes ; 1*11 prove't, for such a 
dinner, 
We may put off a commissien e you shall find it 
Henrici deeimo quarto. 

Sir G. Fie, Master Greedy I 
Will you lose me a thousand pounds for a dinner ? 
No more, for shame ! We must forget the belly, 
When we think of profit. 

Gree, Well, you shall o*er-rule me. 
I could e*en cry now. Do you hear, master Cook ? 
Send but a comer of that immortal pasty. 
And [, in thankfulness, iwiil, by your boy. 
Send you— a brace of three-pences. 

Fur, Will you be so prodigal t 
[GitEBl>Y and FtJiiNACB eomerge apart, l. a lU^ 
tie up. 

Sir G. [To OrH.] Remember me to your lady. 

J^fie^r WttLBORN, L. 

Whom have we here ? 

fVcll. You know me* 

Sir G. 1 did once, but now I will not ; 
Thou art no blood of mine. [Crosses to h. followed by 

Mas.] a vaunt, thou oeggar! 
If ever thou presume to cross me more^ 
I'll have thee cag'd and whippM. [Exit Sir 6. l. 

Gree. (l.) Til grant the warrant. 
Think of pye-comer. Furnace ! 

[Exeunt 6%ee. attd Mar. l. Mar. eyeing Well. 
contemptuously, — ^Well. takes a C^ir, amd sits 
down in the4!enitre cfthe Stage. 

Wat. Will you out, sir ? [Going towards Well. 
I wonder how you durst creep in. 

Ord, This is rudeness, 
And saucy impudence. 

Atnb, Cannot you stay 
To be served, among your fellows, from the basket. 
But you must press into the hall ? 

Fur. 'Pr'ytnee, vanish 
Into somt outhouse, tho«gh it be the pig-stye ; 
My scullion shall come to thee. 

WeU. This is rare » 
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Ji^iUer All WORTH, r. 

O, here*s Tom Allworth. Tom I 

AUw» We must be strangers ; [Cro$$e9.to l. 

Nor would I have you seen he^e for a million. [ExU, l. 

WeU, Better and better i— He contemns me too ! 

Enter Abigail and Tabitha, b. eros$ to l. 

Abi. [Seeing Wbll.] Mercy preserve my sight I 

What thing is this ? 
Tab, A wretched object, truly. 
L€t*s hence, for heaven H( sake, or I shall swoon. 

fCroesei to l* 
CrdMsee to l 
lExeunt Abigail and Tabitha, l. 
Fur, Will you know your way, sir ? 
Amb. Or sliall we teach it you, 
By the head and shoulders ? ^ 

Well. No ; I will not stir : 
Do you mark ? I will not. iStarti «p.] Let me see the 

wretch 
That dares attempt to force me. Why, you slaves, 
Created only to make legs, and cringe ; 
To carry in a dish, and shift a trencher ; 
That have not souls only to hope a blessing 
Beyond your master's leavingi-^who advances ? 
Who shews me the way ? [Threatening them. 

All the Servants, Help, fellows, help I-*-W ithiu there ! 
Ord» Here comes my lady. 

Enter Laby Allwokth, r. 

Lady A, How now? What noise is this ? 

Well, [Advancing to her, ^ Madam, my designs 
Bear me to you. 

Lady A, (R.).Tome? 

WeU, (x.) And, though I*ve met with 
But ragged entertainment from your grooms here, 
1 hope f^om you to receive that noble usage, 
As may become the true friend of your husband. 
And then I shall forget these. 

Lady A, I*raamaz*d, 
To see and hear this rudeness. Dar'st thou think, 
Though sworn, that it can ever find belief 
That I, wiio to the best men of this eouslry 
Denied my presence since my husband's death. 
Can fail so low, as te exehange words with thee ? 

6 
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Well, Scorn me not, good lady; 
But, as in fonn you are angelical. 
Imitate the heavenly natures, and vouelisafe 
At the least awhile to hear me. You will grant 
The blood that runs in this arm is as noble 
^8 that which fills your veins : your swelling titles. 
Your ample fortune, with your men's observance 
And women^s flattery, are in you no virtues ; 
Nor these rags, with my poverty, in me vices. 
You have a fair fame, and, I know, deserve it. 
Yet, lady, 1 must say, in nothing more 
Than in the pious sorrow you have shewn 
For your late noble husband. 

Ord. There he touched her. [Agide, 

Well, That husband, madam, was once in his fortune 
Almost as low as I ; want, debts, and quarrels, 
Lay heavy on him : let it not be thought 
A boast in me, though I say I relieved him. 
*Twas I that gave him fashion ; mine the sword 
That did on lul occasions second his ; 
I brought him on and off with honour, lady ; 
And when in all men*s judgments he was sunk, 
And in his own hopes not to be buoy*d up, 
I steppM unto him, took him by the hand, \ 

And set him upright. 1 

Fur. Are we not base rogues. 
That could forget this 7 [Aside to Servanft. 

Well. 1 confess you made him ' 

Master of your estate ; nor could your friends, 
Tho* he brought no wealth with him, blame you for't : 
For he*d a shape^ and to that shape a mind 
Made up of all parts, either great or noble ; • | 

So winning a behaviour, not to be | 

Resisted, madam. 

Lady A, *Tis most true, he had. 

Well. For his sake, then, in that I was his friend, ^ 

Do not contemn me. < 

Lady A, For what*s past excuse me : 
I will redeem it. [Qffeti him her Poeket'bo^. 

Well, Madam, on no terms : 
I will not beff nor borrow sixpence of you ; 
But be supplied elsewhere, or want thus ever. 
One only suit I make ; pray give me leave. 

[Ladt A. iigns to the ServatUe, who retire to the top v 

qf Stage, ^ 

I will not tire your patience with relation 
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Of the bad arts my uncle OTerreach 
Still forg*d, to strip me of my fair possessions ; 
Nor how he now shuts door upon my want. 
Would yon but vouchsafe 
To your dear husband's friend~as well you may. 
Your honour still let free— but such feign*d grace. 
As might beget opinion in Sir Giles * 

Of a true passion tow*rds me, you would see, 
In the mere thought to prey on me again. 
When all that's your's were mine, he*d turn my friend ; 
And, that no rub might stay my course to you. 
Quit all my owinn, set me trimly forth, 
And fumi8h*d well with gold :— 'Which I should use, 
I trust, to your no shame, lady ; but Utc 
Ever a grateAil debtor to your gentleness. 
Lady A. What ! nothing else ? 

[C^ers her Poeiet^toolc again. 
Well. Nothing, unless you please to charge your 
serTsnta 
To throw away a little respect upon me. 
Ladff A* All you demand is yours. 
[iSShe beekong the 8ervant$, who advance a liltle^ l. 
Respect this gentleman. 

As *twere myself. Adieu, dear Master Wellborn— 
Pray let me see you with your oftenest means : 
I am CT^ bound to yon. 

{Ching, Wellbobn waiting on her. 
Well. Your honour's servant. [Kiseee her hand. 

^ iBxit hAHY A. a. 
All the Servants. [Coming up <o AVell. with bow9 

and eringee.^ Ah, sweet Sir— — 
Well. Xl. c.) Nay, all's forgiven, all forgotten, friends : 
And, for a lucky omen to my project. 
Shake hands, and end all quarrels in the cellar. 
AU the Servants, Agreed, agreed 1 Still merry. Mas- 
ter Wellborn. [Ejieunt all the ServanU^ l. 
Well, (c.) Faith, a right worthy and a liberal lady. 
Who can at -once so kindly meet my purposes, 
And brave the flouts of censure, to redeem 
Her husband's friends I-^-When, by this honest plot. 
The world believes, she means to heal my wants 
With her extensive wealth, each noisy creditor 
Will be struck mute ; and I, thus left at large 
To practice on my uncle Overreach, ^ 
May work, perhaps, the measure to redeem 
Jfy mortgage fortune; which he strlpp'd me of. 
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When headlong disflipaHon quelPd my reason. 

The fancy pleases : if the plot sneceed, 

'Tis a New Way to Pay Old Debts, indeed. [Exit, l. 



BKD OF ACT I. 



,•► 



ACT 11. 
SCSNE 1.-7^ 8kM$ of Lady AUwortk*9 Park, 

Enter Marrall and Sir Giles, r. 

Sir 6. (l.) He*s gone, I warrant thee ; this eomaiis- 
sion erash*d him. 

Mar, (r.) Vonr worship has the way on% and ne'er 
miss 
To sqaeese these nnthrifts into air ; and yet 
The chap-fairn justice did his part, returning. 
For your advaatage, the certifloate. 
Against his conscience and his luiowledge too. 
To the utter ruin 
€tf the poor fiirmer. 

Sir Gf. *Twa8 for these aood'ends 
I made him a justice : he that bribes his belly. 
Is certain to command his soul. 

Mar. I wonder why, your worship baling 
The power to put this thin-gut in commission. 
You are not InH yourself. 

Sir G. Thou art a fool ; 
^•^In being out of office, 1 am out of danger ; 
^ Where, if I were a justice, besides the trouble, 
I might, or out of wilfulness, or error, 
Run myself finely into a preemunire. 
And so become a prey to the informer. 
No, 1*11 have none on*t : 'tis enough I keep 
Greedy at my devotion : so he serve 
My purposes, let him hang, or damn, I care not ; 
Friendship is but a word. {^Cro$$e8 to »• 



8CXNB 1.] PAT Ohii DEBTS. 23 

lUir, (b. c«) Yoa are all wisdom. 

SirG, I would be worldly wise ; for the other wis 
dom. 
That does presoribe us a well-gOTen'd life, 
And to do ^ght to others as oarselTes, 
I valae not an atom. 

Mar. What coarse take you, 
To hedge in the manor 

Of your neighbour, Mr. Frugal ? As *tis said. 
He will nor sell, nor borrow, nor exchange ; 
And his land, lying in the midst of your many lordships. 
Is a fovl blemish. 

Sir G. I have thought oft, Marrall ; 
And it shall take. iPiaeinff hU hand on Maerall's 

skanlder,^ I must have all men, sellers. 
And I the only purchaser. 

Mar, *Tis most fit, sir. 

Sir 6. 1*11 therefore buy some cottage near his manor ; 
Which done, 1*11 make my men break ope' his fences, 
Ride o'er his standing com, and in the night 
Set fire to his bams, or break his cattle's legs ; 
These trespasses draw on suits, and suits expences, 
Which I can spare, but will soon beggar Mm. 
When I have harried him thus two or three year, 
Though he sue in forma pauperio^ in spite 
Of all his thrill and care, he'll grow behind* hand. 

Mar. The best I ever heard ! I could adore you. 

Sir 6. Then, with the favour of my man of law, 
I will pretend somcititle: want will force him 
To put it to arbitrement ; then, if he sell 
For half the value, he shall have ready money. 
And I possess his land. 

Mar, Wdlbora was apt to sell, and needed not 
These fine arts, sir, to hook him in. 

Sir G. Well thought on. 
That varlet. Wellborn, lives too long, to upbraid me 
With my close ch^at put upon him. Will nor cold 
Ncnr hmiger kill him 7 

Mar, I know not what to think on't. 
I've us'd all means ; and, the last night, I caus'd 
His host the tapster turn him out of doors ; 
And have been since with all your friends and tenants, 
And, on the forfeit of your favour, charg'd them, 
Though a crast of mouldy bread would keep him from 

starving. 
Yet they should not relieve him. This is done, sir 



^^ 
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Sir G. That was something, Marrall ; but thoa mast 
go farther. 
And suddenly, Marrall. 

Mar, Where and when yon please, sir. 

Sir G. I'd haTe thee seek him out, and^if thoa canst. 
Persuade him that 'tis better steal than beg : 
Then, if I prove he has but robb*d a ben-roost. 
Not all the world shall save him from the gallows . 
Do any thing to work him to despair, 
And 'tis thy master-piece. 

Mar. I'll do my best, sir. 

Sir G, I'm now on my main work, with the Lord. 
Loyell, 
The gallant-minded, popular. Lord Lovell, 
The minion ofthe people*s love. I hear 
He's come into the country ; and my aims are, 
To insinuate myself into his knowledge, 
And then invite him to my house. 

Mar, I have you ; 
This points at my young mistress. 

Sir G. She must part with 
That humble title, and be honourable. 

Right honourable, Marrall, my right honourable «| 

daughter ; > 

If all I have, or e'er shall get, will do itl 
I'll have her well-attraded ; there are ladies 
Of errant knights decay 'd, and brought so low. 
That, for cast clothes and meat, will gla^y serve her 
And 'tis my glory, tho' I come from the city, 
To have their issue, whom I have undone. 
To kneel to mine, as bond-slaves. 

Mar. 'Tis fit state, sir. 

Sir G. And therefore, I'll not have a chamber-maid 
That ties her shoes, or any meaner office, * 

But such whose fathers were right worshipful. 
'Tis a rich man's pride ! there having ever been 
More than a feud, a strange antipathy. 
Between us and true gentry. [Crosses to l.c 

' Enter WsLLnoRN, r. 

Mar. (c.) See, who's here, sir. 

Sir G. (l.) Hence, monster ! prodigy ! 

Well, (r.) Call me what you will ; — 
I am your nephew, sir, your sister's son. 

Sir G. Avoid my sight I thy breathes infectious, 

rogue ! f 

I shun thee as a leprosy, or the plague. 
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Come hither, Mamill.— This is the time to work him. 

Mar, (l.) I warrant you, sir. [Exit Sir Giles, l. 

Well. (r. c.) By this light, 1 thi^k,. he*s mad. 

Mar. (c.) Mad ! had you ta'en compassion on your- 
self. 
You long since had been mad. 

Well. You've ta*en a course, . 
Between you and my venerable uncle, 
To make me so. 

Mar. (r. c.) The more pale-spirited you. 
That would not be instructed. I swear deeply — 

IfeW. (l. c.)By what? 

Mar. By my religion. 

Well. Thy religion ? 
The devirs creed I — But what would you have done ? 

Mar. Had there been but one tree in the whole shire,' 
Or any hope to compass a single halter. 
Before, like you, I had outliv*d my fortunes, 
A withe had serv*4 my turn to hang myself. 
I*m jealous in your cause : *pray, hang yourself. 
And presently, as yon love your credit. 

Well. I thank you. 

Mar. Will you stay till you die in a ditch? 
Or, if you dare not do the feat yourself, 
Bat that you'll put the state to charge and trouble. 
Is there no purse to be cut? house to be broken? 
Or market-woman with eggs that you may murder. 
And so dispatch the business ? 

Well. Here's variety, 
I must confess ; but I'll accept of none 
Of all your gentle offers, I assure you. 

Mar. Tf you like not hanging, drown yourself; take 
some course 
For your reputation. 

Well. 'Twill not do, dear tempter, 
With all the rhetorick the fiend hath tau^rht you, 
I am as far as thou art from despair ; 
Nay, I have confidence, which is more than hope. 
To live and suddenly, better than ever. [Crosses to l c. 

Mar. Hal ha! these castles, you build in the air, 
Will not persuade me or to give or lend 
A token to you. 

Wai. I'll be more kind to thee: 
Come, thou shalt dine with me. 

Mar. With you ! 

Welly Nay more, dine ^^ratis. ^ 

O 



SS A NBW WAT TO [AOT II. 

Mar, (c.) Under what hedge, I pray ye«? or at 
whose costi 
Are they padders, or gipsies, that are your consorts t 

Well. Thou art incredolous ; hut thoa shalt dine^ 
Not alone at her house, hut with a gallant lady ; 
With me, and with a lady. 

Mar. Lady I what lady ? 
With the lady of the lake, or queen of fairies ? 
For, 1 know, it must be an enchanted dinner. 

WeU. With the Lady AUworth, knave. 

Mar. Nay, now there's hope 
Thy brain is crackM. 

WeU. Mark there with what respect 
I am entertained. 

Jlfor. With choice, no doubt, of dog-whips. 
Why, dost thou ever hope to pass her porter? 

WeU, *Tis not far oif, go with me ; trust thine own 
eyesv 

Mar. Troth, in my hope, or my assurance rather. 
To see thee curvet and mount like a dog in a blanket. 
If ever thou presume to pass her threshold, 
I will endure thy company. 

WeU. Come along then. [Cro$ie»^ and exennl, r • 

SCENE Ih—The HaU in Ladjf AUwarth'a Home. 

j^iiter Watchall, Furnace, Order, Amble, 
and All WORTH, r. 

Attn, (l.) Your courtesies o'erwhelm me ; I much 
grieve 
To part with such true friends ; and yet find comfort. 
My attendance on my honourable loitl, 
Wliose resolution holds to visit my lady, . 
Will speedily bring me back. 

[Wellborn and Marrall witkout^ l. Well- 
born knoeki'—Exit Watchall, l. 
Mar. Dar*stthou venture further? 
WeU. Yes, yes, and knock again. {Knocks. 

Ord. (c.) 'Tis he ; disperse. 
Amb. (r. c.) Perform it bravely. 
Fnr. (l. c.) I know my cue, ne'er doubt me. 
[Exeunt Furnace, l.s.b. Order and Amble, r. 

Enter Watchall, Wellborn, and Marrall, l. 

Wat. Beast that I was, to make you stay ! Most wel- 
come; 
You were long siaee expected. 
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Well. (l. c.) Sayso mi^eh 
To my friend, I pray yoa. 

Wai. (a. c.) For your sake, I do, sir. 
Mar. (l.) For his sake ! 
Well, (c.) Mum ; this is nothing. 
Jtfar. Afore than e?er 
rd have believ*d, tho* 1 bad found it in my primer* 
AUfg, (b.) When I have given yon reasons for my lato 
harshness, 
Toa*U pardon and excuse me ; for, belieTe roe. 
Though now I part abruptly, lCros$es to c] in my ser- 

Tice 
I will deserve it. 
Mar, Service ! with a vengeance ! 
Well, I'm satisfied : farewell, Tom. 
AUff, All joy stay with youl 

ICrostei^ and Exit^ l. 

Enter AMBitE^ tt« 

Amb, Yon*re happily encounter'd; I ne*eryet 
Presented one so wdfcbme as I know, 
You will be to my lady. 

Mar. This is some tlsion ; ' 
Or, sure, these men are mad, td worship a dunghill ; 
It cannot be a truth. 

Well. Be still a pagan. 
An unbelieving infidel ; be so, miscreant. 
And meditate on blankets, and on dog- whips ! 

Bhiter Furnaci;, l. s. b. — Comee bttweeii WsLt. 

and Mar. 

Fw. I*m glad you*re come ; until I know your|»lea- 
silre^ 
I knew not how to serve up my lady's dinner. 

Mat, His pleasure ! is it possible ? 

If ««.- What'* thy. will? 

Fur. Marry, sir, t have 
Some rails aiid quails, «nd my lady will'd me ask you. 
What kina of saaces best affect your palate. 
That 1 may use my utmost skill to please it. 

[Wellborn whispers Fvrj9Aca up the Stage. 
Walking about, amazed.^ The devirs en- 
ter'd this cook : sauce for his palate-. 
That, cm my knowledge. 

Durst wish hut cheese-parings and brOtwn bread on Sun- 
days! 

c 2 
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Well, That way I like them best. 
F«r. It shall be done, sir. 

[Exit Furnace, l. s. b. 
Well. What think you of the hedge we shall dine 
under? 
Shall we feed gratis ? 

Mar, I know not what to think ; 
*Pray you, make me not mad. 

Enter Order, r. 

Ord. This place becomes you not ; 
'Pray yon, walk, sir, to the dining-room. 

Well, 1 am well here, 
'Till her ladyship quits her chamber. 

Mar, Well here, say you ? 
'Tis a rare change ! but yesterday, yoU thought 
Yourself well in a bam, wrapp'd up in pease-straw. 

Enter Tabitha and Abigail, r. 

Tab, O ! you're much wish'd for, sir* 

Abi, Last night, my lady 
Dreamt of you ; and her first command this morning. 
Was to have notice, sir, of your arrival. 

Wat, See my lady. 

Enter Ladt Allworth, r.— Order bows and 

exitf R* 

Lady A, I come to meet you, and langnish'd till I 
saw you— » 
This first kiss is for form ; I allow a second 
To such a' friend. 

Mar, To such a friend I heaven bless me t 
Well, I'm wholly your's ; yet, madam, if you please 
To grace this gentleman with a salute— 

[PutM Marrall over to Ladt Allworth, r. 
Mar, Salute me at his bidding ! 

[Marrall retretUs towardt the Door, l. 
Well, I shall receive it 
As a most high favour. 

Ladif A, Your friends are ever welcome to me. 
Well, [Bringg Mar. back, l.] Run backward from a 

lady 1 and unch a lady I 
Mar. To kiss her foot is, to poor me, a favour 
I am unworthy of— [OfftrM to ki»$ her Foot* 

Lady A, (r.) Nay, 'pray you, rise; 
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Andy since yoa are lo Kambte, I*Il exalt you: 
Yon shall dine with me to dav at mine own table. 

Jtfar. (c.) Your tadyship^s table! I'm not good 
enough 
To sit at yoar steward's board. 

Lady A. You are too modest ; 
I will not be denied. 

Enter Ordeb, r. 

Orcf. Dinner is ready for yonr ladyship. 
JDody A, Come, Master Wellborn: — 

[To Marrall, who is retreating again» 
Nay, keep us company.. 
Mar. 1 was ne'er so grac'd. 

[Ladt ALLWoRTHandWBLLBORN toAre Marrall 
6jf the hand — he bowing with the greatest servi* 
lity—tkeg retire through m. d. followed by 
Abigail, Tabitha, Amble and Watchall. 

Enter Furnace, l. s. e. 

Orif. (R.e») So, we've play 'd our parts, and are come 
oil well : 
But if I know the mystery, why my lady 
Consented to it, may I perish ! 

Fur. (c.) Would I had 
The roasting of his heart that cheated him, 
And forces the poor gentleman to these shifts ! 
By fire— for cooks are Persians, and swear by it. 
Of all the griping and extorting tyrants 
I ever heard or read of, I ne*er met 
A match to Sir Giles Overreach. 

Wat. (L. c.) What will you take 
To tell him so, fellow Furnace ? 

Mr. Just as much 
As ray throat is worth ; for that would be ^e price on*t« 
To have a usurer that starves himself. 
To grow rich, and then purchase, is too common : 
But this Sir Giles feeds nigh; keeps many servants; 
Rich in his habit ! vast in nis expenses ; 
Yet he, to admiration, still increases 
In wealth and lordships. 

Ord. He (rights men out of their estates, 
And breaks through all law-nets, made to curb ill men. 
As they were cobwebs. No man dares reprove him. 
Such a spirit to dare, aUd power to do, were never 
Lodg'd BO unluckily. 

C 3 - ' 
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S»ter Amble, m. 0. 

Amb. Ha! ha! I shall burst. ^ 

Ord, Contain thyself^ man. 

Fur, Or make us patrtakers 
Of your sudden mirth. 

Amb, Ha ! ha ! my lady has got 
8uch a guest at her table ! — this term drWer, Marrall, 
This snip of an attorney I 

IVat, Whatof him, man? 

Amb, The knave feeds so sloTC>nly ! 

Fur, Is this all? 

Amb, My lady 
Drank to him for fashion*s sake, or to please Master 

Wellborn ; * 

As I live, he rises and takes up a dish - 
In which there were some remnants of a boilM capon» 
And pledges her in white broth [ 
. Fur. Nay, 'tis like 
The rest of his tribe. 

Amb, And when I brought him wine. 
He leaves his chair, and, after a leg or two. 
Most humbly thanks my worship — my worship ! 

All the Servottte. Ha ! ha t faa t^ 

Ord, Risen already ? 

Fur, My lady frowns. 

Amb, I shall be chid. 

[Bjeit FoRNACE, L. s. E,-^ServafU9 aU run to i.. 

Enter Ladt Allworth, Wellborn, qnd 
Marrall, m. d. 

Ladif A, (c.) You attend us well ! 
Let me have no more of this : 1 observ'd your leering : 
Sir, 1 will have you know, whom I think worthy 
To sit at my table. 
When I am present, is not your coinpanion; 

Ord, [Aside,'] Nay, she'll preserve what's due td 
lier^ 

Ladif A, [To Wbllborx.] You are hmster 
Of your own will. I know so much of manners. 
As not to inquire your purposes ; in a word, 

[Crosses to r. WEhx,Bonif foUowing her. 
To me you are ever wvleome, as to a house 
That is your own. 

WeU, Mark that. [To Marrall. 

Mar, (l.) With reverence, sir. 
And it like your worship. 
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WelL Trouble yourself no further. 
Dear madam, my heart's full of zeal and service ; 
However in my language I am sparing. 
Come^ Master Marrall. [Cvomucm to L. 

Jtfar. I attend your worship. 

riSxetiiit Watch ALL, Wbllborn, and Marrall, l& 

Lady A, [To the ServanU,'\ I see In your looks yoa 
are sorry, and you know me 
An easy mistress : be merry ; I have forgot all. 
Order and Amble, come with me ; I must give yoa 
Farther directions. 

Ord. What you please. 

Amb. We are ready. . lEzeuntj r. 



8GBNE m.^Theopen CowUry. 
filter Wbllborh and M ARRAtt, 'l.s. c. 

Well. I think I*m in a good way. 

Mar. GtMKl, sir ! The best way ; 
The certain best way. 

Tou are Wora^ipfol-i^lEid I hope you will become right- 
worshipful. 

Well. (r. d.) l8*t for your wse 
Yon^eep your hat oif? 

Mar, (l. c.) Eafse, and it like your worship ! 
I hope Jack Marrall shall not live so long, 
To prove himself s«eh an annanaeriy beast^ ' 
Though it hail hazel-nvts, as to be covered 
Wlien your worship's present. 

Wai, [A^de.'i U not; this a truB rogue. 
That, out of mere hope of a future coz*nage, 
Out turn thaiB suddenly 1 His rank already-. 

Jlfar^ 1 know your worship's wise and needs no eouB- 
sel; ' ' •- ■ 
Yet if, to ny desire to iIo>vb« service, 
I humbly offer my ftdviee, (but still 
Under correction), I hope I BhBll not 
Incur your high displeaswreb 

Well, No ; speak freely. 

Mar. Then, in my judgment, sir, my simple judg- 
ment, 
(Still wtih your worship's favour), I could wish you 
A better habit ; for this cannot be 
Butmach distasteful to the noble lady 



/ 



/ 
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ThatloTes yoQ! 

I hKve twenty pounds here, 

Whichontof my true love, I'll presently 

Lay down at your worship's feet ; 'twill genre to buy 

you 
A riding suit. 

Well. But Where's the horse ? 

Mar, My gelding 
Is at your service : nay, you shall ride me. 
Before your worship shall be put to the trouble 
To w«dk afoot. Alas I when you are lord 
Of this lady's manor, (as I know you will be). 
You may with the lease of glebe land, call'd Knave's 

Acre, 
A place 1 would manure, requite your vassal. 

Well, I thank thy love ; but will m^ke no use'of it. 
Did I want clothes, think'st thou I could not have *em 
For one word to my lady? 

jifar. As I know not that— 

Well, Come, I'll tell thee a secret, and so Ibav^ thee. 
I'll not give her the advantage, though she bo 
A gallant-minded lady, after we're married 
To hit me in the teeth, and say, she was forc'd 
To buy my wedding clothes. — 
No, I'll be fumish'd something like myself, 
Aud so farewell. — For thy suit touching Knave^s Acre, 
When it is mine, 'tis thine. [Exit Wellborn, r. 

Mar. I thank your worship. 
How was I cozen'd in the calculation 
Of this man's fortune ! . My master cozen'd too, 
Whose pupil I am in the art of undoing men ; 
For that is our profession. Well, well, Master W«ll« 

bom; 
You are of a sweet nature, and fit again to be cheated ; 
Which, if the fates please, when you are possess'd 
Of the land and lady, you gant question shall be, 
I'll presently think of the means. [MuHng^ s. c. 

Sir G. IWithout.^ Sirrah, take my horse, 
I'll walk, to get me an appetite ; 'tis but a mile ; 
And exercise will keep me from being pursy. 

Enter Sir Giles, l. 

Hal Marrall!— -Ishecoiguring? Perhaps 
The knave has wrought the prodigal to do 
Some outrage on himself, and now he feels 
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Companction in his conscience for't : no matter, 
So it be done. — Marrall ! Marrall ! 

Mar. (r. c.) Sir? 

Sir G, (l. c.) How succeed we 
In our plot on Wellborn ? 

Mar, Neyer better, sir. 

Sir G. Has he hang*dor drown*d himself! 

Mar, Ko, sir, he liyes ; 
LItcs, once more to be made a prey to you, 
A greater prey than ever. 

Sir O. Art thou in thy wits ? 
If thou art, reyeal this miracle, and briefly. 

Jfar. A lady, sir, is fallen in love with him. 

Sir G. With him ! What lady T 

Mar. The rich Lady AUworth. 

Sir G. Thou dolt ! how diH-*st thou speak this? 

Mar, I speak truth, 
And 1 do so but once a-year, unless 
It be to yon, sir. Wo dih'd with her ladyship,. 
I thank his worship. 

SirG. His worship I 

Mar, As I live, sir, 
I din*d with him, at the great lady's table-. 
Simple as I stand here ; and saw when she kissMhlm, 
And would, at his re<|uest,.hav.e kissM me too. 

Sir 6. Why thou rascal ! 
To tell me these impossibilities. 
Dine at her table ! and kiss him L or thee I 
Impudent varlet, have not I myself, 
Ten times attempted, since her husband's death. 
In vain, to see her, though 1 cam e a suitor ? 
And yet your good solicitorship, and rogue Wellborn, 
Were brought into her presence, feasted with her ! — 
But that I know thee a dog that cannot blush, 
This most incredible lie would call up one 
On thy buttermilk cheeks. 

Mar, Shall 1 not trust my eyes, sir, 
Or taste? I feel her good cheer in my belly. 

Sir G. You diiall feel me, if you give not over, 
sirrah : 
Recover your brains again, and be no more guU'd 
With a beggar's plot, assisted by the aids 
Of serving-men fuad chambermaids ; 
Or 1*11 quit you 
From my employments. 

Mar, Will you credit this yet ? 
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On my confideaee- of their maniagfe, I effer*d Well^ 

born — 
I'd give a crown now I durst say his worships [A^df. 
My nag and twenty poonds. 

Sir G. Did you so, idiot ? 

[Striket hint'^MKRRK'Li. retreats to n. 
Was this thd way to work him to despair. 
Or rather to cross rae ? ' [BtaiaMm, 

Mar. Will your worship kill rae? 

Sir G, No, no ; but drive the lying spirit out of yo«. 

Mar^ He's gone. 

Sir G. l*Te done then. Now, forgettiag 
Your late imaginary feast and lady. 
Know, my lord LotoH dines with me to-n^rrbw : 
Be careful nought be wanting^ to I'eceiTe him ; 
And bid my daughter^r women trim her up^ ' 
Though they paint .her, so she catch the lord, I'll 

thanic 'em. — 
There's a piece, for my late blows. [Cro<ft« to it. 

Mar» [Jnc/e, l.] 1 may yet cry quittance; 
There may be a tim e 

Sir 6. (a.) Do yon grumble ? 

A/ior. No, sir. [ExetMt^ r. 

BUD OP ACT II. 



ACT in. 

SCENE l.'^ne SkirU qf Lady Alhotyrtk's Part, 

Enter Lovbll and Allworth, l. 

Lov, [Speaking as he enters,"] Driye the eoadk 
round the hill : something in private 
I must impart to Allworth. 

AUiv, (l. c.) O, my lord. 
What sacrifice of rev'rence, duty« watching. 
Although I could put oflf the use of sleep. 
And ever wait on your commands to serve *em ; 
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What daogers, thou^jr^ in ne'er, so horrid shapes. 
Nay death itself, though I should run to meet it. 
Can I, and Tvith a thankful willingness, suffer ; 
But still the retribution will fall short 
Of your bounties showerM upon me ! 

Lov, (b«c.) Nay, good youth. 
Till what I purpose be put into act. 
Do not o'erprize it. Since you*ve trusted me 
With your soul's nearest, nay, her dearest secret. 
Rest confident. His in a cabinet lock*d 
Treachery shall never -open. I have found you 
More zealous in your love and service to me. 
Than I have been in my rewards. 

AUw» Still great ones. 
Above my ment. 
You have been 

More like a father to me than a master : 
*Pray you, pardon the comparison^ 

Lav, tallow it-; 
And to give you assurance I am pleas *d in*t. 
My carriage and demeanour to your mistress. 
Fair Margaret, shall truly witness for me, 
I can command niy pa6si<^s. 

Atlw, 'Tis a conquest 
Few men can boast of, when they are tempted. — Oh ! 

Lov. Why do you sigh t Can you be doubtful of me? 
By that fair name I in the wars have purchasM, 
And all my actions, hitherto untainted, 
T will not be more true to mine own honour, 
Than to thee, Allworth t 

AUw* Were yon to encounter with a single foe, 
The victory were certain : but to stand 
The charge of two such potent enemies. 
At once assaulting you, as wealth and beauty. 
And those too seconded with power, is odds 
Too great for Hercules. 

Lav, Speak your doubts and fears, 
" Since you will nourish'em, in plainer language. 
That I may understand* em. 

AUw. My much-lovM lord, were Margaret only fair, 
Ton might command your passion ; 
But, when the well-tun*d libcents of her tongue 
Make music to you, and with numerous sounds 
Aisanlt your hearing, 
Hippo] ytus himself would leave Diana, 
To follow such a Venus. 
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Lov. Love hath made yoa 
Poetical, AUworth. 

Allw, Grant all these beat off, 
(Which if it be in man to do, you*ll do it,) 
Mammon, in Sir Giles Overreach, steps in 
. With heaps of ill-got gold, and as much land 
As would tire 

A falcon*s wings, in one day to fly over. 
I here release your trust : 
*Tis happiness enough for me, to serve you, 
And sometimes, with chaste eyes, to look upon her. 

Lov, Why, shall I swear? 

Allw. O, by no means, my lord ! 

Lov. Suspend 
Your judgment to the trial. How far is*t 
To Overreach's house ? 

Allw. At the most, some half hour's riding ; 
You'll soon be there. 

Lov, And you the sooner freed 
From your jealous fears. 

Allw. Oh, thai I durst but hope it ! [Armiif, b. 

SCENE II.— TAe HaH in Sir Giles's House. 

Enter Sir Gilbs, Grbbdt, and Marrall, l. u. b. 
SirG. Aficf Mar. remain up tta^.— Grbbdt ad- 
vantes to front. 

Sir 6. (c.^ Spare for no cost; let my dressers crack 
with the weight 
Of curious viands. 

Gree, Store indeed's no sore, sir. 

Sir G. That proverb fits your stomach, master 
Greedy. 

Gree, (o.) It does indeed. Sir Giles : I do not like 
to see a table ill-spread, poor, meagre, just sprinkled 
o*er with salads, slic'd beef, giblets, and pig^s petti- 
toes. But the substantials— O, Sir Giles, the substan- 
tlals 1 The state of a fat turkey now ! the decorum, 
the rrandeur, he marcbes in with ! O, I declare, 1 do 
• much honour a chine of beef ! O, I do reverence a loin 
of teal ! 

Sir G, (Im c.) And let no plate be seen, but what's 

Sure gold, 
whose workmanship exceeds the matter 
That is made of: let my choicest linen 
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Perfume the room ; and^ wha we wash, the water, 
With precious powders mix*d, so please ray lord, 
That ne may with envy wish to hithe so eyer. 

Mar. (l.) Twtll be Tery chargeahle. 

Sir G, Avaunt, you drudge ! 
Now all my labour'd ends are at thd stake, 
I'st a time to think of thrift? Call in my daughter. 
Call in my dmightbr. [J?4:<£Marbali., l. 

And, master justice, shioe yon lore chotoe dishes, 
And plenty of *e m - 

Qree. As I do indeed, sir. 
Almost, as moh as to give thanks for'era. 

fiKn Q, I do confer that providence, with my polrer 
Of absolute command to haye abundance. 
To your best dam. 

Cfree. I'll punctually discharge it« 
And giye the best directions. — 

[Sin Qfitni riHret wp the Hage, 
Now am I, 

In min* owii oonoeiti amonidi; at least, 
Arch-presidmil; o'tha boll*d, the r6ast, the bah'd ;— « • 
I'd not change my thrvne for the Great Mogul's ; 
For which I will eat often ; and g|ye thanks, 
When pay. belly's brae'dnplHce a drum ; andthafs ptne 
jnstioe^ {EkitQtnmNyti R. 

Sir G, [Advaneing.'i It must be so : sbMklthe fool- 
ish girl proye modest, 
8he may spoil all : she had it not ih>m me, 
ButTrom ner mother: I was eyer forward, 
As she must be ; and therefore I'lt prepare her. 

Mnid^ MiftRALL, followed bg Maroarrt, aiUl two 

JbmaliAiUndant9y &. 



AlORt^tDd lafe your wobmd waii without. 

[Exit Women ondMkM, l* tj. «. 
. Mm^ (x.) Yorar pTeaaure^ Bir t 
&r Q. (R.) Ha 1 this is a neMdresidng I 

[IVaikeroimd ker^ and renuiin$ on het l. 
Theaa orioBt peitfls and diamonds weH plae'd too ! 
The gown afliiels n^enot; it should have been' 
Embroider'd o'er and o'er wiHi flowers of gold ; 
But teie Kkh Jewfels and iqjiaint fashion help it. 
How like you your new woman, 
The Lady Downfallen ? 
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Marff. Well, for a companion ; 
Not aa a serrant. 

Sir G, Is.ihe humble. Meg, 
And carefol too, her ladyship forgotten? 

Marg, I pity her fortwie. 

Sir O, Pity her ! Trample on her* 
I took her up in an old tamin gown. 
E'en starv'd for very want of food, to serre thee, . 
And if I understand she but repines 
To do thee any duty, though ne'er so serTile, 
I'U pack her to her knight, where I have lodg*4 him. 
Into the counter, and there let e'emhowl together. 

Mara. Yon Imow your own ways, but for me, I 
blush 
When I command her, that was once attended 
With persons not inferior to myself 
In birth. 

Sir 6. In birth I Whv, art thou not my daughlar. 
The blest child of my industry and wealth ? 
Part with these humble thoilghts, and apt thyself 
To the noble state I labour to advance tnee ; 
Or, by my hopes to see thee honourable, 
■I will adopt a stranger to my fortunes, 
^flLnd throw thee from my care : Do not provoke me. 

Marg» I will not, sir; mould me which way yoa 
please. 

V 

Emier Osbbdy, «. with a napHn round hi9 neek^ 
and a dumpiing i% kU hand, 

Grte, Sir Giles, Sir Giles— 

SirG, Howl interrupted? [CyotJctloMM. 

Gree. (n.) 'Tis matter of importance. 
The cook, sir, is self-wiU'd, andwUl not leara 
From my experience. There's a fitwn brought In, air. 
And, for my lifD, I cannot make him roast it whola 
With a Norfolk dumpling in the beUv of it s 
And, sir, we wise men know, that witliont thedmpUng 
'Tis not worth three-pence. 

Sir Q, <c.) Would it were whole in thy belly. 
To stuff it out t Cook it any way : Pr'jrthee, leave m«. 

Gree, Without order for the dumpling ? 

SirG. Let it be dumpled 
Which way thou wiit; or tell him, I will scald him 
In his own caldron. 
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Gree^ I had lost my stoiiuieh 
Had I lost my domplliiff. [B»U Grbbdt, a. 

8irG. Bat to oar bosinesSy Meg:--*Yoa'Te heard 
who dinas here ? 

Meg,~(LJ) I have, sir. 

Sir 6. Tis an honoarable Bran; 
X lord, Meg, and commands a re^ment 
Of solfiUers ; and, what's rare, is one himself, 
A bold and onderstanding one ; and to be 
A lord, and a good leader, in one volome. 
Is granted onto few, bnt such as rise ap 
The kingdom's glory. 

Re-enter 0aKBDT, a. wUh a toatt amdfwk. 

Chree^ (rA 1*11 resign my office, 
If I be not better obeyM. 

Sir O, [TwrtUng tuddeni^ to Aim.] Slight, art 
Ihoa frantic? 

Qree. (a. o.) Frantic t 'twould make me frantic,^ and 
stark mad. 
Were I not a justice of peace and qaomm too, 
Which this niiellioas cook cares not a straw for. 
There are a dozen of woodcocks.— 
He has found out 

A new device for sauce, and will not dish 'em 
With toasts and butter. 

Sir G. [Oro99e9 to a. behind*'] Cook t— rogue, obey 
him I 
I're fpven the word : pray, now remoye yourself 
To a collar of brawn^ and trouble me no farther. 

Qroe* I will, and meditate what to eat at dinner. 

\ExU GasBOT, a. 

Sir G. And as I said, Meg, when this gull disturbed us. 
This honourable lord, this colonel, 
I would have thv husband. 

Marg, There^B too much disparity 
Between his quality and mine, to hope it. 

IHr G. I more tlian hope, and doubt not to eiliBct it ; 
Be thou no enemy to thyself: my wealth 
'Shall weigh his titles down, and make you equals. 
Now for the means to assure him thine, observe me : 
Remember, he's a courtier, and a soldier. 
And not to be trifled with ; and therefore^ when 
Ha comes to woo you, see you do not coy it : 

T>1 
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This mincing modesty bath spoil'dmatiy a aiatch 
By a fltft refasal, in Tain after hopM for. 

Marg. You'H have me, sir, preserve the distaoeo that 
Confines a virgin? 

Sir G. Virgin me n6 virgins I 
1*11 have you lose that name, or you lose Mie ; 
I'll have yoa private— Atart not?t-«I say, private : 
If yon are my true daughter. 
You'll venture alone with one man, though he came 
Like Jupiter to Semele, and joome off to0 1 
And therefore, irhen he kisses you, kiss close. 

Marg. I've heard this is the wanton's fa^on, sir. 
Which I must never learn. 

Sir ^. (a,) ^earn ^joy thing, 
And from any creature, that inay make thee great ; 
E'en from the devil himself : .stand not on form ; 
Words are no substances. 

Marg. (z..) W^ your.leave, 8ir-<»in ^pwrUly poUey, 
This is not the way to make me his wifis : 
My virgin scruples overcome so aoon. 
Cannot but assure him, 
I, that am light to him, will not hold ireigltf 
When. tempted by others ; so, in judgment, 
If, to obey you, I forget my honour. 
He must and will forsi&e me, 

SirG. Hew! forsake thee! 
Do I wear a sword for fashion ? .or is this arm 
iSfanmkttp, or withered? Does 4here live a man. 
Of that large list I have encounter'd with, 
Can truly say I e'er gave inch of ground 
Not purdias'd with his blood that did cf pese im ? 
Forsake thee !t— He dares not. 
Though all hki captains, echoes to his will, 
JBlood arm'd by his side, to jqstify the wrong ; 
Spite of his lordship, and his colonelship, 
I would make him render 
A bloody and a strict aoeount, and force him. 
By marrying thee, to cure thy womided honour. 
Meg, I have said U. lCroMe§ to l. 

Enter Marrall, hastily^ l, u. b. 

Mar, Sir, sir, the man of honour's eeme, 
Newly aligtited. 

Sir G. In, there, without reply, and wait my call; 
And do as I eommand, or th«tt art lost. 

[Exit Maroarbt, r. 
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Wbat ! 18 the loud mnsic I gaf« orders for ^ 
Ready to receive him ?' 

Mar, (l.) 'Tis, sir. 

Sir G. (r.) Let 'em sound 
A. prineely welcome. [£!vi( Mar. l« u. b. 

Roughness, awhile leaye me ; 
For fawning now, a stroxij^r to ny nttaro, 
Must make way for me. {Mu$ie, 

Ewter Marrall, Lovii.l, and Ai»i#wortb, l. v. b. 
preceded and followed hy Stervante. 

Lov» (l. c.) Sir, you meet your trouble. 
Sir O. (r. c.) What you are ple^'d to style so, is an 
honour 
Aboye my worth and fortunes. 
Allw, Mffide.1 Strange ! so humble! 

Re-enter QnTiEDy , r. with a napkin under hie eMn, 

Sir 6. Faugh ! {PoinU to napkin^ wkieh Orbbdt 
instantly snatcheB off^ andpnU behind him,] A 
justice of peace, my lord. 

IPresmUs Grerdt to him. 
Lo9, (l.) Your hand, good sir. 
Gree, (c.) ^Aside,] This is a lord : .some would think 
this a iayour ; 
But I had rather. have my hand k my dampUng. 
Sir G. (r.) Room for my lord. 
Lov. I miss, sir, your fair dAughter, 
To crown my weleome. 

Sir Q. MAfr it please my lord 
To taste a glass of Chreek wine first ; and suddenly 
She shall atlend^.niy lofd. 
Lov. You*U be oDey*d, sir. 

lEtfount all hut Sir Gii>bs, l. 
Sir B. Tis to Biy wish ; as soon as come, ask for her. 
Why, Meg I Meg Overreach ! 

Jte-enter MARttARST, R. 

How ! tevs In your eyes ! 
Hah ! dry 'em quickly, or I'll dig *em out. 
Is this a time to wliimpor 7 meet tha^ greatness 
That flies into thy bosom ; think what 'tis 
For me to say, my honourable daughter. 
No more ; but be instructed, or expect-*— 
H« cones. 

D 3 
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4 

Re-enter I«otbll, Allwqrtr, Orbbdy, and 

Marrall, l. 

A well form*d girl, my lord. 

Xfov. [CrofMf to Marg.] As I li?e, a rare one ! 

[Saltitef her. 

AUw. He*fl ta*ea already : I am lost. 

Str G. That Mss 
Came twanging off ; I like It :— Quit the room. 

[Exeutit Grbedt, Marr&i<l, and Allworth^ r. 
A little bashful, mv good lord, bat you, 
I hope, will teach her boldness. 

Lw, I am happy 
In such a scholar : but 

Sir 6. I am too old to learR, 
And therefore leave you to yoarseWes. \Cro9K9 ton.} 
Remember 1 [Aside to Marg. and exit^ k. 

Lav, Yon see, fair lady, your father is solicitous^ 
To have you change the barren name of virgin 
iRto a hopeful wife. 

Marg, llis haste, my lord. 
Holds ifo power o'er my will. 

Lov. But o'er your duty. 

Marg, (r.) Which, forc*d too much, may break. 

Lov, (Lk) Bend rather, sweetest r^ 
Think of your years. 

Jlfar^. Too few to match with yours. 

Lov, I can advance yon. 

Marg, To a hill of sorrow ; 
Where every hour I may expect to fall. 
But never hope firm footing. You are noble, 
I of a low descent, however rich ; 
O, my good lord, I could say more, but thai 
I dare not trust these walls. 

Lov, Pray yoo^ tnut my ear then. 

{Theif wkUper up Siage, 

JBe-mler Sir Giles, lietening^ r. 

Sir G, Close at it ! whispering !— this is excellent ! 
And by their postures, a consent on both parts. 

Rc'enier Grbbdt, r. 

Gree, Sir Giles ! Sir Giles ! 

Sir G, The great fiend stop that dapper ! 

[ Comee doivn r . c . 
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Cfree. (r.) It miut ring out, sir, when m^ belly rings 
noon. 
The bak'd meats are mn dut, the roast tum'd powder. 

Sir 6. (r. c.) Stop yonr insatiate jaws, or 
I sliall powder you. 

Gree. Beat me to dust, I eare not ; 
In sQch a caose as this, 1*11 die a martyr. 

&r G. Disturb my lord, ^ 
When he is in disconrse ? 

Gree. I*st a time to tajk 
When we should be munching ? 

Sir G. Mum, yillain ; vai^fa * Shall we break a bar- 
gain 
Almost made up? 

lExU, thrtuHnff Gr«idy offhefmrt him, r. 

Lav, Lady, I understand you. 
And wish you happy in your choice ; beficTe it, 
111 be a careM pilot to direct 
Your yet uncertain bark to a port of safety. 

Marg, So shall your honour save two Uves, and bind 
us 
Your slaves for eyer. 

Xor. I'm in the act rewarded. 
Since tt is good : howe*er, you must put on 
An amorous carriage towards me, till our purpose 
Be brought to the wislT'd end. 

Marg^ Vm prone to thai. 

Lov. Now break we off our eonference.-^Sir Giles ! 
Where is Sir Giles I [Coming forward. 

JBnltfr Sir Giles, Allwortb, Greeot, and Marr- 
ALL, R.— Allwortb crotset behind to l. 

Sir 6« My noble lor^ ; and how 
Does your lordship find her? 

Xev. Apt, Sir Giles, and coming ; 
And I like her the better. 

Sir O, [Aside.) So do I too. 

lior. Yet should we take forts at theilrst assault, 
Twere poor in the defendant: I will confirm her 
With a loTe-letter or two, which I shall have 
Deliver'd by my page : we must, for form, give way to't. 

Sir G. With all my souk [Croftef to Allw. l. 
A towardly gentleman ! 

Your hand, good Master AHworth : know my house 
Is ever open to you. 

AUw. [AHde»] 'Twas shut till now- 
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Sir G. [To MAtto.3 Well done, tnetf 4ciie, my 4io- 
nourable daughter ! 
Thou'rt so already ; [Puts Maag. over to Allw .] know 

this gentle youth, 
And cherish him, my honourable davgfiter I 
Marg. [Crosses £0 Allw.] 1 shatl, irith my 4»est 

care. - 
Servants, [Withoittj l.] Room, room — maice iray 

there for my lady. 
SirG, What noise? 
Gree. More stops 
' Before we go to dinner ! O my gnts ! 

Enter six ServantSy Lady Allworvh, and WBI4.- 

BOEN) z«. 

Lady A, (l. c.) [To Weli..] If I find welcome, 
Yoa shall share in*t ; if not, I'll back again ; 
For 1 come arm*d for all can be objected. 

Lov. How ! the Lady All worth ? [Crosses to hen\ 

Sir G. And thus attended-! 

[Marrall and Sir Giles a little up the Stage* 

Mar. No, I am a dolt ; 
The spirit of lies hath entered me. 

Lov, Noble lady. 
This is a favour to prevent my visit, 
The service of my life can never equal. 

Lady A. My lord, I laid wait for you ; and much 
hopM 
Yon would have made my poor house your first hm : 
, And therefore, doybting that you might for^^t iia,9» 
1 borrowed so much from my long restraint, 
And took the air, in person to invite you. 

Lov . Your bounties are so great, they rob me, madam , 
Of words to give yon thanks. 

Lady A, Good Sir Giles Overreach — [Bowstokim, 
How dost thou, Marrall ? — Lik'd yon my meat bo ill. 
You'll dine no more witii me? 

Gree, (r.) 1 will, when you please, 
- An* it like your ladyship. 

Lady A, When yoa please, Master -Gteedy ; 
If m^at can do*t, you shall be satisfied. 
• A-nd now, iny lord, pray take into your knowledge 
This gentleman : howe'er his outsiders coarse, 

[Presents Wellbork, who stands l. 
His inward linings are as fine and fair 
As any man's : 



SCSNB. II.] PAT OLD lUUIVS. - 4ft 

And bowsoe*er his-famiioar earrtet Ilim 
To be thus aeeoiitr«d, or what taint tfoe'ar, , 
For his -wild life, hath stadL upon his fame. 
He may ere long^ -with boldness rank hims^f 
With some that have eontenm*d him* Sir Giles Over- 
reach, 
If I am welcome, bid him so. 

fHr G. My nephew ! [Croistt lo Wbli.. l. 

He has been too long a stranger : laith, you have : 
Pray, let it beinended. 

[All converse apart, but 8ir O. and Mar. 

Mar. Why, sir, what do yon mean ? 
This is rogue Wellborn, monster, prodigy. 
No man of worship. 
Much less your nephew. 

Sir G. Well, sirrah, we shall reakon 
For this hereafter. [CroBUg to tf. 

Mar. I'll not lose my joke. 
Though I be beaten dead for't. [BtMrtM mp the Sta^» 
' 9V£U, [AdwmeingA Let my silence pl«ad 
In my excuse, my lord, till better leisure 
Offer itself^ to heav a fall relatiba 
Of my poor fortunes. {Aiide t9 Lev. 

JLov. I would hear, and.heAp 'em, {Bell ritigf^ R. 

Gree. Ah I ' [RwHMtdfOut. 

8irG, Your dlnier waits you. 

Xov. Pray yon, lead ; we foUow» 

Lady A. Dear Master WeUbom, oorae: — ^Yon are 
my guest. 
ITaieee Wulborm's hand.^MuHe.'-^Mxemni ail 
tmt Orbsrt, l. 

Gree. Dear Master Wellborn ! so she said : Heaven^ 
heaven! . 
If my belly would give me le^ve, I co.uld ruminate 
All day on this: I've granted twenty warrants 
To have him committed, from all the prisons in the shire, 
To Nottingham gaol ! And now, '* Dear Master Well- 
born I" 
And, " My good nephew I "—But 1 play the fo6l, 
To stand here prating, and forget my dinner. [Going, R." 

JtC'enter Marrall, r, meeting Orebot. 

Are they set, Marrall 7 
Afar. (r. c.) Lon ifnoe. [Oree. going r. Mar. 

preventB kim^J Pray you, a word, sir. 
Gree, (l. c.) No wording now. 
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Mar. In troth, I mntte my mtster. 
Knowing you are hU good friend, makei bold with you» 
And does entreat yon, more gaeits being come In 
Than he expected, especially his nephew. 
The table being fall too, you would ezense him. 
And wait to sap with him on the cold meat. 

Chrte, How ! no dinner. 
After all my care* 

Mar, *Ti8 bat a penance for 
A meal ; besides, yon broke your fast— - 

Grte. That was 
Bat a bit to stay my stomach. A man in commission. 
Give place to a tatterdemalion? 

Mar. No bug words, sir ! 
Should his worship hear you— 

Qree, Lose my dumpling too. 
And butterM toast and woodcocks ? 

Mar, Come, have patience. 
If yon will dispense a little with your justiceship. 
And sit with the maids below there, you'll haTe dump- 

«, ling. 

Woodcock, and butterM toast too, by and by. 

Chree, This rcTives me : 
I will gorge there sufficiently. 

Afar. There*s your way, sir. [BxU Mas. k. 

Grtt, I fear, we shall have but short commonsbelow. 
I am no cameleon, to feed on air ; nor Frenchman, to 
feast on a soused ifrog, or regale on an ounce of beef in 
a Mediterranean sea of soup : I lo?e to> see the board 
well spread, groaning under its savoury burden, smoking- 
hot, from spit, furnace, and cauldron.<--Ods-me, Sir 
Giles! [ExU^ l. 

EiitorSiRGiLBS, R. 

Sir G, She's caught ! O, woman ! What, neglect my 
lord. 
And all her compliments apply to Wellborn ! 
In the wine she drinks. 

He being her pledge, she sends him burning kisses. 
And sits on thorns, till she be private with him. 
But why grieve I 

At this? It makes for me ; if she prove his, 
.AH that is hers is mine, as I will work him. 

JBiiter Maeeall, e. 

Jlfor. («. c.) Sir, the whole board is troubled at yoor 
rising. 
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SIrG, (l. c.) No nuttter, TU exeose it: Pr^ytiwef 
Murally 
Watch an occasion to invite my nephew 
To speak with me in private. 

Mar. Who I the rogve 
The lady scorned to look on? 

Sir G. Sirrah, sirrah ! [CroMget to meet Lotbll. 

Bnter Lotbll, BfARGARST, and Allworth, b. 

Sir G. [To Lot. l. c] My good lord, exonse my 

manners. 
Xov. (c.) There needs none, Sir Qiles ; 
I may ere long say — ^father, when it please 
My dearest mistress to give warrant to it. 
Sir'Q, She shall seal to it, my lord, and make me 

happy. 
LadvA. {Without,'] Nay, Master Wellborn— 
Sir G, Grosser and grosser ! 

[Goii^ l.-^Marrall ero9§e9 behind to r. ^nd 
Maro. goetto r. qf Allworth. 

£ii<^ Ladt Allwortii, Wbllborm, and 

Servonls, b. 

Ladff A, (b.) Provide my coach, 
1*11 instantly away ;— my thanks. Sir Giles, 
For ray entertainment. [Mar. whixpert Wbll. r. 

Sir G. Tis yonr nobleness, 
Tothinkitsnch. 

Ladff A, I mnst do you a further wrong, 
In taking away yonr hononrable guest. 

Lov, I wait on yon, madam ; farewell, good Sir Giles. 

Ladjf A, Nay, come. Master Wellborn. — 

[^jritMARRALL, R. 

I mnst not leave you behind ; in sooth, I must not. 
Sir 6. [CrofMff to Ladt A. R.] Rob me not, madam, 
of all joys at once: 
Let my nephew stay behind : he shall have my coach, 
And after some small conference between us. 
Soon overtake your ladyship. # 

Irody A, Stay not so long, sir. 
Lo9. (c.) Farewell, dear Margaret ! You shall every 
day 
Hear from your servant, by my faithful page, 
Aihf, *Tis a service I am proud of. {Musit. 

[Exount LovBLL, Ladt Allworth, Allworth, 

and Servants^ l. v. b. 
Sir G. (l. c.) Daughter, to your chamber. 

[^S.rit Mahoaret, l. 
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You magr wondar^ nephiw, 

After 8o long an enmity between us, 

I shoald desire your friendship. 

WeU, (R.) Soldo, sir; 
*Tis strange to me. 

Sir 6. (L.) Bat I make it no wonder ; 
And, what isnore^ imfold my nature to you. 
We worldly men^ when we see friends and kinsmen, 
Past hope sunk in their fortunes, lend no hand 
fPo lift 'em np, but richer set our feet 
Upon their heads, to press *em to the bottom; 
As I must yield, with you 1 praetis'd it ; 
But, now I see you in a way to ilse, 
I can and will assist you. This rich lady, 
(And I am giad of *t), is enamoofd of you. 

WeU, No such thing : 
Compassion rather, sir. 

Sir Q, Well, in a word,- 
Reeause your Stay is sliort, 1*11 have yon seen 
No more in this base shape ; nor shall she say. 
She married you likd a b«f gar^ or hi debt. 

WelL [^«ide.] He'll run into the noose, and save 
my labour. 

SirQ, You have a trunk of rich clothes, not fiur 
hence, 
in pawn ; I will redeem *em ; and, that no clamour 
May taint your credit for your petty debts. 
Yon shall haTe wherewitlwl to cu,t 'em off. 
And go a freeman to the wealthy lady. 

W$U. This done, sir, out of love, and no ends else— 

Sir Cr, As it is, nephew. 

Well. Binds me still your servant. 

iStfr^O. No compliments; yoa'restaidlbr. Ereyoa'T« 
supp'd 
Tou shall near from me. My coach, knaves, for my 

nepl^ew 1 
To-morrow I will visit you. 

^ Well. Here's an uncle [Cra»9€s tQ %. 

In a man*s extremes ! How much they do belie you. 
That say you are hard-hearted. 

Sir G. My deeds, nephew, 
Shall speak my love ; what men report, I weigh not. 

[Exeunt Well. l. Sib O. s. 
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ACT IV. 

SCENR 1.-^^ Room in Lajdt Ai<i.woRTB*fl ffona^.— 
Tofrto, and two Chairs y Pent^ Ink^Bajfer^ WaXy 
and lighted Taper, 

LoTBLL Mealed r. eeattng a LeUer, and AllwortIi 
waiting on him, dieeovtred. 

Uie. (R.) 'TiB well. — ^Hay this succeed I 
I now discharge yoii 

From farther service : mind your own allpiirs ; 
I hope they'll B£oye saccessiui, 

AUn. (l.) What is blest 
With your good wish, m^ lord, cannot hat prosper. 
Let after-times report, and to your honour. 
How nyiich I stand engag'd, for I want language 
Td speak my debt ; yet, if a tear or two 
Of joy, for your much goodness, can supply 
My tongue's defects, I could-*- 

Xov. rfay, do not melt : 
This ceremonial thanks, tp me*s, superfluous* 
^rQ.XWiikmt, &.] Is my lord stirring ? 
hov, "lis he ! O, here's your letter. 

\Takes the leUerfrom, the TabU^ andgivet it 
Allworth.]— Let him in» 
[ALI.W.0RT9 opene ths Door, !•• and eUmdf re- 
ttredj, 

MnUr 8iB 0ijb»i» Orrsbt, emd MarraiiI^ j^ d. 

Shr G. A good day to my lord ! 
Lov. Tou are an early liser. 
Sir GUes. 
Sir Q, And reason to attend your lordship* 
Lov. (r.) And you, too, l^toter Greedy, «p so 

sooni 
Gree. (l. c.) In troth, my lord, after the sua is up 
\ e^uiaot sleep : for I*ye a foolish stomach 
That croaks for breakfast. With your lordship's favour 

[Crossee to hoYUUU, R, p. 
I have a serious questiou to demand 
Of my worthy friend, Sir G^\e«. 

£ 
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Lov, Pray you, use your pleasure^ 

[Rttiret up the Stage* 

Gree. (r. c.) How fttf. Sir Oiles, and pray you an- 
swer me 
Upon your credit, hold you it to be 
From your manor-house to this of my Lady Allworth*8 1 

Sir O. (l. g.) Why, some four mile. 

Qree, How t four mile, good Sir Giles— 
Upon your reputation, think better ; 
For four miles* riding 
Could not haye rals*d so huge an appetite 
As I feel gnawing on me. lUeHringback* 

Mar. (l.) Whether you ride. 
Or go afoot, you're that way still proTided, 
An*t please your worship* 

Sir G. {Coming in, c.) How now, sirrah ? prating 
Before my lord I no deference 1 Go to my nephew. 
See all his debts di8charg*d, and help his worship 
To fit on his rich suit. 

Mar, Imayfityoutoo. [£xit Mabrall, l* ]|« 

Lov, I have writ this morning 
A few lines to my mistress, your fair daughter. 

Sir O, *Twill fire her ; for she's wholly your*s already. 
Sweet Master AUworth, take my ring ; 'twill carry you 
To her presence, I dare warrant you ; and there plead 
For my good lord, if you should find occasion. 
Thst done, pray, ride to Nottingham, get a Hcenoe, 
Still by this token.— [To LotJ I will haye't dispatch'd. 
And suddenly, my lord, that I may say. 
My honourable, nay, right honourable daughter. 

Gree. {Stopping Allworth, who it eroteing to« 
warde l. d.] 
Take my advice, young gentleman ; get your breakfast; 
*Tis unwholesome to ride fasting ; I'll eat with you. 
And that abundantly. 

iSiCr G. Some fiiry's in that gut: 
Hungry again ! did you not devour this morning 
A shield of brawn, and a barrel of Colchester oysters? 

Qree. Why, that was, sir, only to scour my stomachy 
A kind of preparative. 

Lov, Haste your return. 

Aliw. I will not fkil, my lord. {ExU L, 

Gree, Nor I, to line 
My Christmas coffer. [Exit u 

Sir G. (l.) To my wish [They tU} ; we're private. 
I come not to make offer with my daughter 

11 
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A eertaln portion; thai wwe poor and trtTiftI : 
In one word 1 pronounce, all that is mine. 
In lands or leases, ready coin or goods, 
With her, my lord, oomes to yon : nor shall jou have 
One motive to induce yon to belieye 
I live too long ; since every year 1*11 add 
Something onto the heap, which shall be yonr's too. 
Lav, (r.) You are a right kind father. 
Sir G. Yon shall have reason 
To think me such. 

How do you like this seat of Lady Allworth's? 
It is well wooded and well water'd, the acres 
Fertile and rich ; would it not serre, for change, 
To entertain your friends in a summer progress f 
What thinks my noble lord ? 

Lev. 'Tis a wholesome tAr, 
And well-built pile : and she that's mistress of it. 
Worthy the large revenue, 
SirO. She the mistress I 
It may be so for a time ; but, let my lord 
Say, only that he but likes it, and would have it, 
I say ere long *tis his. 
Lov. Impossible! 

Sir 6. You conclude too fast, not knowing me. 
Nor the engines that I work by. *Tis not alone 
The Lady All worth's lands ;— for those, once^Wellbom's, 
As, by her dotage on him, I know they will be. 
Shall soon be mine ;— but point out any man*s 
In all the shire, and say they lie convenient 
And useful for your lordship, and once more 
I say aloud, they're yours. [ They Hs«* 

Lov, (c.) I dare not own 
What's by ni^ust and cruel means extorted: 
My fame anderedit are more dear to me. 
Than thus to expose *em to be oensur'd by 
The public voice. 
Sir G. Yon rim, my lord, no hazard. 

iLeam on the bade nftke Chair.. 
Your reputation shall still stand as fair 
In all good men's opinions, as now: 
For, though I do contemn report myself, 
As a mere sound, 1 still will be so tender 
Of what concerns you, in all points of honour, 
That the immaculate whiteness of your fame. 
Shall ne'er be sullied with one taint or spot. 
All my ambition is, to have my daughter 

S 2 
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Bight honoilralxke, wUefamjr lord can nttlM iMrt 
And, might I live to dunee upon my knee 
A yoang Lord LotMI, bora by her uato you^ 
1 write nil ultra to my proudest hefpes. 

[Paeei into £. Corner, 

Lov. Are yon not moT*d witii the Mid in^preeatioas 
And corses of -wlioie families, made wretched 
By your sinister practices? 

Sir G. Yes, as roclcs are, 
When foamy billows split themselves agalasi 
Their fliitty rlbe ; or as the meoii is mov'd. 
When wolves, with hunger piti*d, howl at her brfghl- 

ness. 
I'm of ft solid temper, ffid, like Hieee, 
Steer on a constant course. 
Nay, when my ears are pierc'd with widows' crietf. 
And undone Mphans wtih with tears my Khreshold, 
1 only think what 'tis to have my daughter 
Bight honourable ; and 'tis a powerful charm 
Makes me inseiisible of remorse, or pity, 
Or the leaflt sting of conscience. 

Lov. I admire 
The toughness of your nature. 

Sir €h 'Tis for you. 
My lord, and for my daughter, I am nmiMe ; 
Kay more, if you will have my character 
In little, I e^joy more true delight 
In my arrival to my wealth these dark 
And crooked ways, than you shall e'er take pleasure 
In spending what my industry hath oompass'd. 
My haste commands me hence ; in one word, therefore. 
Is it a match, my lord ? 

Lav, I hope that Is past doubt new. 

Sir G, Then rest secure; not the hate of all mankind 
here. 
Nor fear of what can fall on me hereafter. 
Shall make me study aught but y6«r advancement - 
One story higher : an earl ! if gold can do it. 
Doubt not my honour, nor my fidth to you ; 
Though I am borne thus headlong by my will. 
You may make choice of what belief yon please, 
To me 'tis equal ; so, my lord, good morrow. 

[Exit Sift GiLBB, I. n. 

Lov, He's gone : I wonder how the earth can bear 
him! 
I, that have liv'd a soldier. 
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And stood the enemy's violent ^large undanMed, 
To hear this horrid monster, am edi bathM 
In a 6old sweat : yet,^ Hfce a teonntain, he 
Is no more shaken, than Olympns is 
WheA an^ry Boreas loads his double head 
With sadden drifts of snotr. 

Enter Ladt Allwoeth, m. 9.^adva»eef, jt« 

Jduiy A, Save yon, my lord I 
Disturb I not your priTaoy ? 

Lov, (1.) No, good madam; 
For yo«r own sake, I'm |;lad ydtt eame no sooner : 
Since thift bold, bad man. Sir Giles Overreadi, 
Hade sneh 4 plahi ittseoTery of himself. 
And read this morning sneh tk devilish matins, 
That I should think it a sin next to his 
Bttt to refloat it. 

Ladp A. (r.) I ne'er press'd my lord. 
On others' privacy ; yet, ftgaitist my will, 
Walking for health's sake, in the gallery here, 
I was made. 

So lond and vehement he wns, partaker 
Of his tempting offers. 
Bat, my good lord, if I may use my freedom, 
As to an honour'd friend-—^ 

Lov, You lessen else 
Your ArovBt to me. ' 

Ladjf A, I dare, tiwn, say thus ^ 
However common men 
Make sordid wealth the object and sole end 
Of their industrious aims, 'twill not agree 
Willi those of noble blood, of fame, and honour. 

Lo9» Madam, 'tis'confess'd: 
Bat what infer ywt from It? 

Ladjf A. Thiisi, my lord: 
I allow the heir of Sir Giles Overreach, Margaret, 
A amid well qualified, and the richest match 
Our north part can make boast of ; yet she cannot, 
Wkh mil ttal Ae brings with her; stop their mouths 
That never will forget who was her father ; 
Or that my hnsband Altworth's lands, and WeUb<Km*s 
(How wrung from both, needs now no repetl^on). 
Were real motives that more work'd your Icrrdship 
To join yoar families, than her fotmand virta^s : 
You may iBoneeive the rest. 

Lov. I do, gc»od madmn, 

E 3 
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And long since have oonsider'd it. 

And 'tis my resolation ne*er to wed 

With the rich Margaret, Overreaches daughter. 

Ladv A, [Aside,] I'am glad to hear this. 
Why ^en, my lord, pretend you marriage to her ? 
Dissimulation but ties false Imots 
On that straiffht line, by which you hitherto ' 
Have measur d all your actions. 

Lav, 1 make answer. 
And aptly, with a question. Wherefore have you, 
That, since your husband^s death, have liv*d a strict 
And chaste nun's life, on the sudden given yourself 
To yisits and entertainments ? Think you, madam, 
*Tis not grown public conference ; or the favours 
Which yon so prodigally have thrown on Wellbom^ 
Incur not censure? 

Lady A, I*m innocent here ; and, on my life, I swearp 
My ends are good. 

Lov. So, on my soul, are mine 
To Margaret : 

And, since this friendly privacy does serve 
As a fair offer*d means unto ourselves 
To search each other further—- you having shewn 
Your care of me, I, my respect to you*— 
Deny me not, I dare not yet say more. 
An afternoon's discourse. 

Lttdy A. Affected coyness might deny your suit ; 
But, such your honour, frankness shall become me. 
And bid my tongue avow my honest heart : 
I shall attend your lordship. 
Lev* My heart thanks you. 

ISnemnt Lqvbll, l. Laot Allworth;, h. d. 

SCENE II.— i VUlage. 
Emier Froth and Tapwrli., from the Houmc^ l. s. r« 

Tap, fL.c.) Undone, undone! This was your cooi^ 
sel. Froth. 

Froth, (l.) Mine I I defy thee: did not master 
Marrali— 
He has marr'd all, I am snre-Hitrictly command us. 
On pahi of Sir Giles Overreach's displeasure. 
To turn the gentleman out of doors? 

Tap, (r.c.) 'Tistrue: 
But now, he's bis uncle's darling; and has got 
Master Justice Greedy, since he EU'd his belly. 
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At his commandment to do any thing. 
Woe, iroe to ns I 

Froth, (l. c.) He may prove mereifal. 

Tap. Troth, we do not deserve it at his hands. 

fMh. Then, he knows all the passages of our honse ; 
As thejecelTing of stolen goods, and so forth. 
When ne was rogae Wellborn, no man would beliere 

him; 
And then his information could not hurt us : 
But now he is right worshipful again, 
Who dares but doubt his testimony ? 

Tap, Undone, undone! .Methinks 
I see thee. Froth, already in a cart; 
And my hand hissing. 
If I 'scape the halter, with the letter R 
I^nted upon it. 

Froth. *Wouid that were the worst t 
That were but nine days' wonder. As for credit, 
We're none to lose ; bat we shall lose his custom : 
Tbere!s the dcTll on't. 

Tap. He has summon'd all his Creditors by* the drum ; 
Tis said, he has found such a new way 
To pay his old debts, as, 'tis very likely, 
He shall be chronicled for it. 

Frotk» But are yon sure his worship 
Comes this way to my lady's ? — [Drum — and ery with- 
out <{f, L. u. B.]-^BraTe Master Wellborn ! 

Tap. Hark, I hear him. 

Froth. Be ready with your petition, and present it 
To his good grace. [Drwrn—and cry again, l. v. b. 

BuJter GRBKnT, Wellbobn in a rich habits Mar- 
BALir— ViNTNBR, Tailor, with Other CreditoTg — 
Order, Furmacb, and Amble, l. u. b. — ^Tapwe&i^ 
amd Froth, kneeling^ deliver a Petition. 

WeU. (c.) How's this? petition'd too ! 
Bat note what miracles the payment of 
A little trash, and a rich suit of clothes. 
Can work upon these rascals. I shall be, 
I think. Prince Wellborn. 

Mar. {l. c.) When your worship's married. 
Ton may be-— I know ; what 1 hope to see you 

WeU. Then look thou for adTancement. 

Mar. To be luiown 
Your worship's bailiff, is the mark I shoot at. 

WeU. And thoii shalt hit it. 
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Mar. Pray you, «iir, (Hspatoh 
These needy followers : and for my adnthtanM, 

[Tapwbll and Fturtn flattering /tmTiCB 

GSBEBT, ft. 

Provided you'll defend me from Sk OQes, 
Whose serTiee I am weary of, I'll say soraethioj^ 
You sball giTe thanks for. 
Well, Fear not Sir Giles. 

[Wbli.. and M Ait. retire npok h^ c. and Mil- 
verse apart, 
Gree. [Bringin^TAV, and FRi>tB to eentre,"] Whe? 
Tapwell->I remember ; tiiy wife brought me» 
Last new year's tide, a couple of fkt turkies. 
Tap, (g.^ And shall do, every Christmas, let your 
worship 
But stand my friend now. 

Gree. How! irith Master Wellbom? 
I can do any thing with him, on such terms, 

[Wbli>. advaneet i. 
See you this honest couple? [ToWvll.] They're good 

souls 
As ever djrew out spigot. Ha7e they not 
A pair of honest faces? 
fVell. I o*erheard you. 
And the bribe he promis'd. You are coeenM in '«m ; 
For, of all the scum that grew rich by my riots, 
This, for a most unthankM knave, and this, 
For a base quean and thief, have worst deserv'd me ; 
And therefore speak not for them. By your plaee, 
Yom*re rather to do me justice. Lend me your ear : 
Forget bis turkies, and call in his license, 
And every season I will send you venison. 
To feast a mayor and corporation. 

[^Ooes a tittle up, and eofwertet n>ith MAAftALL. 
Gree. (l. c.) Tm chang'd o* the sudden in my opi- 
nion. — Mum. 
Gome near ; [To Tap. and Froth.] nearer, rascal ! 
And, now I view him better, did you e'er see 
One look so like an ardi knave? his very couAtenanee, 
Should an understanding Judge but look upon him, 
Would hang him, ti^ough he were innoceni. 
Tap. and Froth, Wonshlpfnl sir^ 
Chree, No ; though the great Turk came, inilead of 
turkies, 
To bog my favour, I'm inexorable. 
Thou*st an ill name : I here do damn thy licence. 
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V^tbidStbff thee erer lo tup or dtrftw ; 
For fautantly I will, in mine o^^ person, 
Command the eonstable to ptill down thy sign. 
And do*t before I eat. 
Froth, (r.) No mercy 1 
Qree, Vanish !-^ 
If I show any, may my promisM Yei^son choke me ! 
Tap, Unthankfiil knaves are ever so rewarded. 

[Oe<«e« bMndf and exit with Froth tii^o 
the House, 
Weil, (c.) On, Master Greedy: I'll'be with yott at 

dinner. 
Chree. (R.i:^.) tor heaven*S sake, d<m't Stay long ; 
*Tis almost ready. [Ejri^ G-rredt, r. 

Weli. (c.) Speak: what are you? 
Vint. [Comet down.'] A deeay*d Vfnlner, sir, 
Tfattt might have thrtv'd bat that your worship broke me, 
With trusting yon wltli mnseadine and eggs. 
And flve-ponnd suppers, with your after-drfnkings, 
When you lodg'd upon the Bankside. 
Well. I remember. 

VhU. I Ve not been hasty^ nor e'er laid to arrest y<m ; 
And therefore, sir — 

Well. Thou art an honest fellew: 
1*11 set thee up again : [Vimtnbr goes np centre.}-^ 

[To Mar.] See his bill paid. 
. [Tailor advances l.] What are you ? 

Tai. A tailor once, but now mere botcher. 
I long time gave you credit for rich clothes : 
Bat, you failing in pftyment, 
I was remov'd from the sbop-boRtd, and confinM 
Under a stall. 
Well. "See him paid : [To Marrall, Who is inc. a 

little up."] and botch no more. 
Tai. I ask no interest, sir. 
Well. Such tailors heed not ; 
If llieir bills are paid in one and twenty year^. 
They're seldom losers. See these men discharg'd. 

[Marrall motions to the Creditors to implff 
he will do so. 
And, rince old debts are clear'd by a niiw way, 
A little bounty will not misbecome me : 
There's someuing for you all. 

{Throws a purse to the Creditors. 
AH the Creditors. Brave Master Wellborn ! 

[JDrHfiM and shouts. — Bxeunt Creditors, l. u. ■• 
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Wdl, LeaTe me, good Mends : ettend upoo your My. 
lExewU Amble, Furmacb, and Ordbb, b. 
Now, Master Marrall, what's the weighty seeret 
Yott promisM to impart ? 

Mar. Sir, time nor place 
Allow me to relate each circumstance ; 
This only, in a word :— I know Sir Giles 
Will come upon you for security 
For all Uie money which he now has lent you; 
This you must not consent to : 
As he grows in heat, as I am sure he will ; 
Be you but rough, and say he's in your debt 
Ten times the som, upon sale of your land : 
I'd a hand in't, I speak it to my sname, 
When you were defeated of it. 

fVell. That's forgiven. 

Mar, I shall deserve it — ^Then urge him to produce 
The deed in which you pass'd it over to him ; 
Which, I Imow, he'll have about him, to deUver 
To the Lord Lovell. I'U instruct you further. 
As I wait on your worship : if I play not my prize 
To your ftiU content, and your uncle's much vexation. 
Hang up Jack Marrall. 

Well. I rely upon thee. [ExewU vl'. 



SCENE III.— i4 Room in Sir GiletU HonBe.--TabU 
and two Chain^Pen, Ink^ and Paper, 

Enier Miroabbt, with a Letter in her Hand^ and 

Allworth, r. 

AUw. Whether to yield the first praise to my lord's 
Unequall'd temperance, or your constant sweetness, 
I yet rest doubtful. 

Marg, Give it to Lord Lovell ; 
For what in him was bounty, in me's duty. 
I make but payment of a debt to which 
My vows, in that high office reglster'd. 
Are faithful witnesses. 

AUw. 'Tis true, my dearest ; 
Tet— when I call to mind how m,any fair ones 
Make wilftd shipwreck of their faiths and oaths. 
To fill the arms of greatness ; 
While you, with matchless virtue, thus hold. out. 
Spuming at honour, when it comes to court you— 
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I am SO tender #f yoar good, that faintly 

1 wish myself that right, yoa*re pleased to do me. 

Marg. To me what's title, wh^ eontent is wanting ? 
Or the smooth brow, and wealth, 
Of a pleas*d sire that slayes me to his will ; 
And, so his vain ambition may be feasted 
By my obedience, and he see me great, 
Leares to my soifl nor faenlties nor power 
To malcelier own election? 

AUm. But the dangers 
That follow the repnls^— 

Marg. To me they're nothing : 
liCt Allworth love, I cannot be mihappy. 
Suppose the worst— 4hat, In his rage, ne kill me^ 
A tear or two, by von dropt on my hearse. 
In sorrow for my nte, will call back life 
So fiur as bat to say, that I die your's ; 
I then shall rest in peace. 

AUw. Heaven avert 
Soch trials of your true aflEection to me ! 
Nor will it unto you, that are all mercy. 
Show so much rigour. But, since we must run 
Such desperate haaards, let us do our best 
To steer between 'em. 

Marg. Lord Lovell is our friend ; 
And, though but a young actor, second me 
In doing to the life what he has plotted. 

EnUr SiB Giles, r. u. e. 

The end may vet prove happy. — [if<i<fe.]— Now, my 
Allworth. [Goes up ^age, 

AUm. [Aiide.l To your letter, and put on aseemuig 
anger. 

Marg. (l.) I'll pay my lord all debts due to bis title: 
And, when with terms not taking from his honour 
He does soUcit me, I shall gladly hear him ; 
But, In this peremptory, nay, commanding way. 
To fix a time and place, without my knowledge, 
A pariest to tie the knot can ne'er be undone 
nil death uiloose it, is a confidence 
In his lordship will deceive him. {Crnutt to a. 

AUm^ I hope better, good lady. 

Marg, (n.) Hope, sir, what you please ; for me, 
I must take a safe and secure course: X have 
A father, and without his full consent. 
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Though all lords of the land kneerd for my fajTour, 
I can gram noihing. ICroiset to t, 

Sir 43. [Asidt, near the €efUre.'\ IlUctt this obedi- 
ence ; 
But whatsoe'er my lord writes, must asd shall be 
Accepted and embraced.— -[ildt^aiicet to eentreJ] — 

Sweet Master AUworth, ' 
You shew yoiirself a true and faithful servant 
To your good lord : he has a jewel of you. 
How ! .frowning, Meg? Are these looks to recelTO 
A messenger from my lord ? Whait*s this ? give loo It. 

Marg, (l.) A piece of arrc^^t paper! 

[Sir G11.BS readSy c] 
** Fair mistress^ from yowr serrant team all Joys 
That we can hope for, if deferr*d, prove toys ; 
Therefore this instant, andin^^vate, meet 
A husband that will gladly at your ffeet 
Lay down his honours, tendering them to you * 
With all content, the church being paid her due.** 
Sir 6. Is this the arrogant pleoe of paper ? fo<^ ! 

Will you still be one ? I*the name of madness, what 

Could his good honour write more to content you ? 

Is there aught else to be-wish'd, after these two- 

That are already offered ? Marriage first. 

And lawful pleasure after :•— What would you more i 
Marg. (l. g.) Why, sir, I would be marrkd like 
your daughter ; 

Not hurried away i*the night I know not whither. 

Without all ceremony ; no friends inTited^ 

To honour the sol^ninity. 
AUw, (r. o.) Aii't please your honour. 

For so before to-morrow I must style you. 

My lord desires this privacy, in respect 

His honourable kinsmen are far off. 

And his desires to have it done, brook not 

So long delay as to expect their coming ; 

And yet he stands resolv*d, with all due pomp, ' 

To have his marriage at court celebrated. 

When he has brought your honour up to London. 
SirQ, He tells you true; 'tis the fashion on my 
knowledge : 

Yet the good lord to please your peevishness. 

Must put it off, forsooth ! 
Marg, I could be contented. 

Were you but by, to do a fatfaer*s part, 

And give me in the church. 
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Sir 6. So my lord have you, 
What do I care who gives you ? Sinee my lord 
Does purpose to be priyate, I'll not cross him. 
I know not. Master AUworth, how my lord 
May be proTided, and therefore there's a purse 
Of gold : 'twill serye this night^s expense ; to-morrow 
I'll Aomish him with any sums. 
Use my ring to my chaplain ; he is benefie'd 
At my manor of Oot'em, and call'd Parson Welldo : 
*Tis no matter for a licence ; {^CroMft to a.] I'll bear 
him out in't. 

Marg. With your AiTOttr, sir-^what warrant is your 
ring ? {Croi$e$ to centre. 

He may suppose I got that twenty ways,< 
Without your knowledge ; and then, to be refus'd 
Were such a stain upon me !-^If you pleas'd, sir. 
Your presence would do better. 

SirG. Still perverse I 
I say again I will not cross my lord : 
Tet I'U preyent you too. — Paper and ink there. 

Allw. sir, 'tis ready We. \^Goe9up to a tabU. 

Sir 6. I ihank you. — I can write then to my chap- 
lain. [Sir QiLES sits, down and writes. 

Allw. [Site.] Sir, sir,— 
You may, if you please, leave out the naftie of my 

lord. 
In respect he would be private, and only write — 
Marry her to this gentleman. 

Sir G. Well advis'd— 
'Tisdone. — Away ! — 

[Gives AiiL WORTS thepaper-^botkrise. 
My blessing? Girl, thou hast it : 
Nay, no reply.— Begone, good Master Allworth : — 
This shall oe the best night's work you ever made. 

AUw, I hope so, sir. [Exennt M aro. and Allw.' l« 

Sir G, (c.J Now all's cock-sure. — 
Methinks I hear already knights and ladies 
Say, Sir Giles Overreach, how is it with 
Your honourable daagbiter t — 

My ends, my ends arecompass'd I — Then, for Wellborn 
And the lands— were he once married to the widow — 
I have him here.— [TowcJ^tn^ his forehead with hie 

Jinger.'\ I can scarce contain myself, 
I im so fall of joy ; nay, joy all over ! lExitt «• 

£ND OF ACT TV, 
F 
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ACT V. 

SCENE i.—Tke Hall in Lady Ailw&Hh*9 Houte.^ 
Table and four Chairt.'^-Screen e.— Loybll and 
Ladt Allworth teaUd at Table. 

hadjf A. (r.) By this yon know how strong the mo- 
tives were, 
That did, my lord, induce me to dispense 
A little with my gravity, to advance 
The plots and projects of the down-trod Wellborn. 
. Xo«, (l.) What yon intended, madam, 
For the poor gentleman, hath found good success ; 
For, as I understand, his debts are paid. 
And he once more fumishM for fair employment ; 
But all the arts that I have us'd, to raise 
The fortunes of your joy and mine, young Allworth, 
Stand yet in supposition : though I hope well ; 
For the young lovers are in wit more pregnant 
Tlmn their years can promise. * \BUk rise. 

Lady A, (r. c.) Tnoughmy wishes 
Are with yours, my lord : yet give me leave to fear 
The building, though well-grounded. To deceive 
Sir Oiles, that*s both a lion and a fox 
In his proceedings, were a work beyond 
The strongest undertakers ; not the trial 
Of two weak innocents. 

Ltiv. (l. c.) Despair not, madam : 
>Hard things are compass*d oft by easy means. 
The cunning statesman, that believes, he fathoms 
The counsels of all kingdoms on the earth. 
Is by simplicity oft over>reach*d. 

Lady A. May he be so I — 
The young ones have my warmest wishes with them. 

Lom, O, gentle lady, prove as kind to me ! 
You've deign*d to hear, now grant my honeat suit ; 
And, if you may be won to mak6 me happy. 
But join your band to mine, and that shall be 
A solemn contract. 

Ladf A. I were blind to my own good. 
Should I refuse it ; yet, my lord, receive me 
As such a one, the stu^v of whose whole life 
Shall know no other object but to please you. 
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Lom. If I retoni not, with all tendeneta, 
Saiial respeet to you, may I ^e wretched ! 

Ladnf A. There needs no protestation, my lord. 
To her that cannot doubt. 

Enter Wbllborh, l. 

Tou*re welcome, sir: 

Now yoa look like yourself. [Ctoucm to WslIm 

Well. (i.. c.) And will oontfame 
Bach, m my free acknowledgment that I am 
Your creature, madam— and will never hold 
My life mine own, when you please to command it. 

Lov. (a. c.) It is a thankfulness that well becomes 
you. 

Lady A. (c.) For me, I am happy. 
That my endeavours prosper*d.*»»aw you of late 
Sir Giles, your uncle 1 

Well. 1 heard of him, madam. 
By his minister, Marrall. He*s grown into strange 

passions 
About Ids daughter : this last night, he look*d for 
Your lordship at his home ; but, missing you, 
And Margaret not appearing, he is coming 
To seek her here at Lady AUworth's house. 
His wise head is much perplex*d and troubled. 

Lev, I hope my project took. 

iMdy A. 1 strongly hope it. 

air O, [ Without.} Ha I find my daughter, thou huge 
lump of nothing, 
1*11 bore thine eyes out else. 

Well. May it please your lordship, [Croftf a to Lot. 
For some ends of mine own, but to withdraw 
A little out of sight, though not of hearUig, 
You may, perhaps, have sport. 

Lov. You shall direct me. [JExit Loybll, b. s. s. 

8irG. [WUhout.^ Idiot! booby! booby! 

Mar. [ WUhout.'i O, O, O I 

Sir Gr. [ Without.'] I shall sol-fa you, rogue ! 

Mar. {^Without.'] Sir, for what cause 
Do you use me thus 1 

Enier Sir Oilbs, with dittraeted lookg^ driving in 
Marrall before him, l. 

Sir Q. (c.) Cause slaye ? Why, I am angry. 
And thou a subject only fit for beating. 
And so to cool my choler. Look to the wriUng : 

p2 
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Let but the ^1 be broke upon the box 

That has slept in my cabinet these three years, 

1*11 rack thy soul for*t. 

Mar. (r. c.) [Aside A I may yet cry quittance: 
Though now I suffer, and dare not resist. 

Sir G. Lady, by your leave : did you see my daugh- 
ter, lady? 
And the lord her husband ? Are they in your house ? 
If they are, discover, that I may bid *em j6y ; 
And, as an entrance to her place of honour. 
See you, on her left hand, bending down low, 
When she nods on you ; which you must receive 
As a special favour. 

Ladjf A, When I know. Sir Giles, 
Her state requires such ceremony, I shall pzy h ; 
But, in the meantime, 
I give you to understand, I neither know 
Nor care where her honour is. 

Sir 6. When you once see her 
Led and supported by the lord her husband. 
You'll be taught better. tCrosset «o Well.]— Nephew — 

Well. Weil? 

Sir G» No more ! 

Well. 'Tis all I owe you. 

Sir G. Have your redeem *d rags 
Made you thus insolent ? 

Well. Insolent to you ! 
Why, what are you, sir, pray, unless in years, 
More than myself? 

Sir O. His fortune swells him : — 
•Tis rank, — ^he's married. [Crotiee to l. 

Sir, in calm language, though I seldom use it, 

[Crosses to Ladt Allworth, oh u. 
I am familiar with the cause that makes you 
Bear up thus bravely ; there's a certain buzz * 

Of a stolen marriage,— do you hear ? — of a stolen mar- 
riage ; 
In which, 'tis said, there's somebody hath been cozened ; 
I name no parties. 

Well, (r.) Well, sir, and what follows? 

[Ladt Allworth twrna awa^ inastonishm^ni. 

Sir G. (c.) Marry this, since you are so peremptory ; 
remember, 
Upon mere hope of your great match, I lent you 
Some certain monies ; put me in good security, 
And suddenly, by mortgage or by statute. 
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Of myme of yoar ntw pttssessioiis, 6r ni have you 
DraggM ia your lavender robes to the gaol ; you know 

me, 
And therefore do not trifle. 

WeU, Can you be 
So cruel to your nrahew, now he*8 in 
The way to rise ? Was this ^e courtesy 
You did me, in pure love, and no ends else? 

Sir G. End me no ends ! Engage the whole estate, 
And force your spouse to sign it : you shall hare 
Three or four thotisawl more, to roar and swagger, 
And revel in drunken taverns. 

WeU, And beg after- 
Mean you not so ? 

Sir O. My thoughts are mine and free. 
Shall I have security? 

Well. No, indeed, you shall not : 
Nor bond, nor bill, nor bare acknowledgment.— 
Your great looks fright not me. 

8irG, But my deeds shall. — [Tke^ both draw. 

hadyA. Help ! murder! murder! 

Enter Amble, Watcball, Order, amd two Servant* 

with drawn Swordi^ R. 

WeU, Let Mm come on, 
Arm*d with his cut-throat practices to guard him, 
With all his wrongs and hquries about him. 
The right that I bring With me will defend me» 
And punish his extortion. 

Sir G. That I had thee 
But single in the field ! 

Ladj^ A. You may ; but make not 
My house your quarrelling scene. 

Sir G. Wer*t in a church. 
By heaven and hell, 1*11 do*t. 

[Lady Allwosvh turns awajf. 

Mar. [7o Wellborn] Now, put him to 
^e sbowing of the deed. 

W^ll. This rage is vain, sir ; 
For figbting, fear not, you shall have your hands full 
Upon the least incitement ;— and — whereas 
Yon charge me with a debt of monies to you— 
If there be law, howe'er you have no conscience, 
Either restore toy land, or I'll recover 
A debt, that's truly due to me from you, 
In value ten times more than what you chAlenge. 

V 3 
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StrG, I in thy debt : O impudence ; did I not purchase 
The land left by thy father, that rich laud 
That had continued in Wellborn's name, 

filter two of Sir Giles's ServawU with a Box, l. 

Twenty descents, which, like a riotous fool, 

Thou didst make sale of 7 — O, youVe come at last. — 

IToServanU. 
Is not here inclos*d 
The deed that does confirm it mine? ^ 

Jliar» Now, now, — [Ladt Allworth advaneew. 

Well, I do acknowledge none ; I ne*er pass*d o*er 
Any such land ; I grant, for a year or two. 
You had it in trust ; which if you do discharge, I 

Surrendering the possessioii, you shall ease 
Yourself and me of chargeable suits in law ; 
Which if you prove not honesty as I doubt it» 
Must of necessity follow. 

Xacfjfil. In my judgment, 
He does adyise you well. 

Sir G. Good, good I Conspire 
With your new husband, lady ; second him 
In his dishonest practices : but, when 
This manor is extended to my use, 
You*il speak in an humbler key, and sue for faToiir. 

Lady A. Never ; do not hope it. 

WelL Let despair first seize me. 

Sir 6. Yet, to shut up thy mouth, and make thee give 
Thyself the lie, the loud lie, I draw out 
The precious evidence ; if thou canst forswear 
Thy hand and seal, and make a forfeit of 
Thy ears to the pillory— [Ttvo 9ervaHtB place the box 
on the table, (l.) Sir Giles unlocke it, and 
takee out the Deed.} 
See ! — here's that will make 
My Interest clear.— Ha I 

Lady A. (l. c,)\Looking owrhie 9honldeT]K fair 
skin of parchment ! {Retreate to r. c. 

WelL (c.) Indented, I confess, and labels too ; 
But neither wax, nor words. — How? thunder-struck I 
Is this your precious evidence? this, that makes 
Your interest clear ! 

Sir 6. (li^) I am overwhelm*d with wonder ! 
What prodigy is this? what subtle devil 
Hath raz*d out the inscription? the wax 
Turn*d into dust!— 
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Do yoa deal with witehes, rascal 1 
There is a statute for yoa, which wiU brin^ 
Tour neck in a hempen circle ; yes, there is ; — 
And* now *tis better thought, for, cheater, know. 
This juggling shall not saye you. 

Well, To saTe thee. 
Would beggar the stock of mercy. 

lReHrt9tvUh Ladt Allwobth up the Stage, 

Sir Q. Marrali— Marrall— 

Mar. Sir? 

Sir 6. Though the witnesses are dead, your testimony 
Help*d with an oath or two ; and for thy master. 
Thy liberal master, my good honest serrant, 
I know thou wilt swear any thing, to dash 
This cunning sleight ; 
The deed being drawn too 
^ thee, my careftil Mamll, and deliverM 
wliea.ihott wast present, will make good my title :*- 
Wilt thou not swear this? 

Mar, I !— No, I assure you ; \^Break»from kim» 
I have a conscience, not sear*d up like yours ; 
I Imow no deeds. 

Sir 6. Wilt thou betray me ? [Dramiitg hie eward.^ 

Mar, Keep him [Wellborn o|ipoi«f him. 

From using of his hands, 1*11 use my tongue 
To his no little torment. 

Sir O, Mine own Tarlet 
Rebel against me! 

Mar, Yes, and unease yoB too: 
The idiot, the pateh, the slave, the booby, 
Your drudge can bow anatomize you, and lay open 
All your black plots, and leyel with the earth 
Your hill of pride ; and shake. 
Nay puWerize, the walls you think defend you. 

Sir O, O, that I had thee in my gripe, I*d tear thee 
Joint after joint. 

Mar, I know you are a tearer^ 
But I'll haye first your fangs par *d off, and then 
Come nearer to you ;— [Sib Gilbs retreate in deepair^ 

when I haye discoyer'd, 
And made it good before the judge, what ways 
And deyilish practices, you uB*d to cozen wiUi. 

Well. All will come out. 

Sir G. lAdvaneing.} But that I will liye, rogue, to 
tortare thee. 
And make thee wish, and kneel, in yain, to die ; 
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These swords that keep thee firom me, should fix here, 

Although th^y made my body but one wound, 

But I would reach thee. I play the fool, 

And make my anger but ridiculous : 

There will be a time and place, there will be, coward, 

When you shall feel what I dare do. 

Well, I think so: 
You dare do any iU ; yet want true Talour, 
To be honest, and repent. 

Sir G, They're words I know not, 
Nor e*er Will learn. Patience, the beggars' Tirtue, 
Shall find no harbour here. 

Bnier two qf Sir Gii.bs'8 ServanU^ l. and go up a 

lUUe. 

Lady A, Whom hare we here? 
Sir B, After these storms. 
At length a calm appears .—My chaplain comes.— 

EmUr Panon Wblldo, l. wUh a letter in his Hand. 

Welcome, most welcome I 
There's oomfort in thy looks ! — Is the depd done? 
Is my daughter manried? Say but so, my chaplain, 
And I am tame. 

Well. (L.) Manried? Yes, I assure you. 

Sir G. (l. o.) Then yanish all sad thoughts ! 
My doubts and fears are in the titles drown'd 
Of my honourable, my right honourable daughter. 
Now, you that plot against me. 
And hop'd to tnp my heels up, thttt eoDtemn -d me. 
Think oa't and tremble. [ MuHe, 

Enter Lotbll behind^ r. u. b. 

They come I— I hear the music.— 
A lane there for my lord ; — 

Well. (l. c.) This sudden heat 
May yet becool'd, sir. 

Sir G. (c.) Make way there for my lady and my lord. 

(Mune. 

Enter t»o Servants of Sir Gilbs, Mar«arbt, and 

A1.LWORTH, L. 

Afar^. (c.) [Kneels,'] Sir, first your pardon, then 
your blessing, with 
Your foil allowance of the choice I*Te made. — 
Not to dwell 

Too long on words — ^this Is my husband. 

7 
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Sir G. (a. c.) How ! . 

AUw. (l, c.) So, I assure 'foti : HXi^Kb rites of marriage. 
With eyery circamstance, are past ; 
And for right honourable son-in-law, you may say, 
Your dutiful daughter. 

Sir G, [Advancing hattUy up<m Wellborn, l.]<^ 
Devil ! — Are they married t 

Well, Do a fkther's part, and say, Heayen give *em joy ! 

Sir G. Confusion and ruin ! Speak, and s'peak quickly, 
O^ thou art dead. {Seizes Welldo. 

Well. Tliey're marfied. 

Sir G, Thou hadst better 
Hate made a contract with the king of fiends, 
Than these. -^My brain turns'! 

Weil, Vhy this rage to me t— 
Is not this your letter, sir 7 and these the ^ords— 
" Marry het to Hiis gentleman.*' 

Sir u. It cannot : [ Cr^tget to b. 

Nor will I e'er believe it, 'sdeath 1 I wlH Hot, 
That f , who nev6r left a print 
Where I have trod, for the most curious search 
To trace my footsteps, should be giilt'd bv children ! 
Baffled and fool'd, and all my hopes and labours 
Defeated and made void. J^Ch'Osset to t. 

Well. As it appears, 
Yon are so, my grave uncle. [Wblli>o retlret, l. 

• Sir G» Village nurses 
Revenge their wrongs with curses ; 111 not Waste 
A syllable ; but thus I take the life 
Which, wretched, I gave to thee. ' 

lAdvaneing to kill Margaret. 

[A1.1.WORTH and Mar»arbt cr^tt behind €o.R.] 

Lov, (c.) [Stopping htm.'] Hold, for your own sake I 
If charity to your daughter have quite left you ; . 
Will you do an act, though in your hopes lost here, 
Can leave no hope for peace or rest hereafter ? 
Consider, at the best, you're but a man ; 
And cannot so create your aims, but that 
They may be cro^s'd. 

Sir G. (i.. c.) Lord t thus I spit at lihee, 
And at thy counsel ; and again desire ^ee — 
And as thou art a soldier^^if thy valour 
Dares sheV itself where multitude and example 
Lead not the way, let's quit the house, and cnange 
Six words in private. 
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XfOtr. I am ready. 
Ladff A. (a. c.) Stay, air : 
Contest with one distracted 7 

WeU. Yoo*ll grow like him 
Should you answer his vain challenge. 

Sir 6. Are you pale? 
Borrow their helps ; though Hercules call it odds , 
I'll stand 'gainst all, as I am, hemm'd in thus. — 
Say, there were a squadron 

Of pikes, lin'd through with shot, when I am mounted 
Upon my injuries, shall I fear to charge 'em f 
No ; I'll through the battalia, and, that routed, 
1*11 fall to execution. [Crotset to etiUr^, 

lAUempiM to draw kU tfrord .] 
Ha! I'm feeble: 

Some undone widow sits upon mine arm. 
And takes away the use of 't ; and my sword. 
Glued to my scabbard with wrong'd orphans* tears. 
Will not be drawfi.— 
Ha ! what are these? lStagger$ back towardt Xi.l Sure, 

hangmen 
That come to bind my hands, and then to drag me 
Before the judgment-seat.— Now, they are new shapes^ 
And do appear like Furies, with steel whips 
To scourge my ulcerous soul. Shall I then foil 
Ingloriously, and yield ?— No.; spite of fate, 
I will be forc'd to hell, like to myself? 
Though you were legions of accursed spirits. 
Thus would I £y among yon.— [H« rwtket madlj^ lo» 
wardt kU daughter, and/aUt exkauUed on the 
Stage, (r. c.) tnoeervante raiee him up — he 
eomewhat recover*, looke wildly round, then 
fixing kU cfce with horrible reproach upon kio 
daughter, arope kie kead upon hie boeom, and ta 
borne off by Ac two servaiits, (l.) 
9for. WasTt not a rare trick, 
An*t please your worship, to make the deed nothing? 
Well. What arts didst use to raze out the conveyance t 
Mar. Certain minerals. 
Incorporated in the ink and wax. 
Besides he gave me nothing ; but still fed me 
With hopes and blows. 
If it please your worship 

To call to memory, this mad beast once cansM ma 
To urge you, or to hang, or drown, yourself : 
I 'It do the like to him, if you command me« 
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WeU. YoQ are b rascal ; and he that dares be fklie 
To a master, though ugust, will very hardly 
Be trae to any other* Begone, 
And look not for 

Reward or fEtvonr from me, till thoa*8t leam*d 
To mend thy wicked life. ISxU Mabrali., b. 

Alxi WORTH and Maboabbt advance. ^ 

Mdrg, O, my poor father ! 

AUw, Nay, weep not, dearest;— though it shew 
your pletv 
IfHiat U deveed by heayen, we cannot alter. 

Lov. And heaven here gires a precedent to teach us , 
That, whod men leave religion, and turn atheists, 
Their own abilities leave them.— Pray you, take com- 
fort ;— [To Maboabbt. 
I will endeavour — ^yon shall be his guardians 
In his distractions ;— «nd for your land. Wellborn, 
I'll be an umpire 

Between you and this the undoubted heir 
Of Sir Giles Overreach : — for me, here's the anchor 
That 1 must fix on. [To Ladt Allwobth. 

AUw, What you shall determine. 
My lord, we will allow of. 

Weil. 'Tis the language 
That I speak too ; but there is something else. 
Beside the re-possession of my land, 
And payment of my debts, that I must practice : 
I had a reputation, but 'twas lost 
In my loose course ; and until I redeem it 
Some noble way, I am but half made up. 
It is a time of action ; if your lordship 
Will please to confer a company upon me 
In your command, I doubt not, in my service 
To my king and country, but I shall do something 
That may make me right again. 

Lov, Your suit is granted. 
And you lov'd for the motion. 

WeU. N^hing then [To the audienee^,^'-^^ 

Now wants iMil your allowance ;->-and in that 
Our all is comprehended; which if you 
Grant willingly, as a fair favour due 
To the poet's, sind our labours, as you may ; 
For we despair not, gentlemen, of the play : 
You may expect, the grace you show to-night. 
Will tesieh us how to act, our poets how to write. 
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REMJiRKIS*- 



' Tlie frequent repreaeotatiiNi of tiiis ^lay is credita- 
^ ble to the taste of theatrical managers, and of great 
Ps, public utility. 

Would any one wish to teach great moral lessons, 
they would do well to consult Measure for Measure* 
Persons in office, high or low, may herein learn the 
first and most important duty of anthority — self-go- 
lemment. 

The immoral tendency of dramatic representations- 
is a fact more pertinaciously insisted upon than fairly 
established, by many wellnoieaning,. but not well-in*^ 
formed people. We should be -glad to receive frorn^ 
such people a more correct descttption of the vanity 
of hnman life^ than, the following extract gires: 

Reason thusKwitlklife — 

If I do iMe tlkee, I d» lose a thing 

That none but fools would keep : a breath. thou ad^. 

Serfile to all the-skiey influences,. 

.That dost this habitation^, where tbou' keep'ftt,. 

Hourly afBict : merely, thou art death's fool ^ 

For him thoa laboot'st by thy flight to shun, 

And yet nmn*st toward him still : thou art not noble ; 

For all the accommodations that thoo bear'st^ 

Are nursM by baseness : thou art by no means valiant ^ 

For thon dost fear the soft and tender fork. 

Of a poor worm : 

Happy thou art not ; 
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For, what thou hast not, still thou stri^'st to get ; 
And "v^hat thou hast, forget'st : 
Thou hast nor youth nor age ; 
But, as it were, an after-dinner's sloep. 
Dreaming on both ; for all thy blessed youth 
Becomes as aged, and doth beg the alms 
Of palsied eld ; and when thou art old, and rich. 
Thou hast neither heat, affection, limb, nor beauty. 
To make thy riches pleasant. What's yet in this. 
That bears the name of life? Vet in this life 
Lie hid more thousand deaths ; yet death we fear, 
That makes these odds all even. 

This admirable play abounds with descriptions 
equally correct, and with lessons equally instructive. 
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DUKE.— First dreas— Greeo velvet tunle fend eloalc, trimmed wiili 
ermine, green cap, russet boots and spurs, gaantlets, gold belt 
round waist. Second dress — ^Friar's grey gown, 'with hood up. Third 
dress — Crimson velvet tunic, richly trimmed vrith gold, dark purple 
robe, richly trimmed with ffold and ermine, Spanish hat, with coro- 
net and handsome plume of white feathers, white stoclcing panta- 
loons, black shoes, slash'd. The whole dress very superb. 

ANGBLO.— Full black gown, across the right shoulder is fastened 
a scarlet coloured scarf draperv, which nearly reaches the ancle both 
behind and before ; at each end is suspended^a large searlet tassel ; 
white lace collar, black stockings and Mack ahoes, black hat, with 
square crown, and scarlet pendant. 

BSCALUS.— Ibid. Grey hair and beard. No pendant to hat. 

CLAU1>10.— Tabb'd scarlet Jacket, whiU satin vest, scarlet pan- 
taloons, green silk sash tied behind, scarlet souare crown'd cap 
with white plume (all handsomely trimmed ana ornamented with 
siWer lace and spangles), lace collar, russet boots. 

LUCID and FRBDBRICK.— Ibid. 

LBOPOU>.— Yellow satin vdst, in every other respect as GbAu- 
Dio« but trimmed with gold. 

PROVOST.— Full black gown« with black tassels (similar to that 
wora bya Master of Arts), a point lace collar, black bat, black boots. 

FROrTH. — Common blue shape, trimmed with brown worsted 
binding, dark brown hose. 

POMPBT.— Plain body of brown serge, slightlv puffed, and trim- 
med with green, rod stockings, with blue clocks, blue breeches, very 
short green apron, black shoes with red ties. 

FRIAR PBTBR.— A Grey Friar's gown, cross, and beads ; flesh 
coloured legs and sandals ; grey hairs. 

ISA BBLLA.— Plain slate coloured dress, and a lone white veil 
flowing from the head, cross suspended by a crimson ana black eord, 
fastened round the waist by white silk cord. 

MARIANA— White satin dress, and white veil. 

FRANCISCA.— A Nun's dress. 

MRS. OVERDONB.— Rich light blue satin petticoat, bUck vel- 
vet body, with four long tabs which reach down to the knee, trim- 
med with small paUem point lace, point lace handkerchief, black 
velvet head-dress, trimmed with point. 



Cast of the Characters at the Theatre'Roytd^ 
Drury'Lane^ 1824. 



J[hik9 

Ang9lo 
Etcalut - 
Chmdio - 
Lueio 
Frederick 
JLeopold 
Friar Peter 



Isabella - 
Mariana 
Franeieea 
Mr», Ovefdone 



- Mr. Hacready 

- Mr. Terry 

- Mr. Younge 

- Mr. Archer 

- Mr. Listen 

- Mr. Penley 

- Mr. Mercer 

• Mr. Pope 

- Mrs. Bunn 

. Miss h. Kelly 

• Miss Smitbson 

- Mrs. Harlowe 
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Measure for Measure. 



ACT I. 

SCENE I.— 7Ae Duke's Palace, 

The Duke, Frederick and Leopoxo, r. and 
EscALDS, L. discovered,^ The Duke, dressed as 
for his journey f is seated at n. qf a table in n, c, 
writing,'^'EsciLLV8 stands l.c. — Frederick and 
Leopold wait a little retired, r. — Sofa, Books, 
Chairs, Papers, Tables, Pens, Ink, Sfc» Green 
Cloth on Table, 

Duke, (e.g.) Eacaltts — 

Eseal, My lord* 

Duke, Of goyernment the properties to unfold, 
Would seem in me to affect speech and discourse ; 
£(]nce I am put to know, that your own science, 
Exceeds, in that, the lists of all ad?ice 
My strength can give you : 
The nature of our people. 
Our city*s institutions, and the terms 
For common justice, you are as pregnant in 
As art and practice hath enriched any 
That we remember : there is our commission, 
From which we would not have you warp. 

[EscALUs kneels, and takes his Commission, 
Call hither, [Leopold advances, r. 

I say, bid come before us Angelo.— 

[Exit Leopold, r. 
What figure of us, think you, he will bear ? 
For, you must know, we have with special soul 
Elected him our absence to supply ; 
Lent him our terror, dress'd him with our love ; 
And given his deputation all the organs 
Of our own power :— what think you of it ? 

EMcai. If any in Vienna be of worth 
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To undergo such ample grace and honour, , 

It is Lord Angelo. 

Enter Leoj9;j> and Aifoi^itO, »•— Leo.?old gott to » 

his former-plae€i 

DuJce, Look, where he comes. . 
Ang, (r.) Always obedient to your grace's will, 
I come to know your pleasure. 
Duke. Angelo, ^ 

There is a kind of charficter m thy life 
That, to the observer, doth thy history ^ 

Fully unfold : — • iTa1c€$ the oUier Commtsston, 

In our remove, be thou at full oprself ; 
Mortality and mercy in Vienna 
Live in thy topgUfr and heart ; old Esculus, 
Though first in question, is thy secondary : 
,7ake thy commission. 

Ang, Now, good my lord, 
Let there be some more test, made of >my metw. 
Before ai> noble and so great a figure 
Be stamp'd upon it. , , , 

Duke. We have with a leaven'd and prepared cboice 
Proceeded to you ; therefore take your honours. 

[Angelo kneels^ and receives his Commistion. 
We shall write to you, 
As time and our conoemings shall importune, 
How it goes with us ; and do look to know 
What doth befall youhpre.— [R<#e«, and conwi/or- 

ward.]— So, fare you well : 
To the hopeful execution do I leave you 
Of your commissions. 

Ang. Yet, give leave, my lofd, 
That we may bring you something on the wity. 

Duke. .My haste mi^y not admit it : 
I'll privily i^way. 

[CroBtes to r. and signs to Leo. and Fred, to go. 
— Exeunt Leo. and Fred. r. 
Nor need you, on mine honour, have to do 
With any scruple : your scope is as mine own, 
So to enforce, or qualify the laws, 
As to your soul seems good. — 

Once more, fare you well. [Croes (or* 

Ang. The heavens give safety to your purposes 1 
Eseal. (l. c.) Lead forth, and briqg you back in hmp- 

piness ! 
Duke I thaAk you :^t9xe you well. [jE»£«, r. 
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Eseal, I shall desire you, sir, to giTe me leave 
To have free speech with you ; and it coacems me 
To look into the bottom of my place: 
A power I hare ; but of what strength and nature, 
I am not yet instructed. 

Ang, (r. c.) *Tis so with me: — ^let us withdraw to- 
gether, [Crosses to l. 
And we may soon our satisfaction have 
Touching that point. 

EseaU I'll wait upon your honour. [ExewU^ x* 



SCENE VL.^Tke Entrance to a Monagtery. 

Enter Friar Peter and the Duke, l. 

Jhtke, (l.) No, holy father ;^throw away that 
thought ; 
Belieye not that the dribbling darts of love 
Can pierce a complete bosom : why I desire thee 
To giTe me secret harbour, hath a purpose 
More grave and wrinkled than the aims and ends 
Of burning youth. 

Peter, (k.) May your grace speak of it? 

Bnke, My holy sir, none better knows than you, 
How I have ever lov'd the life remoT*d ; 
And held in idle price to haunt assemblies. 
Where youth, and costs, and ^tless bravery keeps. 
I hare deliver'd to Lord Angelo, 
(A man of stricture, and firm abstinence,) 
My absolute power and place here in Vienna, 
And he supposes me travell'd to Poland ; 
For so I have strew*dit in the common ear, 
And so it is received. Now, pious sir. 
You will demand of me why I do this? 

Peter, Gladly, my lord. ' 

Duke. We have strict statutes, and most biting laws, 
(The needful bits and curbs to headstrong steeds,) 
Which for these fourteen years we have let sleep : 
Now— as fond fathers, 

Having bound up the threatening twigs of birch, 
Only to stick it in their children's sight. 
For terror, not to use— in time the rod 
Becomes more mock'd than fear'd : so our decrees. 
Dead to infliction, to themselves are dead ; 
And liberty plucks justice by the nose; 
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The baby beats the nurse, and quite athwart 
Goes all decorum. 

Peter. It rested in your grace 
To unloose tl\i8 tied-up justice, when you pleas'd : 
And it in you more dreadful would have seem*d. 
Than in Lord Angelo. 

Duke. I do fear too dreadful : 
Sith 'twas my fault, to give the people scope, 
'T would be my tyranny, to strike, and gall them 
For what I bid them do ; for we bid this be done. 
When evil deeds have their permissive pass, 
And not the punishment. Therefore, my father, 
I have on Angelo imposM the office ; 
Who may, in the ambush of my name, strike home : 
And, to behold his swav, 
I will, as 'twere a brother of your order, 
Visit both prince and people : therefore, I pr'ythee. 
Supply me with the habit, and instruct me 
How 1 may formally in person bear me 
Like a true friar.— [Cros^ec fo r.c. — Petbr goes up 
the Stage, on l, and opens the Monastery 'Gatesy 
in L.] -- More reasons for this action. 
At our more leisure, shall I render you ; 
Only this one :-»-Lord Angelo is precise ; 

iGoes towards Peter. 
Stands at a guard with envy ; scarce confesses 
That his blood flows, or that his appetite 
Is more to bread than stone : hence. shall we see, 
If power change purpose, what our seemers be. 

[Exeunt J into the Monastery, l. c. 



SCENE III. "The Street. 

Enter Leopold, Lucio, and Frederick, l. 

Lueio. (c.) If the Duke, with the other dukes, come 
not to composition with the King of Hungary, why, 
then, all the dukes fall upon the king. 

Fred, (c.) Heaven grant us its peace, but not the 
King of Hungary's ! 

Leo. (r.) Amen. 

Lueio. Thou concludest lik6 the sanctimonious pirate, 
that .went to sea with the ten commandments, but scraped 
one out of the table. 

Leo, Thou shalt not steal ? 
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Lueio, Ay, that he razed. 

Pred. Why, it was a commandment to command the 

captain and all the rest from their functions ; they put 

forth to steal : there's not a soldier of us all that, in the 

thanksgiving hefore meat, doth relish the petition well 

that prays for peace. 

Leo. 1 ncTer heard any soldier dislike it. 

Lucio. I helleye thee ; for, I think, thou ncTer wast 
where grace was said. 

£n<«r Mrs. Overdone, r. crying, 

Fred. How now ? Which of your hips has the most 
profound sciatica? 

Over, (r.) Well, well ; there*s one yonder arrested, 
and carried to prison, was worth fiye thousand of you 
all. 

Lucio. Who's that, I pray thee ? 

Over. Marry, sir, thars Glaudio, Signior CI audio. 

Fred. Glaudio to prison I it is not so. 

Over. Nay, but I laiow it is so : I saw him arrested ; 
saw hira carried away ; and, which is more, within 
these three days his head is to be chopped off. 

Lueio. But, after all this fooling, I would not have it 
so. Art thou sure of this? [Crosses to Mrs, Over. 

Over. 1 am too sure of it : and, they say, it is for 
getting Madam Julietta with child. 

[Crosses to l. crying, 

Lueio, Believe me, this may be : he promised to meet 
me two hours since ; and he was ever precise in promise- 
keeping. Away : let's go learn the truth. 

[Exeunt with Leopold and Frederick, r. 

Over. Thus, what with the wmt, what with the gal- 
lows, and what with poverty, I am custom-shrunk. 

Enter Pompet, r. howling. 

How now? what's the news with you ? 

Pom. Yonder man is carried to prison. 

Over. What, is there a maid with child by him ? 

Pom. No ; but there's a woman with maid by him : — 
You haTa not heard of the proclamation, have you ? 

Over. What proclamation, man? 

Pom. All houses in the suburbs of Vienna must be 
plucked down. 

Over. Why, here's a change, indeed, in the common, 
wealth !— [N^e mthoiuty r.]— What's to do here 
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Pom, Here comes SignWr Claudid, led by ^ke^9Tost 
to prison. 
Over, Let's witbdmw. [JExfiwUy i.. 

Enter Provost, with Wand and KeySy Ci<audio, and 
Two Apparitors, with Wands, b. toho cross behind, 
and wait, l. 

Claud, (r.) Fellow, why dost thou show me thus to 
the world? 
Bear me to prison, where I am committed. 

Prov, (l.) I do it not in evil disposition. 
But from Lord Angelo, by specifd charge. 

Claud. Thus can the demi-god, authority. 
Make us pay down for oiir offc^iee by weight : — 
The word!s of heaven ; — on whom it will, it w|U; 
On whom it will not, so ; yet still His just. 

Enter Lucio, Frederick, and Leopold, r.— Fred. 

and Leo. arfft-tn-omt. 

hueio. (r.c.) Why, how now, Claadio? whence 
comes this restraint? 

Claud, (l.c.) From too much Uberty, my Lnelo, 
liberty : 
As surfeit is the father of much fast, 
So every scope by the immoderate use 
Turns to restraint : our natures do pursue, 
(Like rats tllat ravin down their proper bane) 
A thirsty evil ; when we drink, we die. 

Lucio, If 1 could speak so wisely under an arrest, I 
would send for certain of my creditors : and vet, to say 
the truth, I had as lief have the foppery of freedom, as 
the morality of imprisonment.--What*s thy offence, 
Claudio? 

Claud, What, but to speak of, would offend again. 

Lucio, What is it? Murder? 

Claud, No. 

Prov, (l.) Away, sir; you must go. 

Claud, One word, good friend :— '[Provost retires, 
L. — Fred, and Leo. retire to r. c.]— Lucio, a 
word with you. 

Lucio, (r. c.) a hundred, if they will do you any 
good. 

Claud, Thus stands it vnth me : upon a tmeeontraclt, 
I got possession of Julietta's bed ; 
Yott know the lady ; she is fast my wife. 
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Save that we do the denunciation lack 
Of outward order : this we came not to, 
Only for propagation of a dower 
Remaining in thecpffer of her, friends ; 
From wliom' we thought it meet to hide our loTe, 
Till Gme bad made: them lor. us. But it chances, 
The stealth .^fouriBjiost mutual AnteietaiDment, - 
'>With/charaeter looigro6S, is wfit on Juliet. 

Lueio, (r. c.) With child, perhaps? 

Claud, (l.c^ Unhappily, .even so ; 
. And -the new deputy, now for the Duke 
Awakes- me all-the.enrolled penalties, 
Which have, like unscourM. armour, hung by the wall 
So long, that 'fourteen zoedlacs have gone round. 
And Aone of them he^&'Wom : and, .for a name, 
Now puts rthe drowsy^ and neglected ^ct 
Hreflhly on me ; *tis, Aurely, for a name. 

Lucio, I warrant, it i« : imd thy head stfmdSiSO* tickle 
.on thy shoulders, that a milk-maid, if she be in love, 
jnay sigh it off. 

C^aud* I.pr'ythee, JLucio, do me this^kind servlee : 
This day my sister should the cloister enter, 
.And there receive her approbation ; 
Acquaint her with the danger of my state ; 
Implore her, in my voice, that she make friends 
To the strict deputy ; bid herself assay him ; 
I have gi'CAt hope in that : for in her youth 
There is a prone and speechless dialect, 
Such as moves men ; beside, ^e hath prosperous act 
When she will play .with reason and disoourse, 
Aiid;w»llihe(can persusfde. 

Lucio. I pray, she may i as well for the encourage- 
ment of the like, as for the enjoying of thy life, who I 
weioki be sorry should be .thus foolishly lost at .a game of 
ticktack. I'll to her. 
[Going close io &»— rPiio. Fueo. and Lbo. advance,^. 

Claud. I thank you, good friend Lucio. 

Xmelo. Within two hours. [Exit Lucio, b. 

Claud. Come, officer, away. 

[Exit, preceded by Fnov. and*followed by tie two 
Appa, I., then exeunt FR^n. and "Lzo. l. 
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SCENE IV.— i4 Nunnery, Door, l. 

Enter Isabella and Francisca, r. 

Uab. And hare you nuns no further priTilegesI 

Fran, (r. g.) Are not these large enough? 

leab. (l. c.) Yes, truly : I speak not as desiring 
more ; 
But rather wishing a more strict restraint 
Upon the sisterhood. ^Ringing without, L. 

Lucio, [Without, l.] Ho ! Peace be in this place ! 

Isab. Who*s that which calls? 

Fran. It is a man*s Toice : gentle Isabella, 
Turn you the key, and know his business of him ; 
You may, I may not ; you are yet unsworn : 
When you have vow'd, you must not speak with men. 
But in the presence of the prioress. 

[Ringing without^ l. 

Lucio. [Without, l.] Peace be in this place I Ho ! 

Fran. He calls again; I pray you, answer him. 

[Exit, R. 

Uab. Who is*t that calls ? [Opens l. d. 

Enter Lucio, l. 

Lucio* Hail, Yirgin, if you be; as those cheek-roses 
Proclaim you are no less I Can you so stead me. 
As bring me to the sight of Isabella, 
A novice of this place, and the fair sister 
To her unhappy brother, Glaudio ? 

Uab. (r. c.) Why her unhappy brother ? Let me ask ; 
The rather, for I now must make you know 
I am that Isabella, and his sister. 

Lucio, (l.c.) Gentle and fair, your brother kindly 
greets you : 
Not to be weary with you, he's in prison. 

Isab, Woe me! For what? 

Lucio, For that, which, if myself might be his judge, 
He should receive his punishment in thanlcs : 
His friend is pregnant by him. 

Isab. My cousin Juliet? 

Lucio, Is she your cousin I 

Isab, Adoptedly; as school-maids change their names, 
By vain though apt affection. 

Lucio, She it is. 

Isab, O, let him marry her ! 
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Lueio, This is the point. 
The Dake is yery strangely gone from hence ; 
Upon his place. 

And with full line of his authority, 
GoTerns Lord Angelo ; a man, wliose blood 
Is very snow-broth ; 
He liath pick'd oat an act, 
Under whose heavy sense your brother's life 
Falls into forfeit ; he arrests him on it ; 
And follows close the rigour of the statute. 
To make him an example : all hope is gone, 
Unless yon have the grace by your fair prayer 
To soften Angelo : — and that's my pith 
Of business *twixt you and your poor brother. 

Isiib, Doth he so seek his life i 

Lueio, Has censur*d him 
Already ; and, as I hear, the Provost hath 
A warrant for his execution. 

Uab. Alas I what poor ability's in me 
To do him good ? 

Lueio. Assay the power you have. 

Uab* My power! Alas! I doubt — 

Lueio* Our doubts are traitors. 
And make us lose the good we oft might win, 
By fearing to attempt : go to Lord Angelo, 
And let him learn to know, when maidens sue, 
Men give like gods ; but when they weep and kneel, 
All their petitions are as freely theirs 
As they themselves would owe them. 

[Goes towards l. 

lsab» r\\ see what I can do iGoes towards r. 

Lueio. (l.) But, speedily. 

Isab. (r.) I will about it straight ; 
No longer staying but to give the mother 
Notice of my afliir. I humbly thank yoa : 
Cmnmend me to my brother : soon at night 
I*ll send him certain word of my success. 

Lueio. I take my leave of you. 

Isab, Good sir, adieu. 

[Exeunt Isabella, r. and, Lvcio, l. 



END OF ACT I. 
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ACT II; 

SCENE l.^Angelo*8 Uouse.^Table and two Okairs, 

Enter EscAhVBf Anobxx>, r. and PsovoaT, who 

waits ifehind, a. 

Ang, (l. c.) We must not make a scarecrow- of the 
law, 
Setting it up to fear the birds of prey, 
And let it keep one shape, till castotn make it 
Their perch, and not their terror. 

Eseal, (r. c.) Ay, but yet- 
Let us be keen, and rather cut a litde, 
Than fall, and bruise to death : alas I this i^endtttiiifv 
Whom I would saTe, had a most noble father. 
Let but your honour know, 
(Whom I belieye to be most strait in Tirtue) ' 
Had time coherM with place, or );>lace with? wlshisg*^ 
Whether you had not, sometime in your life,* 
Err*d in this point which now yoa ceusiire him, 
And pullM the law upon you. 

Ang. *Tis one thing to be tempted, Bsealis, 
Another thing to fall. 
You may not so extenuate his offence, 
For f have had such fiivlls ; but rather tell' me, . 
When I, that censure him, do so offend. 
Let mine own judgment pattern out iuy death, - 
And nothing come in partiaW Sir,' he mttst die^ 

Eseal, Be it as your wisdom wHl. 

Ang, Where is the ProTost? 

Prov, (r.) Here, if it like your honour. 

[Ad^anttewi R. 

Ang. See thatClaudio [Cf^§ii» to pROV«s«t. 

Be executed by nine to«monww momingp't 
Bring him his confessor, let him be preparM i 
Fdr that's the utmost of his pilgrimage. 

E$eal. Well, heayen forgive him I and forgiye us all I 

[Exit, L. 

Prov, Is it your will Claudio shall die to-morrow? 

Ang. Did not I tell thee, yea? Hadst thou not order 7 
Why dost thou ask again? 

Prav, Lest I might be too rash : 
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Under yoar good correctioir, I haw seen 
When, after ezecatioo, judgmentiiath 
Repented o'er his doom. 

Anff. Goto! let that, be mine : 
Do yon your office, or give up your place. 
And you shall well be sparM. [Crometi^ a* 

l?rov. I crave your honour's pardon .r— 
What shall be done, sir, with ih& groaning Jidiet i 
Shtt'i. yery nearher hour. 

Ang. Dispose of her 
To some more fitting place ; aai that wHh, speed. 

JSiUer Thomas, l. 

Tho, Here is the sister of^ the man. coBdeam^d, 
Desires access to you. 

Ang, (R.) Hath he a sister ? 

Prw. (c.) Ay, my good lord; a very virtoeustiiaid, 
And to b« sherUy-of a sitterhood,^ 
If not already. 

Ang, Well, let her be admitted. 

[Jl^jrit'TBeMAs, l. 
See yon, thor fornicatress be remoir*d ; 
Let her have needftal^ but not lavish/ means ; 
There shall be order for it. 

M^Ur LuoJK> and- IsdkBSL&A, l. 

Proo. Save your honour I [iS7j|»l, l» 

Ang, You are weloome; what's yoar will? 

Uab, \Cros8€s-t6 c»] I'Hm a wofi^l traitor to your 
honour, 
Please but your honour hear me; 

Ang, Well ; whiMf s yoar suit ? > 

l9ab, (c^ Thereis^avice^ that most- 1 do abhor, 
And most desire should meet the blow of justice-; 
For which I would not plead, but that I musfe; 
For which I must not pleads but that I am > 
At war, 'twixt will and will not. 

Ang. (r. c.) Well; the matter? 

Uab, I have a brother is condemned to di^:- 
I do beseech' you, let it be his fault, 
And not my brother^ 

Ang, Condemn the fault, and not the actor of it I 
Why, every fank's condemn'd, ere it be done: 
Mine were the "very cypher of a function,' 
To fine the faults, whose fine stands in record, 
And let go by the actor. 

B 
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I$ab. O just, > but severe law ! 
I had a brother then.— Hea?en keep your honour I 

[Retiring, l. c. 

Lueio. (l.) Give*t not o'er so : to him again, entreat 
him; 
Kneel down before him, hang upon his gown ; 
You are too cold. [Ande, to Isabella. 

Isab, Must he needs die? 

[Advancing rapidly to Ako. 

Ang. Maiden, no remedy. 

Isab. (l. c.) Yes ; I do think that you might pardon 
him, 
And neither heaTen, nor man, g^rieye at the mercy. 

Ang, (r. c.) I will not do't. 

hab. But can you, if you would ? 

Ang, Look, what I will not, that I cannot do. 

Isab* But might you do*t, and do the world no wrong. 
If so your heart were touch'd with that remorse 
As mine is to him ? 

Ang, He's sentenc'd ; His too late. . 

Isab, Too late ? why, no ; I, that do speak a word, 
May call it back again : well, believe this. 
No ceremony that to great ones *longs, 
Not the king's crown, nor the. deputed sword, 
The marshu*s truncheon, nor the judge's robe. 
Become them with one half so good a grace. 
As mercy does. 

If he had been as you, and you as he. 
You would have slipped, like him; bathe, likeyou» 
Would not have been so stem. 

Ang, 'Pray YOU, begone. 

Isab, I would to heaven I had your potency. 
And Y<m were Isabel ! should it then be thus 2 
No ; i would tell what 'twere to be a judge. 
And what a prisoner. 

Ang, Your brother is a forfeit of the law. 
And you but waste your words. 

Isab, Alas I alas ! 
Why, all the souls that were, were forfeit once ; 
And he that might the 'vantage best have took. 
Found out the remedy : how would you be. 
If he, which is the top of judgment, should 
But judge you, as you are? O, think on that ; 
And mercy then will breathe within your lips , 
Like man new made. 
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Anff, Be yon content, ftit miud ; 
It is the law, not I, condemns your brother : 
Were he my kinsman, brother, or my son. 
It should be thus with him ; he must die to-morrow. 

Itab, To-morrow ? O, that's sudden 1 Spare him, 
spare him ; {^Falls on her ]cnee$. 

He's not preparM for death ! 
Good, good my lord, bethink you : 
Who is it that hath died for this offence ? 
There's many bare committed it. 

Ang. The law hath not been dead, though it hath 
slept: 
Those many had not dar'd to do that evil, 
If the first man that did infringe the edict 
Had answer'd for his deed. 

Itab. Yet show some pity. 

Ang, I show il most of all, when I show justice ; 
For then I pity niose I do not know, 
Which a dismissed offence would after gall ; 
And do him right that, answering one foul wrong, 
Liyes not to act another. Be satisfied ; 
Your brother dies to-morrow ; be content. 

[He raises her, 

Isab, So, you must be the first, that gives this sen- 
tence ; 
And he, that suffers : O, it is excellent 
To have a giant's strength ; but it is tyrannous 
To use it like a giant. [Crosses to z<. 

iMcio. That's well said. [Aside. 

Isab', Could great men thunder 
As JoTe himself does, JoTe would ne'er be quiet ; 
For every pelting, petty officer, 
Wonld use his heaven for thimder ; nothing but thun- 
der.— 
Merdful heaven I 

Thou rather, with thy sharp and sulphurous bolt, 
^lit'st the unwe4geable and gnarled oak. 
Than the soft myrtle : — O, but man, proud man«- 
Dressed in a little brief authority, 
Most ignorani of what he's most assurM, 
His glassy essence—like an angry ape, 

[Angblo retires and sits R. c. 
Plays such fantastick tricks before high heaven. 
As make the angels weep ! 

Lucio, O, to him, to him, wench : he will relent : 
He's coming ; I perceive it. [Aside, to Isabblla. 

B 2 
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Isab. We cannot weigh cur brothmr-^^oiifself : 

Great men may jest with BAiata: *<ti8 wi^t^in them^ 
But, in the less^ foul profanation. 

Ang. Why do you put theso savings «poD ttie t ^ 

. Udb» B ecause authority, though it err liite others, > 
Hath yet a kind of medicine In ilself, 
That skins the vice o* the'top : go 'to your boMm ; 
Knock there ; . and aftk your heart,) wlbal^ it doth isoam 
That's like my brother's £iUlt : ifitoonfeas \ 

A natural guiltiness^ such as' is hijs. 
Let it noi sound a thought upon your tongue 
Against my brxitfaer's' life. 

Ang, She speaks, and 'tis 
Such sense, that my sense breeds with it.-^F«ffe you 
well. \^Going^ r. 

Isab. Gkntle my lord, turnback. 

Ang, I will bethink me z-i-'Come again to-morrow. 

IGoing' cio9e toB. 

UaJb. :Hark, how 1*11 bribe you I 

Ang, How ! bribe me ? [Retumttia R. C. 

Isab, Ay, with such gifts, that heavea skall : share 
witli you. 

Lucio. You had marr'd all eke. [AUde^ 

Isab, Not with fond shekels of the tested gold. 
Or stones, whose rates are either rich or poor. 
As fancy values them : but with true prayet s. 
That shall be up at heaven, and Hiter>tfaere, 
£re sun-rise ; prayers from preserved «ouls. 
From fasting maids, whose minds are dedicated 
To nothing teBiporsQ. 

Ang, Well, come to me to-morrow. 

Isab, Heaven keep your ihonoar safe ! [Iteftreff, t*. 

Ang. Amen ! — for I 
Am that way going to temptation 
Where prayers cross. 

[Isabella, handed <m by Lucio, retwrms^ wmd r$- 
mkoins close to l. 

Isab. At what hour to-moarrew 
Shall I attend your lordship ? 

Ang, At any time 'fore noon. 

isab. Bave your honour ! lExit with Lucio, l» 

Ang, From thee ; even from thy virtue ! 
What's this > what's this ? Is this her fault, or mnet 
Gan.it be, 
Tbat modesty may more betray our mbum 
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Than wo]iian*8 lightness? Haying waste ground enough, 

MaU we desireto raze the sanetnary ? 

O, fie, fie, fie! 

'What dost tboa 7 or what art thon, Angelo ? 

O, let her brother live : 

Thieves for their robbery have authority. 

When judges steal themselyes. What ! do I lore her, 

That 1 desire her to speak again, 

And feast upon her eyes ? This Tirtnons maid 

Subdues me quite :--eTer, till now, 

When men were fond, I smilM, and wonderM how. 

[Exity A. 

SCENE ll.'-The Street. 

Enter Elhow, mifk Spear or Halbert, and two Tip' 
staveg^ with Stavet, having hold on Pompbt and 
Froth, r. 

Elb, Come, bring them away : if these be good peo- 
ple in a common-weal, that do nothing but use their 
abases in common houses, I know no law : bring them 
away. 

Enter Escalus, aUd two Apparitors, l, who etots 
behind to R. — The Tipstaves quit Froth and Pom- 
PBT as EscALVS enters, and cross behind to l. 
where they remain a little retired, 

Bseal. How now, sir I What's your name? and 
what's the matter? 

Bib, (c.) If it please your honour, T am the poor 
Dnke*s constable, and my name is Elbow ; I do lean 
Upon justice, sir; and do bring in here before your 
good honour two notorious benefactors. 

Escal, (l. c.) Benefactors ! Well, what benefactors 
are they ? Are they not malefactors ? 

Elb, (r.) If it please your honour, t know not well 
what they are : but precise rillains they are, that I am 
sure of; and void of all profanation in the world, that 
good christians ought to have. 

Escal, This comes off well ; here's a wise officer. 
What are you, sir ? {^Crosses io Pom pet. 

Bib, (l. c.) He, sir? a tapster, sir; one that serves 
a had woi&an; whose house, sir, was, as they say, 
plucked down in the suburbs ; and now she professes a 
aot*hoRse, which, I think, is a very ill house too. 

B 3 
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Steal, (c*) How know you that ? 

Elb, My wife, sir, whom 1 detest before heaven and 
your honour 

EscaL How! thy wife 7 

Elb. Ay, sir; whom, I thank heaven, is an honest 
woman—- 

Eseal, Dost thou detest her therefore ? 

Elb. I say, sir, I will detest myself also, as well as 
she, that this house is a naughty house. 

Escai. How dost thou know that, constable ? 

Elb. Marry, sir, by my wife ; who, if she had beefi a 
woman cardinally given, might have been accused in 
adultery, and all uncleanliness, there. 

Escal. By the woman*s means ? 

Elb. Ay, sir, by Mistress Overdone*s means: bat »a 
she spit in his face, ^Pointing to Froth] so she defi^ 
bim. 

Pom, (r. c.) Sir, if it please you honour, this is iio| 
so. 

Elb. Prove it before this varlet here, thou honow- 
'able man, prove it. 

Pom, Sir, she came in, great with child, and longing, 
saving your honour's reverence, for stewed prunes ;— 
sir, we had but two in the house, which at that very 
distant time stood, as it were, in a fruit-dish, a dish of 
some three-pence ; your honour has seen such dishes ; 
they are not China dishes, but very good dishes. 

Encal, Go to, go to ; no matter for the dish, sir. 

Pom. No, indeed, sir, not of a pin ; you are therein 
in the right: but, to the point: as 1 say, this Mistress 
Elbow, being, as I say, with child, and longing, as I 
said, for prunes ; and having but two in the dish, as I 
said — Master Froth here, this very man, having eaten 
the rest, as I said, and, as I say. paying for them very 
honestly ; — for, as you know. Master Froth, I could 
not give you three-pence again. 

Froth, (r.) No, indeed. 

Pom. Very well :— you being then 

Escal. Gome, you are a tedious fool : to the purpose. 
What was done to Elbow*s wife, that he hath cause to 
complain of? Come me to what was done to Elbow's 
wife, once more. 
. Pom. Once, sir I there was nothing done to her once. 

JEUb. I beseech yo^, sir, ask him what this man did to 
my wife. 

E$cal. Well, sir ; what did this gentleman to her? 
5 
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< Potn, T beseech you, sir, look in this gentleman's 
face : —good Master Froth, look upon his honoor ; 'tis 
for a good purpose : doth your honour mark his face ? 

EscaL Ay, sir, very well. 

Pom. Doth your honour see any harm in his face ? 

Escal. Why, no. 

Pom. 1*11 be supposed upon a book, his face is the 

worst .thing about him : good then ; if his face be the 

worst thing about him, how could Master Froth do the 

constable^s wife any harm ? I would know that of your 

' honour. 

Etcal. Constable, what say you to it ? 

Elb, First, an it like you, the house is a respected 
house ; next, this is a respected fellow ; and bis mis- 
tress is a respected woman. 

Pom. By this hand, sir, his wife is a more respected 
person than any of us all. 

£(6. Varlet, thoa liest; thoa liest, wicked yarlet; 
the time is yet to come, that she was ever respected with 
man, woman, or child. 

Pom. Sir, she was respected with him, before he mar- 
ried with her. • 

EseaL Which is the wiser here — Justice or Iniquity 1 
■ Is this true ? 

Eib, O, thou caitiff ! O, thou varlet ! O, thou wicked 
Hannibal ! I respected with her, before I was married 
to her? If ever I was respected with her, or she with 
- me, let not your worship think me the poor duke's 
officer : — prove this, thou wicked Hannibal, or TU have 
mine action of battery on thee. 

Eseal, If he took you a box o* the ear, you might 
have your action of slander too. 

Elb. Marry, T thank your good worship for it:-- 
what Is't. your worship's pleasure 1 shall do with this 
wicked caitiff? 

EscaL (c) Truly, officer, because he hath some of- 
fences in him, that thou wouidst discover if thou couldst, 
let him continue in his courses, till thou knowest what 
they are. 

Elb. Marry, I thank your worship for it : [Crosses 

> to Pohpbt] thou seest, thou wicked varlet now, what's 

come upon thee ; thou art to continue now, thou varlet ; 

thou art to continue. [Retires up. 

Escal. (l. c.) [Crosses by £lb.] Gome hither to me, 
Master Froth. [Pompet puts Fhoth next to Esca- 
L178.] Master Froth, I would not have you acquainted 



'24 UBd^HJRE FOS MEASURE. [aCT H. 

irith tapsters ^they will draw you, Master Frolfi, and 
yon will Yiang them : get you goae, and let me hear no 
more of yon. 

Froth, (r . c.) I thank your worship : for mine own 
part, I neyer come into any room in a tap-hoase, bat I 
am drawn in. 

SbcoI, {h.v.) Well; no more of it. Master Froth : 
fitrewell. [Exit Froth, r.] Gome you hither to me^ 
Master Tapster ; what's your name, Master Tapster? 

Pom, [Advancing to r. c«] Pompey. 

Esc(^, I advise you,r let me not find you before me 
again noon any complaint whatsoever ; if I do, Pom- 
pey, I snail beat you to your tent, and prove a shrewd 
Caesar to you ; in plain dealing, Pompey, I shall have 
you whipped : so, for this time, Pompey, fare you well. 

[FoUomit POMPBT to R. c. 

Pom, I thank your worship for your good counsel : 
but 1 shall follow it, as the flesh and fortune shall bet- 
ter determine. [EMt^ R. 

Escal, Come hither to me, Master Elbow ; come 
hither. Master Constable. [Elbow advances to l. c] 
How long have you been in this place of constable ? 

Eih, (l. c.) Seven year and a half, sir. 

Escal, (r. c.) I thought, by your readiness in the 
office, you had continued in it some time : you say, seven 
years together 1 

Elb, And a half, sir. 

Escal. Alas ! it hath been great pains to you I They 
do you wrong to put you so oft upon*t : are there not 
men in your ward sufficient to serve it? 

Elb, 'Faith, sir, few of any wit in such matters : as 
they are chosen, they are glad to choose me for them ; 
I do it for some piece of money, and go through with all. 

Escal, Look you, bring me in the names of some six 
or seven, the most sufficient of your parish. 

Elb, To your worship's house, sir ? 

Escal. To my house : fare you well. 
[Exeunt, with Apparitors, r. Elbow and Tip- 
staves, L. 

SCENE III,'— Angelo's House, as btforc-^Tahle and 

two Chairs, 

Enter Angelo, r. 

Ang, (c.) When I would pray and think, I think and 
pray 
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To several subje<3tS: heaven hath my empty ^ords ; 
WMUt my iatention, heariog not my tongue. 
Anchors on Isabel : heaven in my month, 
And tn'tty h^a^t/the strong and swelltiig evil 
Of my conception. 

Enter Thoma-s, Xi. 

How now, who's there ? 

Tho. One Isabel, a sister, 
Desires access to you. 

Anff, Teaeh her the way. {Exit Tbouas, l. 

O heavens I 

Why does my blood thus muster to my heart, 
Making both it unable for itself. 
And dispossessing all my other parts 
Of necessary fitness ? 

.Snfer Isabella, l. 

How BOW, fair'ra&id? 

Igah, I am come to know your pleasure. 

Anjf. That you might know it, would much better 
please me, 
Than to demand ^hat *tis. Your brother cannot live. 

Isab, Even so ?^-Heaven keep your honour ! 

[^Retiringf u 

Ang, Yet may he live awhile : — and, it may bOi 
As long as you, or I : — yet he must die. 

Ualf. Under your sentence 7 

Ang. Yea. 

Isab, When,'I beseech you? [ttdvtindingto'L.'C,']t}\«t 
in his reprieve, 
Longer, or shorter, he may be iso fitted. 
That his soul sicken not. 

Ang, (r. c.) Answer to this ;^— 
I, BOW the voice of the recorded laW, 
Pronounce a sentence on your brother's life : 
Might there not be a charity in sin, 
To save this brother's life 1 

Isab. ^ease you to do't, 
I'll take it as a peril to my soiil. 
It is no sin 'St all, but charity. 

Ang, PleasM you to do't, at peril of your soul. 
Were equal poise of sin and charity. 

Udb. fhat 1 do be^ his life, if it lie sin. 
Heaven, let me bear it ! you granting of my suit, 
I^that be sin, I'll make it my morn prayer 
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To have it added to the faults of mine, 
And nothing of your answer. 

Ang, Nay, but hear me : 
Your sense pursues not mine : either you are ignorant, 
Or seem so, craftily ; and that*s not good. 

Isab. Let me be ignorant, and in nothing good, 
But graciously to know I am no better. 

Ang. Thus wisdom wishes to appear most bright. 
When it doth tax itself : 
But mark me ; 

To be receiYed plain, I*ll speak more gross : 
Your brother is to die. 

Isab, 8o. 

Ang. And his offence is so, as it appears. 
Accountant to the law upon that pain. 

Isab. True. 

Ang, (l. c.) Admit no other way to saye his life — 
(As 1 subscribe not that, nor any other, 
But in the loss of question)— that you, his sister, 
Finding yourself desir*d of such a person. 
Whose credit with the judge, or own great place. 
Could fetch your brother from the manacles 
Of the all-binding law ; and that there were 
No earthly mean to save him, but that either 
You must lay down the treasures of your person 
To this supposed, or else let him suffer ; 
What would you do ? 

IscUt, (r. c.) As much for my poor brother, as myself: 
That is, were I under the terms of death. 
The impression of keen whips I*d wear as rubies. 
And strip myself to death, as to a bed 
That, longing, I have been sick for, ere l*d yield 
My person up to shame. 

Ang, Then must your brother die. 

Itab, And *twere the cheaper way : 
Better it were, a brother died at once. 
Than that a sister, by redeeming him. 
Should die for ever.' 

Ang. Were not you then as cruel as the sentence 
That you haye slanderM so ? 

Isab, Ignomy in ransom, and free pardon. 
Are of two houses : lawful mercy is 
Nothing akin to foul redemption. 

Ang. You seem*d of late to make the law a tyrant ; 
And rather proyM the sliding of your brother 
A merriment, than a vice. 
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I$db* O, pardon me, my lord ; it oft falls out, 
To have what we*d hare, we speak not what we mean : 
I something do excuse the thing I hate, 
For his advantage that I dearly lore. 

Ang. We are all frail. 

I$ah» Else let my brother die. 

Ang» Nay, women are frail too. 

hab. Ay, as the glasses where they view themsehei ; 
Which are as easy broke as they make forms. 
Nay, call us ten times frail ; 
For we are soft as our complections are, 
And credulous to false prints. 

Ang. I think it well: 
And from this testimony of your own sex. 
Since, I suppose, we are made to be no stronger 
Thai^ faults may shake our frames, let me be bold ;•— 
I do arrest your words ; be that you are. 
That is, a woman ; if you be more, you*re none ; 
If you be one, as you are well expressed 
By all external warrants, show it now. 
By putting on the destin*d livery. 

Isab. I have no tongue but one : gentle my lord. 
Let me entreat you speak the former language. 
' Ang. Plainly conceiye, I love you. 

Isab. My brother did love Juliet ; and you tell me. 
That he shall die for it. 

Ang. He shall not, Isabel, if you give me loje. 

hab. I know, your virtue hath a licence in*t, 
Which seems a little fouler than it is, 
To pluck on others. 

Ang. Believe me, on mine honour, 
My words express my purpose. 

uab. Ha I little honour to be much believ*d. 
And most pernicious purpose ! — Seeming, seeming I — 

^Retreating. 
I will proclaim thee, Angelo ; look for*t : 
Sign me a present pardon for my brother. 
Or, with an outstretch*d throat, IMl tell the world 

{CroMset to r. 
Aloud, what man thou art. 

Ang. (l. c.) Who will believe thee, Isabel? 
My unsoil'd name, the austereness of my life. 
My vouch against you, and my place i'the state. 
Will so your accusation overweigh. 
That you shall stifle in your own report. 
And smell of calumny. I hare begun ; 
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And now I (j^Tfl| oqr sensual race the rein : 
Fit thy consent to my. sharp appetite ; 
Or else he must not only die the death, 
But thy unkindness shall his death draw out 
To lingering sufferance. {^Crosset ta rJ] . Answer qai to- 
morrow, 
Or, by the affection that now guides me most, 
lUl proye a tyrant to him. [Ejeit, r. 

Itab. (c.) To whom should I complain? Did 1 tell 
this, 
Who would belieyeme} O perilous mouths. 
That bear in them one and the «eK-8ame tongf^e^ 
Either of condemnation or approof? 
Bidding the lawmake court*sy to their will ; 
Hooking both right .and wrong to the appetite. 
To follow as it draws I I'll to my brother : 
Though he hath fallen by prompture of the bloody 
Yet hath he in him such a mind of honour. 
That had he twenty heads to tender down, 
He*d yield them up. 

Before his sister should her perspn stoop 
To such abhorr*d pollution. 
1*11 tell him yet of Angelo's request, 
And fit his mind to death, for his sours rest. [EjcUt z*. 



END OF ACT II. 



ACT III. 

SCENE I.— Tile Prison. 
Enter "PnoYOSTy the Dvke as a Friar, and CiAuoip, ■• 

Duke (c.) So, then^ yon hope of pardon from Lord 
Angelo 9 

Claud, The miserable hare no other medicine, 
But only hope : 
I have hope to live, and am.prepar*d to die, 
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D%ke (r.) Be absolute for death ; either death or life. 
Shall theifeby be the sweeter. Reason tnus -withlife-r* 
If I do lose thee, I do lose a thing 
That none but fools would keep : a breath thou art. 
Servile to all the skiey influences, 
That dost this habitation, where thou keep'st, 
Hourly afflict : merely, thou art death's fool ; 
For him thou labourist by thy flight to shun. 
And yet runn' st toward him still : thou art not noble ; 
For all the accommodation^ that thou bear*st, 
Are nurs'd by baseness : thou art by no means Yaliant ; - 
For thou dost fear the soft and tender fork 
Of a poor worm: 
Happy thou art not ; 

For, what thou hast not, still thou strlv'st to get ; 
And what thou hast, forget*st : 
Thou hast nor youth, nor age ; 
But, as it were, an after-dinner^s sleep, 
Dreiunlng on both; for all thy blessed youth 
Becomes as aged, and doth beg the alms 
Of palsied eld ; and when thou art old, and rich. 
Thou hast neither heat, affection, limb, nor beauty. 
To make thy riches pleasant. ' What's yet ii^ this 
That bears the n^me of life ? Yet in this life 
Lie hid more thousand deaths ; yet death we fear. 
That makes these odds all even. 

Claud. I huml^ly thank you. 
To sue to Uto, I find, I seek to die ; 
And, seeking death, find life : let it come on. 

Isah. [Without, l.] What, ho! Peace here,; grac9 
and good company I 

Provl Who's there? Come in: the wish deserves a 
welcome.. ISxU, u 

Duke, Dear sir, ere long I'll visit you again. 

Claud. Most holy sir, I thank you. 

Isab, [Without, l.] My busjipess. is, a^ wprd or twp 
with Glaudio. 

Prav, [Without^ l.] And very welcome. 

Enter Provost and Isabella, l. 

Look, signior, here's your sister. 

Duke, Pjrovost,. a word with you. 
Bring me to hear them speak, where I vofiy be 
Conceal'd. — [Exit with Provost, r, s. b. where thii 
Duke is seen from time to time listenins, 

Claud* NqW) sifter, what's the comfort 3 

. ' ' 9 
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Isah, Lord Angela, having affairs to heaven. 
Intends yon for his swift ambassador, 
Where you shall be an everlasting leiger : 
Therefore your best appointment malte with speed ; 
To-morrow yon set on. 

Claud, Is there no remedy ? 

Isah, None, but such remedy, as, to save a head. 
To cleave a heart in twain. 

Claud, But is there any ? 

Isab. Yes, brother, you may live ; 
There is a devilish mercy in the judge. 
If youMl implore it, that will free your life, 
But fetter you till death. 

Claud. But in what nature ? 

Isab, In such a one as (you consenting to't,) 
Would bark your honour from that trunk you bear, 
And leave you naked. 

Claud, (r.) Let me know the point. 

Isab, (l.) O, I do fear thee, Claudio ; and I quake, 
Lest thou a feverous life shouldst entertain, 
And six or seven winters more respect 
Than a perpetual honour. Dar*st thou die ? 
The sense of death is most in apprehension ; 
And the poor beetle, that we tread upon, 
In corporeal sufferance finds a pang as great 
As when a giant dies. 

Claud, Why give you me this shame ? 
If I must die, 

I will encounter darkness as a bride. 
And hug it in my arms. 

Isab, (i,. c.) There spake my brother ! there my 
father's grave 
Did utter forth a voice !— Yes, thou must die : 
Thou art too noble to conserve a life 
In base appliances. This outward-sainted deputy,— 
Whose settled visage and deliberate word 
Nips youth i*the head, and follies doth enmew. 
As falcon doth the fowl — is yet a devil. 

Claud, The princely Angelo? 

Isab, O, 'tis the cunning livery of hell, 
The damned'st body to invest and cover 
In priestly guards i — Dost thou think, Claudio, 
If I would yield to him my honour up, 
Thou might'st be freed ? 

Claud. O, heavens ! it cannot be. 

Isab, Yes, he would give it thee, from |his rank offence. 
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So to offend him still : this night's thetime 
That T should do what I abhor to name, 
Or else thon diest to-morrow. 

Claud, («. c.) Thou shalt not do*t. 

Isab. O, were it but my life, 
l*d throw it down for your deliTerance, 
As frankly as « pin. 

Claud, Thanks, dear Isabel. 

Isab, Be ready, Claudio, for your death to-morrow. 

Claud. O, Isabel ! 

Isab, What says my brother ? 

Claud. Death is a fearful thing. 

Isab. And shamed life a hateful. 

Claud. Ay, but to die, and go we know not where I 
To lie in cold obstruction, and to rot ; 
This sensible warm motion to become 
A kneaded clod ; and the delighted spirit 
To bathe in fiery floods, or to reside 
In thrilling regions of thick-ribb'd ice ; 
To be imprison*d in the viewless winds. 
And blown with restless yiolence round about 
The pendent world ; or to be worse than worst 
Of those, that lawless and incertain thoughts 
Imagine howling ! — His too horrible ! 
The weariest and most loathed worldly life. 
That age, ache, penury, and imprisonment 
Can lay on nature, is a paradise 
To what we fear of deatn! 

Isab. Alas ! alas ! 

CkLud. Sweet sister, let me Hire : 
Whftt sin you do to save a brother's life, 
Nature dispenses with the deed so far. 
That it becomes a virtue. 

Isab. O, faithless coward ! O, dishonest wretch f 
Ia*t not a kind of incest, to take life 
Prom thine own sister's shame? 
Take my defiance : 

Die ; perish I might but my bending down 
Reprieve thee from thy fate, it should proceed : 
I'll pray a thousand prayers for thy death. 
No woiti to save thee. [ Crosses to r . 

Claud. Nay, hear me, Isabel. 

Isab. O, fie, fie, fie! [Crosses to l. 

Thy sin*s not accidental, but a trade : 
'Tis best that thou diest quickly. [Going l. 

Claud. O, hear me, Isabella. 

O 2 
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Enter the BvKE 09 aFHar, s. 8. e. and advanee$ to c. 

Duke, Vouchsafe a word, young sister, but one word. 

Isab, (l. c.) What is your will? 

Duke, (c.) Might you dispense with your leisure, I 
would by and by have some speech with yon : the satis- 
faction I would require, is likewise your own benefit. 

Isab. I have no superfluous leisure ; my stay must be 
stolen out of other affairs ; but I will attend you a while. 

Duke. Son, 1 have overheard what hath passed be- 
tween you and your sister. Angelo had nerer the pur- 
pose to corrupt her ; only he hath made an essay of her 
virtue, to practise his judgment with the disposition of 
natures : she, having the truth of honour in her, hath 
made him that gracious denial which he is most glad to 
receive : I am confessor to Angelo, and I know this to 
be true ; therefore prepare yourself to death : do not sa- 
tisfy your resolution with hopes that axe fallible ; to- 
morrow you must die: go to your knees, and make 
ready, 

Claud, Let me ask my sister pardon. [Croetee to Isa- 
bella, and kisses her hand"] I am so out of low with 
life, that I will sue to be rid of it. [Crosses to r. 

Duke, Hold you there : farewell.—i[2?j;i< Claud, r.] 
— Provost, a word with you. 

Enter Provost, r. who remains close to Entrance, 

Prov, What's your will, father ? 

Duke (r.) Leave me awhile with the maid ; my mind 
promises with my habit, no loss shall touch her by my 
company. 

Prov, In good time. [Exit^ R. 

Duke, The hand that hath made you fair, hath mtde 
you good. The assault that Angelo hath made to -you. 
fortune hath conveyed to my understanding : and, bttt 
that frailty hath examples for his falling, I should woA- 
der at Angelo. How will you do to content this substi- 
tute, and to save your brother ? 

Isab, I am now going to resolve him. But O, how 
much is the good Duke deceived in Angelo ! If ever he 
return, and I can speak to him, I will open my lips in 
vain, or discover his government. 

Duke. That shall not be much amiss: yet, as the 
matter now stands, he will avoid your aocusation ; he 
made trial of you only. Therefore, fasten your ear on 
my advisings ; to the love I have in doing good, a re- 

3 
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mddy presents itself. I do liiake myself belltfte, tbfft 
you may most faprighteondVy do a poor wronred IMf 
B merited betiefit ; redeem your brother ftom the angry- 
law ; do no' stain to your own gracious person ; and 
much please the absent Duke, if, peradrenture, he 
shall ever return to have hearing of this business. 

hob. Let me hear yon speak further; t have spirl^e 
to do any thing that appears not foul in the truth of my 
spirit. 

Duke. Virtue is bold, and goodness neVer fearful. 
Hare you not heak'd speak of Mariana, the sister of 
Frederick, the great soldier, who miscarried at sea ? 

Isab. I have heard of the lady, and good words went 
with her name. 

Duke, Her should this Angelo hare married; was 
affianced to her by oath, and the nuptial appointed : 
between which time of the contract, and limit of the 
solemnity, her brother Frederick was wrecked at sea, 
having in that perished vessel the dowrv of his sister. 
But mark, hotir heavily this befel to the poor gentle- 
woman : there she lost a noble and renowned brother, 
in his tpve towards her ever most kind and natural ; 
with him her marriage-dowry ; with ^oth, her combi- 
nate husband, this well-seeming Angelo. 
leab. Can this be so ? Did Angelo so leave her? 
Duke. Left her in her tears, and dried hot one of them 
with his comfort ; swallowed his vows whole, pretend- 
ing, in her, discoveries of dishonour: in few, bestowed 
her on her own lamentation, which she yet wears for his 
sake ; and he, a marble to her tears, is washed with 
them, but relents not. 

Itab. What a merit were it in death, to take this 
poor maid from the world ! What corruption in this 
life, that it will let this man live !— But how out of 
this can she avail ? 

Duke, This fore-named maid hath yet in her the con-' 
tinuance of her first affection ; his unjust unkindness, 
that, in all reason, should have quenched her love, hath; 
like an impediment in the current, made it more violent 
tod tinnil;f . ^o yon t6 Angelo ; answer his requiring 
with a plausible obedience ; agree with his demknds to 
the point :^*^v(iy refer yourself to this advantage — first, 
that your stay with him may not be long ; that the tfm^ 
my nave all shadow and silence in it ; and the place an- 
swer to convenience: — this bblng granted in course, 
now follows all. We shaill advise this wronged maid to 

C 8 
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Btead up your appointment, go in your place ; if the en- 
eounter acknowledge itself hereafter, it may compel him 
to her recompense : and here, by this, is your brother saY** 
ed, your honour untainted, the poor Mariai^a advantaged, 
and the corrupt deputy scaled. — What think you of it? 

Isah, The image of it gives me content already ; and, 
I trust, it will grow to a most prosperous perfection. 

iGoes near i.. 

Duke. [Goeg close to Isab.] It lies much in your 
holding up : haste you speedily to Angelo : if for this 
night he entreat you to his bed, give him promise of sa- 
tisfaction. I will presently to St. Luke's ; there, at the 
moated grange, resides this dejected Mariana: at that 
place call upon me ; and despatch with Angelo, that it 
may be quickly. 

■ Isab, I thank you for this comfort : fare you well, 
good father. [£je«tit, l. 

SCENE XI,— The Street, as be/ore. 

Enter Elbow, Pompey, and two Tipstaves, with 
Constables' Staves, r. 

Elb, Nay, if there be no remedy for it, but that you 
will needs buy and sell men and women like beasts, 
we shall have all the world drink brown and white bas- 
tard. 

Enter the Dvke as a Friar, l. 

'Bless you, good father friar I 

Duke. And you, good brother father !^>Whal offence 
hath this man made you, sir ? 

Elb, Marry, sir, he hath offended the law ; he keepeth 
a naughty house. 

Duke, Fie, sirrah ! [Crosses to Pom pet. 

The evil that thou causest to be done. 
That is thy means to live : 
Go, mend ; go, mend. 

Pom. Sir, I would prove — 

Duke, Nay, if the devil have given thee proofs for 
sin. 
Thou wilt prove his. Take him to prison, officer ; 
Correction and instruction must both work, 

[Crosses to R. 
Ere this rude beast will profit. 

Elb, He must before the deputy, sir. 
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Enter Lucio, L. 

Pom* I spy comfort ; I cry bail : here's a gentlemao, 
and a friend of mine. 

Lwio. How now, noble Pompey? What, at the 
.wheels of Cflssar? Art thou led intnmnph? Art going 
to prison, Pompey 7 {Crosseit to Pompey. 

Pom. Yes, *faith, sir. 

Lucio, Why, it is not amiss, Pompey: [Crosses to r.] 
farewell : go ; say, I sent thee thither. Farewell, good 
Pompey : commend me to the prison, Pompey ; you will 
tiim good husband now, Pompey ; you will keep the house. 

Pom. I hope, sir, your good worship will be my baih 

Lucio, No, indeed, will I not, Pompey ; it is not 
the wear. I will pray, Pompey, to increase your bond- 
age : if you take it not patiently, why, your mettle is 
the more : adieu, trusty Pompey. ~ 'Bless you, friar ! 

Duke. And you I 

Lueio, Does Bridget paint still, Pompey 7 ha ? 

Elb. Coma your ways, sir ; come. 

Pom. Yon will not bail me then, sir ? 

Lueio, Then, Pompey ? nor now. — ^What news 
abroad, friar? what news? 

Elb. Comeyour ways, sir; come. 

Lucio. Go— to kennel, Pompey, go,-— [Exeunt El- 
bow, Pompey, and Tipstaves, L.]~What news, 
friar, of the Duke? 

Duhe. (r. c.) I know none : can you tell me of any ? 

Lueio, (l. c.) Some say, he is with the £mperor of 
Russia ; other some, he is in Rome : but where is he, 
think you ? 

Duke. I know not where : but wheresoeyer, I wish 
him well. 

Lucio. It was a mftd fantastical trick of him, to steal 
from the state, and usurp the beggary he was never 
bom to. Lord Angelo dukes it well in his absence : he 
puts transgression to it. 

Duke, He does well in it. 

Lueio, A little more lenity to wenching would do 
no harm in him: something too crabbed that way, 
friar. 

Duke, It is too general a vice, and severity must 
core it. 

Lueio, Yes, in good sooth, the vice is of a great 
kindred: it is well allied: but it is impossible to extir- 
pate it quite, friar, till eating and drinking be put down. 
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Duke. You are pleasant, sir ; and speak apace. 
Lucio, Why, what a ruthless thing is this in him, to 
take away the life of a man for—Would the Duke, that 
is absent, have done this ? Ere he would have hanged 
a man for the getting a hundred bastards, he would have 
paid for the nursing a thousand : — he knew the service, 
and that instructed him to mercy. 

Duke, I never heard the absent Duke much detected 
for women : he was not inclined that way. 
Lucio, O, sir, you are deceived. 
Duke, It is not possible. 

Lucio, Who? not the Duke? yes, your beggar of 
fifty ; and his use was, to put a ducat in her clack-dish : 
—the Duke had crotchets in him :— he would be drunk 
too ; that let me inform you. 
Duke, You do him wrong, surely. 
Lucio, Sir, I was an inward of hi8;'-a shy fellow 
was the Duke :— and, I believe, I know the cau^ of his 
withdrawing. 
Duke. What, I pr'ythee, might be the cause ? 
Lucio, No^pardon ;— it is a secret must be locked 
within the teeth and the lips : but this I can let you un- 
derstand—the greater file of the subject held the Duka 
to be wise. 
Duke, Wise? why, no question but he was. 
Lucio, A very superficial, ignorant, unweighing 
fellow. 

Duke, Either this is envy in you, folly, or mistak- 
ing ; the very stream of his life, and the business he 
hath helmed, must,' upon a warranted need, give him 
a better proclamation : therefore, you speak unskilfully ; 
or, if your knowledge be more, it is much darkened in 
your malice. 
Lucio, Sir, I know what I know. 
Duke, I can hardly believe that, since you know not 
what you speak. But, if ever the Duke return, (as our 
prayers are he may) let me desire you to make your 
answer before him : if it be honest you have spoke, yon 
have courage to maintain it : 1 am bound to call upon 
you ; and, I pray you, your name? 

Lucio, Sir, my name is Lucio; well known to the 
Duke. 

Duke. He shall know you better^ sir, if I may live to 
report you. 
Lucio, I fear you not. [Cro$set to s. 

Duke, (l. c.) O, you hope, the Dake will return no 
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more; or yon imagine me too nnhurtfol an oppodte. 
But, indeed, I can do yon liiile barm : yoa'U forswear 
this again. 

Lucio. (a. c.) 1*11 be banged first. Farewell, good 
friar ;— I pr'ythee, pray for me. iTie Dukie, 1 say to 
tbee again, would eat mutton on Fridays : and I say to 
thee, he would mouth with a beggar, though she smelt 
brown bread and g'arlick : say, that I said so. Farewell. 

[ExUf B. 

Duke, (c.) No might nor greatness In mortality 
Can censure *l(eape ; back-wounding calumny 
The whitest virtue strikes : what king so strong, 
Can tie the gall up in the slanderous tongue ?~ 
Bnt who comes here ? ^Retires L. 

EiUer EacALXJSy Provost, and two ApparitarMy r. who 

ttand behind in r, c. 

Eicai. (c.) Provost, my brother Angelo will not.be 
altered, Claudio must die to-morrow : let him be fur- 
nished with divines, and have all charitable preparation. 

Prov, [CroMteM to l.] So please you, this, friar hath 
be«i with him, and advised him for the entertainment of 
death. lExit, l. 

EmcoI, Good even, good father. 

Ditke. (l.) Bliss and goodness on yon ! 

Eaeal, Of whence are you ? 

Duke, (l. c.) Not of this country, though my chance 
is now 
To use it for my time : I am a brother 
Of gracious order, lately come from the see, 
In special business from his holiness. 

Eseal. (a.) What news abroad i'the world? 

Duke, None, but that there is so great a fever oh 
goodness, that the dissolution of it must cure it.— I pray 
you, sir, of what disposition was the duke? 

Eseal, One, that, above all other strifes, contended 
especially to know himself. 

Duke, What pleasure was he given to ? 

Eseal. Rather rejoicing to see another merry, than 
merry at any thing which professed to make him re- 
joice: a gentleman of all temperance. But leave we 
him to his eirents, with a prayer they may prove pros- 
perous ; and let me desire to know how you find Claudio 
prepared : I am made to understand, that you have lent 
him visitation. 
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Duke. He jirofesAes to have received no sinister mea- 
sure from his judge, but most willingly humbles himself 
to the determination of justice : yet had he framed to 
himself, by the instruction of his frailty, many deceiving 
promises of life; which 1, by my good leisure, have 
discredited to him, and now he is resolved to die. 

EscaL You have paid the heavens your function, and 
the prisoner the very debt of your calling. I have la- 
boured for the poor gentleman, to the extremest shore of 
my modesty ; but my brother-justice have I found so 
severe, that he hath forced me to tell him, he is indeed-r;* 
justice. 

Duke, If his own life answer the straitness of his pro- 
ceeding, it shall become him well : wherein if he chance 
to fail, he hath sentenced himself. 

Eteal. I am going to visit the prisoner : {^Crossee toL.'] 
Fare you well. 

Duke, (r. c.) Peace be with you I 

^Exeunt KscALVS and ApparitorMf j^,. 
He, who the sword of heaven will bear. 
Should be as holy as severe : 
More nor less to others paying. 
Than by self-offences weighing. 
Shame to him, whose cruel striking 
Kills for faults of his own liking ! 
Twice treble shame on Angelo, 
To weed my vice, and let his grow ! 
O, what may man within him hide. 
Though angel on the outward side ! — 
(c.) Craft against vice I must apply : 
With Angelo to-night shall lie 
His old betrothed, but despis'd ; 
So disguise shall, by the disguis*d, 
Pay with falsehood, false exacting, 
And perform an old contracting. [Bxit^ l. 



KND OF act III 



ftCBNS I.] MEASURE FOR MEASURE. 99 



ACT IV, 

8CENE L^The PrUon, Door in Flat^ r. 

Eniter Provost with a marrawty and Povpby, l. 

Prov, Gome hither, sirrah: — can you cut oif a maR^s 
head? 

Pom. If the man be a bachelor, sir, I can: but if he 
be a married man, he is his wife's head, ai^d I can never 
cut o£f a woman's head. 

Prov, Come, sir, leave me your snatches, and yield 
me a direct answer. To-morrow morning are to die 
.Claudio and Bamardine: here is in our prison a com- 
mon executioner, who in his office lacks a helper : if you 
will take it on you to assist him, it shall redeem you 
from your gyves ; if not, you shall have your full time 
of imprisonment, and your deliverance with an unpitied 
whipping. 

Pom^ Sir, I will be content to be a hangman. I would 
be glad to receive some instruction from my fellow- 
partner. 

Prov. What ho, Abhorson! Where's Abhorson, 
there? 

Enter Abhorson, r. 

Abhor, Do you call, sir? 

Prov, Sirrah, here's a fellow will help you to-mor- 
row in your executioa. 

Abhor, Fie upon him, he will discredit our mystery. 

Prov, Go to, sir ; you weigh equally ; a feather will 
turn the scale. Provide your block and your axe, to- 
morrow four o'clock. 

Abhor, Come on ; I will instruct thee in my trade ; 
follow. 

Pom. \^Crot9ts to c] I do desire to learn, sir ; and, 
I hope^ if you have occasion to use me for your own 
torn, you shall find me yare ; for, truly, sir, for your 
kindness, I owe you a good turn. 

Prov, Call hither Barnardlne and Claudio : 

\^Exeunt Abhorson and Pompbt, r« 
The one has my pity ; not a jot the other. 
Being a murderer. 
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Enter Glaudio, b. 

Look, here's the warrant, Clandio, for thy death : 
'Tis now dead midnight, and by eight to-morrow 
Thou masH>e made immortal. — ^Where's Bamardine? 

Claud, As fast lock*d up in sleep, as guiltless labour 
When it lies starkly in the traveller *s. bones : 
He will not walce. 

Prov> Who citn do, good on him? 
Well, go, prepare yourself. — [Knopk without^ l. 

But, hark, what noise? — 
HeaTen give your. spirits comfort ! — 

IKnock again^ l. — Ef^ CJlaudio, b. 
By and by: — 

1 hope it is some pardon or reprieve, 
For the most gentle Claudio. 

Enter the Duke at a Friar ^ l. with_ a Letter having a 

large Seal. 

Welcome, father. 

Duke, (l). The best and wholesomest spirits of tha 
night 
Envelope you, good Provost I— Who cairdh«r« of late t 

Prov. (r.) None, since the curfew rung. 

Dnke. Not Isabel? 

Prov, No. 

Duke. They will, then, ere*t be long. 

Prov, What comfort is for Claudio? 

Duke. There's some in hope. 

Prov. It is a bitter deputy. 

Duke, Not so, not so ^ his life is paralleled 
Even with th6 stroke and line of his great jastioe : 
He doth with holy abstinence subdue 
That in hitnself,^hlch he spurs on his power 
To qualify in others. — (Knock again^ l* 

Now tire they come.— 

[Crosges to n.-^Exit Pbotost, l. 
This is a gentle Provost : seldom, when 
The steeled gaoler is the friend of men. 



• » » • 



Enter Provost, l. speaking to one withouL 

Pr/n. There must he stay, until the officer 
Arise to let him in ; he is callM up. 

Duke, (it.) Have you no countermand for Clandio yet, 
Bat he must die to-morrow ? 

Prov. (l.) None, sir, none. 
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Umkf. Aa hMur tfa^ dawning, FifOYo»e, as it is. 
You shall hear more ere morning. 

Prav, ]^p|ii(y, 
YourSomethlngtknow-; yeK, I believe, there eomea 
lllocoiuiiermand': 

Besides, upon the very siege of justice, 
Loed Ang^ hailh to the pubUe ear ' 
Pvofeaa-d the contri^y :*^ 

Enter '^f>^A§, L. ipi(A a Le<(^> having a kHtgfSeal^ 
Thia is hia lordship's man. 

JBuhe, (a. c.) And here comes Glandio*s pardon. 

Tkomai% My lo^ hath scfnt you thia note; (Givee 
$k€ Protos^ the letter, whiekhe reade, while Tbomas 
apeaks tke reft qf- hie epeeeh^ and by me this ftnrther 
charge, that you swerve not from the smallest, article of 
it, neither in time, matter, or othe^ circumstance. Good 
moiTow ; for, as I take it, it is almost dayi 

Pr&9* (o.) IHavinff read the order J] I shall obey- 
him. [Exit l^okAs, V. 

Duke, Now, sir, what news? 

Pro9^ I told you : Lord Angelo, belike, thinking me 
ramiss in mine ofijce, awakens me with this unwonted 
pttMlng-mi! methinks, strangely; for be hath not used 
it bei»re. 

Duke, *Pray you, let's hear. 

Prop, [A^a2lt.] ^* Whatsoever you may hear to the 
contrary, let Glaudio be executed by four of the clo(^k'; 
and, in the afternoon, Barnardine : for my better satis^ 
Iftction, let me have Claudio'a head sent me by fihr^. 
Let thia be daly perfojrmed ; with a thought, that morjS 
depiendd- 6n it than we must yet deliver. Thus lul not 
to d^ your oiloe, as you wtti an.^wer it at your peril.** 
What say you to this, sn^ ? 

Duke, What is that Barnardine, who is to ba executed 
in the afternoon? ' 

Prov, A Bohemian bom ; but here nursed up and 
bred : one that is a prisoner nine years oldl 

Duke, How came it, tbat the absent duke had not 
either delivered him to his liberty, or executed him i I 
have heard, it was ever his manner to do so. 

Prov.- His friiends still wrought reprieves for him : 
and, indeed, this ftict, till now, in the government of 
Lord Angelo, came not to an undoubtful proof. 

Duke: Is it now apparent? '' \ 

Prav, Most manliest, and not denied by himself. 

D 
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Duke, Hath he borne himself penitently In {Hrison ? 
how seems he to be touched ? 

Prov, A man that apprehends death no moredread- 
fully, but as a drunken sleep ; careless, reckless, and 
fearless of what's past, present, or to come ; insensible 
of mortality, and desperately mortaL 

Duke» More of him anon. There is written in your 
brow. Provost, honesty and constancy : if I read it not 
truly, my ancient skill beguiles me ; but in the bold- 
ness' of my cunning, I will lay myself in hazard. Clau- 
dio, whom here you have a warrant to execute, is no 
greater forfeit to the law than Angelo who hath sen- 
tenced him : to make you understand this in a mani- 
fested effect, I crave but four days respite ; for the which 
you are to do me both a present and a dangerous cour- 
tesy. 

Prov. 'Pray, sir, in what? 

I>uke. In the delaying death. 

Prov. Alack! how may I do it? having the hour 
limited ; and an express command, under penalty, to 
deliver his head in the view of Angelo? I may make 
my case as Claudio*s, to cross this in the smallest. 

Duke, By the vow of mine order, I warrant 'you, if 
my instructions may be your guide. Let this Bamar- 
dine be this morning executed, and his head borne to 
Angelo. 

Prov, Angelo hath seen them both, and will discover 
the favour. 

Duke. O, death's a great disguiser : and you may add 
to it. Shave the head ; and say, it was the desire of 
the penitent to be so bared before his death : you know, 
the course is common. If any thing fall to you upon 
this, more than thanks and good fortune, by the saint 
whom I profess, I will plead against it with my life. 

Prov. Pardon me, good father, it is against my oath, 

Duke. Were you sworn to the duke, or to the de- 
pnty? 

Prov: To him, and to his substitutes. 

Duke. You will think, you have made no oifence, if 
the duke avouch the justice of your dealing ? 

Prov. But what likelihood is in that? 

Puke. Not a resemblance, but a certainty. Yet, 
since I see you fearful, that neither my coat, integrity, 
nor my persuasion, can with ease attempt you, I will go 
further than I meant, to pluck all fears out of you. Look 
you, sir, here is the haad and seal of the duke : you 
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know the character, I doubt not; and the signet is not 
strange to you. 

Prov^ I know them both. 

Mhtke, The contents of this is the return of the duke ^ 
you shall anon over-read it at your pleasure ; where 

?oa shall find, witliin these two days he will be here. 
%is is a thing that Angelo knows not. Look, the un- 
folding star calls up the shepherd. Put not yourself 
into amazement, how these things should be : all dif-« 
Acuities are but easy when they are known. Call your 
executioner, and off with Bamardine*s head. Yet you 
are amazed: but this shall absolutely resolre yeu. 
Come away ; it is almost clear dawn. 

[Exit miih Provost, uj 

Enter Pompbt, l. d. f. 

Pom, I am as well acquainted here, as I was in our 
house of profession : one would think, it were Mistress 
Overdone^s own house ; for here be many of her old 
customers. 

Enter Abborsojx J r. 

Abhor. Sirrah, bring Bamardine hither. 

{^Crosses to J: J^ 

Pom, (r.) Master Bamardine ! Tou must rise and 
be hanged. Master Bamardme. 

Abhor, (l.) What, ho, Bamardine ! ' 

i^GocMup Stage, and open* R. d. f. 

Barn, {^Within, r. u. b.]. A plague o*your throats ! 
Who makes that noise there 7 What are you ? 

Pom, Your friends, sir ; the hangmen ; you must be 
so good, sir, to rise and be put to death. 

Bam, [Within,'] Away, you rogue, away; I am 
sleepy. 

Abhor, Tell him, he must awake, and that quickly too. 

Pom, 'Pray, Master Bamardine, awake till you are 
executed, and sleep afterwards, r 

Abhor, Qo in to him, and fetch him out. 

Pom. He is coming, sir, he is coming; I hear his 
straw rustle. 

Abhor. Is the axe upon the block, sirrah? 

Pom. Very ready, sir. 

Enter Barnardime, r. d. f. comee forward between 
POMPET and Abborson. 

Barn, (c.) How now, Abhorson? What's the new9 
with yout 

D 2 
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Abhor, (t. c.) Truly, sir, I ^lild desire yon t6 etep 
into your prayers ; for, look you, the warrant's femm. 

Bam. You rogue, I have been cfariibkiDg all night, I 
amiunftftedfor't* 

P&m. (r. c.) O, the better, sir; for he thkt dri0ks 
fill nilfht, )B[nd is hanged betimes in tlie morhing, may 
sleepthe sirander all <tlie nett day. 

Abhov^ iLock you, sir, here domes your gllostly fti« 
ther !— do we j'est^ow, tltink ydn 1 

Enter ike Dukb, as a Friar^ b. 

J^uke. Sir, iriduced by toy 'ehfivity, tnd itfeftYhafg how 
hastily you are to depart, I aim come to Advise you, 
comfort you, i^d pray with you. 

.{.Creaes to Babnardine* 

Barn, (c.) Friar, not I; I have been drinking hard 
miniit^t, and I Will have nlolre time to prepare fne, or 
Ifaey sh^ll beiCt Out my brains with billets : I Will not 
<k»dsent to die this day, that's certain. 

Duke. (l. c.) O, sir, you must ; and therefore, I be- 
seech you, look forward onthe'joamey you shall go. 

Barn. I swear, I willnot die to-day for any iiMin*s 
persuasion. ^Crosses to r.c. 

Duke. But hear you^— 

Barn. Not a word : — if you have any thing to say to 
me, come to my ward; for theneewill npt 1 to-day. 

lExennt ail but the Duks, b. d. f. 

^frter l(*BOVosT, r. 

Duke, (h, o.^ Unfit to llye, or die ! 

Prov. (B.C.; Now,, sir, how do you find the prisoner? 

Duke. A creature uq^repar*d, unmeet for death ; 
And, to transport him in the mind he is, 
Were damnable. 

Prov. Here in the prison, fitther. 
There died this morning of a cruel fever 
One Ragozine, a most notorious pirate, 
A man of Claudio*s years ; his beard, and head. 
Just of his colour : what, if we do omit 
This reprobate,, till he were well inclined ; 
And satisfy the deputy with the visage 
Of Ragozine, more like to Glaudio T 

Duke. O, 'tis an accident tha'theaven prpyides ! 
Dispatch it presently ; the hoUr draws on 
PreflzM by Angelo : Bee this be done, 
And sent according to command. 

10 
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Pritv, Thi« shall be done, good' father, presently. 
But Bamardine must die this afternoon ; 
And how shall we continue Glaudio, 
To save me firom the danger that might come. 
If he were known alive ? 

Duke, Let this be done : — put them in secret holds. 
Both Bamardine and Glaudio : ere twice 
The sun hath made his journal greeting to 
The mider generation, you shall find 
Your safety manifested. 

Prav. I am your free dependant. 

Duke. Quick, dispatch. 
And bear the head to Angelo. [Exit Provost, b. 

Now will I letters write to Angelo, 
Whose contents 

Shall witness to him, I am near at home ; 
And that, by great injunctions, 1 am bound 
To enter publicly : him I'll desire 
To meet me at the consecrated fount. 
Even at the city's entrance ; and from thence, 
By cold gradation and well-balanc'd form. 
We shall proceed with Angelo. 

EuUr Provost, r. wUh a bag^ and crotnes behind to h- 

Prov. *Tl8 done, good sir :— I'll carry it myself. 

Duke, Make a swift return ; 
For I would commune with you of such things. 
That want no ear but yours. [Exit Pbovost, l. 

iMtib. [Without, L.] Peace, ho, be here ! 

Duke, The tongue of Isabel : — she's come to know, 
If yet her brother's pardon be come hither : 
But I will keep her ignorant of her good. 
To make her heavenly comforts of despair. 
When it is least expected. 

Enter Isabslla, l. 

Good morning to you, fair and gracious daughter. 

leab. The better, given me by so holy a man. — 
Hath yet the deputy sent my brother's pardon ? 

JDuke. (r.) He hath releas'd him, Isabel, from the 
world ; 
Hialiead is off, and sent to Angelo. 

/sab. (l.) Nay, but it is not so. 

Duke, It is no other. — 
Show your wisdom, daughter, in your ^lose patience. 

D 3 
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Isab. Unhappy Claudio ! Wretched Isabel ! 
Injurious world ! Most damned Angelo ! 

[^Crosses to r. 

Duke. (l. c.) This nor hurts him, nor profits you a 
Jot;— 

Forbear it, therefore ; give your cause to heaven.— 
Mark what I say ; which you shall find. 
By every syllable, a faithful verity ; 
The Duke comes home to-morow : — ^nay, dry your 

eyes ; — 
One of our convent, and his confessor, 
Gives me this instance : already he hath carry'^4 
Notice to Escalus and Angelo : 
Who do prepare to meet Mm at the gates. 
There to give up their power. If you can, pace your 

wisdom 
In that good path, that I would wish it go, 
And you shall have your bosom on this wretch, 
Grace of the Duke, revenges to your heart. 
And general honour. 

I»ab» (a. c.) I am directed by you. 

Duke, This letter then to Friar Peter give ; J 

'Tis that he sent mo of the Duke*s return : 
Say, by this token, I desire his company 
At Mariana's house to-night. Her cause, and yours, 
I'll perfect him withal ; and he shall bring you 
Before the Duke ; and to the head of Angelo 
Accuse him home, and home :— for my poor self, 
I am combined by a sacred vow. 
And shall be absent.— Wend you with this letter : 

[Isabella, crosses to l. 
Command these fretting waters from your eyes i 

With a light heart ; trust not my holy order 
If I pervert your course. [Exit Isabblla, l. 

Who's here J 

Enter Lucio, l. 

Lucio. Good even; 
Friar, where is the Provost ? 

Duke, Not within, sir. 

Lueio, O, pretty Isabella, I am pale at mine heavt, 
to see thine eyes so red :— if the old fantastical Duke 
of dark corners had been at home, thy brother had 
lived. 

Duke, Sir, the Duke is marvellous little beholden to 
your reports : but the best is, he lives not in them. 
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Lucio, Friar, tbou knowest not the Dnke go well as X 
do : he's a better woodman than thou takest him for. 

Duke, Well, you^l answer this one day. Fare ye well. 

[Crosses to h, 

Lueio, Nay, tarry ; I'll go along with thee ; I can 
lell thee pretty tales of the Duke. 

Duke, You have told me too many of him already, 
sir, if they be true ; if%ot true, none were enough. 

Lueio. I was once before him for getting a wench 
with child* 

Duke. Did you such a thing ? 

Lueio. Yes, marry, did I : but was fain to forswear 
it ; they would else Imve married me to her. 

Duke. Sir, your company is fairer than honest : rest 
you well. 

Lueio. By my troth, I'll go with thee to the lane's 
end:— nay, friar, I am a kind of biirr, I shall stick. 

[Exeunt f l. 



SCENE IL-^Augelo's House. 

Enter Escalds and Anoelo, h. with Letters, 

Eseai. Every letter he hath writ, hath disTOUched 
other. 

Aug, In most uneven and distracted manner. His 
actions show much like to madness. — 'Pray heaven, his 
wisdom be not tainted ! — And why^meet him at the gates, 
and deliver our authorities there ? ^ 

Mseal, (l. c.) I gness not. 

Ana, (r.c.^ And why should we proclaim it in ap 
hoar before his entering, that, if any crave redress of 
injustice, they should exhibit their petitions in the 
street ? 

Eseal. He shows his reason for that: to have a des- 
patch of complaints; and to deliver us from devices 
hereafter, which shall then have no power to stand 
against us. 

Ang, Well, I beseech you, let it be proclaim'd :— 
I'll call you at your house : — 
Give notice to such men of sort and suit, 
As are to meet him. 

Eseal. I shall, sir : fare you well. [Exit, l 

Aug. This deed unshapes me quite, makes roe unpreg 
nant, 



;. 
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( 

Aad Unll to all jirodeedings. A defeated Aiaid ! / 

And by aH fetnineiit body, that eilforc'd ; 

The law agaimt it I— »B\it that her tender fth^ulie ( 

Will not proclaim against her maiden loss, 
:HoW might iSbe tongOe me i-^ 
He should have livM, 

iliiTe that his riotons- youth, iritti dangerous Sense, 
Might, in the times to come, Wre ta^en rtivenge, 
By so recelTiag a dishonoured life. 
With ransom of such shame. — 'Would yet he had 

liv'd !-^ 
Alack, when once our grace we have forgot, 
l^othing goes right !^%e would, and we would not 

[BxU, R, 
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ACT V. 

of TruMpeU and Dmmt, R.'-iSkoUU.—Two tUtie 
Ckairt ready behind the City Qatet. 

"Enter ^ r. Oj^^er, SStoncf(tr(f-6rarer, kix Soidtert^ two 
and two J two G^ntletnen, The Durb, Fbkaericr, 
liKOPOLB, PBoVosT, with Wand attd Keya^ two 
Gentlemen,— From the City Gates : Officer^ Standi- 
ard-beoTTcr, »ix Soldiers^ two and two^ Anoblo and 
EscALUs, with Commitsiontj Xuoio, four Gentie^ 
tneny two and two, — ^l^om h.u.b. Friar Pbtbr and 
Isabel. — Angelo and Escalus kneel^^and deliver 
their Commitsione to the Duke. — T^c'Dokb gives 
them to Officer, who then retires y c— Angelo and 
EscALUS rise. — Dtums and TrumpetB cease. — The 
Duke speaks, 

Duke, (c.) My very worthy cousin, fairly met : — 
Our old and faithful friend, we are glad to see you. 
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Ang. (r. c.) Happy retuhi be tb ymir royU grveei 

Duke. Many and neaity thankings to yon both. 
We have made inquiry of yoii ; and we hear 
Sach goodness of your justice, that our soul 
Cannot bat yield you forth to public tiMuiks, 
Forerunning more re({ultal. 

iln^r. Yon make my bonds still greater. 

Duke. O, your defi«i$ speaks loud : gire me your 
hand. 
And let theiiubjeet see, to let them kno"^ 
That outward courtesies Would fain proclaim 
Favours that keep within.— -Gome, Escalns : 

{CrauettoMm, 
You must walk by us on our dtber band ; 
And good supporters are you. 

Enter Fbiar Peter, leading Isa.bblz,a, from Ute 
CUify B. u. E. the;g come forward^ i.. 

Uab. (l.c.) Justice, O, royal Duke !•— Vail your re- 
gard 
Upon a wrong'd, Fd fain have said, a ihaid ! 
O, worthy prince, dishonour not your eye 
By throwing it on any other object, 
Till you have heard me in my trtfe dOtntAftiUt, 
And given me justice, justice, jui^tice ! 

Duke, (c.) Relate your wrongs : inwhatl By Whom? 
Be brief: 
Here is Lord Angelo shall give you justice ; 
Boveal yourself to him. 

Uab. O, worthy Duke, 
You bid me seek. redemption of the devil : 
Hear me yourself ; for that which I must speak 
Must either punish me, not being believ*d. 
Or wring redress from you : hear me, O, bear me ! 

Ang. My lord, her wits, I fear nie, are tiot firm : 
She hath been a suitor to me for her brother. 
Cot off by coarse of justice-—^— 

Uab, By course of justice ! 

Ang, And she will speak most bitterly, and strangle. 

Uai}, Most strange, but yet most truly, will I speak : 
That Angelo*s forsworn ; is it not strange ? 
That Angelo*s a murderer ; is*t not strange ? 
That Angelo is 

A hypocrite, a virgin violator ; 
Is it npt strange, and strange ? 

Dwlre. Nay, it is ten tim«i strange. 
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Zfob. It is not truer he is Angelo, 
Than this is all as true as it is strange : 
Nay, it is ten times true : for truth is truth 
To the end of reckoning. 

Duke, Away with her :— poor soul I 
She speaks this in the infirmity of sense. 

hcA, O, I conjure thee, prince, as thou belieT*st 
There is another comfort than 4iIb world, 
That thou neglect me not, with that opinion 
That I am touch'd with madness : make not impossible 
That which but seems unlike : 'tis not impossible. 
But one, the wicked'st caitiff on the ground. 
May seem as shy, as grave, as just, as absolute. 
As Angelo ; e?en so may Angelo, 
In all his dressings, characts, titles, forms. 
Be an arch Tillain : belicTe it, royal prince. 
If he be less, he's nothing ; but he's more. 
Had I more name for badness. 

Duke. By mine honesty. 
If she be mad, ^as I believe no other,) 
Her madness hath the oddest frame of sense, 
Such a dependency of thing on thing. 
As ne'er 1 heard in madness. 
liob. O, gracious Duke, 
Harp not on that ; nor do not banish reason 
For inequality : but let your reason serve 
To make the truth appear. 

Dulu. Many that are not mad. 
Have, sure, more lack of reason. What would you 
say? 
Uab. I am the sister of one Glaudio, 
Condemn'd by Angelo 
To lose his head ; 
I, in probation of a sisterhood. 
Was sent to my brother : one Luoio 
Was then the messenger : — 
Lueio, [r. taking off hie cap to the Duke.] That's 
I, an't like your grace : 
I came to her from Olaudio, and desir'd her 
To try her gracious fortune with Lord Angelo, 
For her Ppor brother's pardon. 
leab. That's he, indeed. 
Duke. You were not bid to speak. 
Lueio. No, my good lord ; 
Nor wish'd to hold my peace. y 

^ Duke. 1 wish you now then ; 
'Pray you, take note of it: and when you have 
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A basSness for yourself, 'pray beeven, you then 
Be perfect. 

Lwfio, I warrfuat your honour. 

Duke. The warrant's for yourself; take heed to it. 

Isab. This gentleman told somewhat of my tale. 

Lueio, Right. 

Duke. It may be right ; but you are in the wrong 
To speak before your tiflie.— Proceed. 

l$ab^ I went 
To this pemicioas caitiff deputy. 

Duke, That's somewhat madly spoken. [ To An6 b lo . 

Isab* Pardon it; 
The phrase is to the matter. 

Duke, Mended again : the matter ; — proceed. 

Igab. In brief, — to set the needless process by, 
How I persuaded, how I pray'd, and kneel'd. 
How he refeird me, and how 1 reply M ; 
(For this was of much length ;) the vile conclusion 
I now begin with grief and shame to utter : 
He woula not, but by my unchaste surrender. 
Release my brother ; and, after much debatement. 
My sisterly remorse confutes mine honour. 
And 1 did yield to him : but the next mom betimes. 
He sends a warrant 
For my poor brother's head. >• 

Duke. This is most likely ! 

Isab, Oh, that it were as like, as it is true I 

DiAe. By heaven, fond wretch, thou know'st not 
what thou speak* St ; 
Or else thou art suborn'd against his honour, 
In hateful practice : first, his integrity 
Stands without blemish : — next, it imports no reason, 
That with such vehemency he should pursue 
Faults proper to himself: if he had so offended. 
He would have weigh'd thy brother by himself, 
Aad not have cut him off : some one hath set you on : 
Confess the truth, and say by whose advice 
Thou cam'st here to complain ? 

Uab. And is this all? 
Then, O, you blessed ministers above. 
Keep me in patience ! and, with ripen'd time, 
Unfold the evil which is here wrapp'd up 
In countenance! — Heaven shield your grace from^woe. 
As I, thus wrong'd, hence unbelleved go I [Going^ l. 

Duke, I know, you'd fain be gone :— an oflScer !— 

[Apparitors advance a step. 
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To prison vd^ h/er i-^Aall vie tkus. pengoit 
A blastings and a scandalous breath to fall 
On him so near us ? This needs must be a praclitte. — 
Who knew of your intent, and coning hither? 
Isab* One that 1 would were here. — Friar I«odo- 

wiok. 
Duke* A gho^ly father, belike:— who knows that 

Lodowick ? 
Lueio. (r.) My lord, I know him ; 'tis a medling 
friar; 
I do not like the man: had he been lay, my lord. 
For certain words he spake against your grace 
In your retirement, I had swing'd him soundly. 
Duke. Word9 against me? This, a good friar be- 
Uke! 
And to set on this wretched woman here 
Against our substitute! — Let thia friar be found. - 

Lueio.. But ycstemig^, my lord, she and that friar^ 
I saw them at tiie prison : a sauey friar, 
A very scurvy fellow. 

Peter. Blessed be your royal grace I 
I have stood by, my lord, and 1 baye heard 
Your royal ear abus*d : first, hath this woman 
Most wrongfully accus'd your substitute : 
To justify this worthy nobleman, 
So vulgarly and personally accus'd. 
Her shall you hear disproved to her eyes, 
Till she herself confess it. 

Duke. Good friar, let's hear it. — 

[Exit Friar Petbr, l. 
Take her hence awhile. 

[Exeunt Isabella, and two Apparit^re, ii. 
Give. us some seats.— [IV70 gentlemen r. and two gen- 
tlemen is.felek two ekairejrom within the eitu 
gatee^ place them in c. Angelo's ehair a little 
mareforward than the othev^ and so placed that 
his face may be inclined towards the Duke, and 
go back to their former places^ 
Do you not smile at this. Lord Angelo ? 
O heaven ! the vanity of wretched fools ! — 
Come, cousin Angelo ; 
In this 1*11 be impartiid; be you judge 
Of your own cause. 

[The DuKB, L. (ind Angelo, r. «<!• 
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Enter IfiTAaiANA veiled^ and Friar Pbtbb, l. 

Is this the witness, frUr ? 

First, let her sh&w ber fw» ; and, afl;«r, 9^&k. 

ilfari. Pardon, m^ lord ; I will not ii\gw my face. 
Until my husband bid i|i«. 

J)uke. Wh«l;» are ypu macried? 

Mari. No, nay lord* 

Duke. Are you a maid? 

Jfari. No, my lord. 

JHke. A widaw thi^ 

UaarU l^^^to* my lord. 

Vhike. Why^ yoa are qotUng then:— 
Neither, maid, widow, npr wife. 

lAkcio. My lord, she may be » pnnk ! £or many of 
them are neither maid, widow» Ror wife. 

DvJce, Sileufs^ thiit fellow : I would he had some 
cause 
To prattle for hims^C 

Lueio, Well, my. lord, 

Mari. My lord, I do confess, I ne^er waa married ; 
And, I confess, besides, I am no maid ; 
I have known my hnsbaod ; yet my husband knows not. 
That ever he knew nm. 

Imcio, He wa^ dcunk then, my lord ; it can he no 
better. 

Duke. For the benefit of silence, 'would thou werl 
so too. 

Lueio. Well, my loi:d.^-->ri'CCio retires and Hand$ 
iM the back qf the Duke's ciat'r, between the 
Duke and Angei.o. 

Dukfi* Thi» is no wilaefiui for Lord Angelo. 

Mart. Now I oome tot, my lord : 
She, that accnset him. 

In self-same manner doth accuse my husbaad ; 
And charges him, my lord, with such a time. 
When 1*11 depose I had him in mine arms. 

Ang. Charges she more than me ? 

Mari. Not that I know. 

Duke. No? — You. say, yimr husbafid. 

Mari. Why, j^st, my lord, and that is Angelo. 

Ang. This is a stjrange abnse :—let's see thy face. 

M»ri. My husband bids me ; now I will unmask. 

[Kneels and unveils. 
This is that face, thou cruel Angelo, 
Which, once thou swor'st, was wortl) the looking on : 

E 



54 MBASUaS FOR MBA8UBS. [ACT V. 

ThiB IB the hand, which, with a yow'd contract, 
Was fast belock'd in thine : 'twas I 
That took away the match from Isabel, 
And did supply thee at thy garden-house. 
In her imagin*d person. 

Duke. Kjiow you this woman? 

Lueio. {^Coming down on Dukb^s r. and leans over 
his shoulder,] Gamall^r, she says. 

Duke. Sirrah, no more. 

Lncio. Enough, my lord. 

[Goe« behind to Petbr*s i.. 

Ang. My lord, I must confess, I know this woman ; 
And, fiye years since, there was some speech of mar- 
riage 
Betwixt myself and her : which was broke off. 
Partly, for that her promiBed proportions 
Came short of composition ; but, in chief. 
For that her reputation was disvalu'd 
In leyity : since which time, of five years, 
I never spake with her, saw her, nor heard from her. 
Upon my faith and honour. 

Mari. Noble prince, [Kneels. 

\ As there comes light from heaven, and words from breath, 
n) As there is sense in truth, and truth in virtue, 
I am afflanc*d this man*s wife, as strongly 
As words could make up vows : 
As this is true. 

Let me in safety raise me from my knees ; 
Or else for ever be confixed here, 
A marble monument ! [Rises, 

Ang. I did but smile till now ; 

[Starts up and goes towards r. 
Now, good my lord, give me the scope of justice ; 
My patience here is touched : I do perceive. 
These poor informal women are no more 
But instruments of some more mightier member. 
That sets them on : let me have way, my lord. 
To find this practice out. 

Duke. Ay, with my heart; 
And punish them unto your height of pleasure. 

[The DvKE rises. 
Thou foolish friar — and thou pernicious woman. 
Compact with her that's gone, think'st thou, thy oaths. 
Though they would swear down each particular saint, 
Were testimonies against his worth and credit. 
That's seal'd in approbation ?^Yoa, Lord Escalus, 
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Sit with my oowin ; lend Mm ymir kind p*ii» 
To find out this abuse, whence 'tis derivM. — 
There is another friar that set them on ; 
Let him be sent for. 

Peter, ' Wonld he wete here, my lord ; for he, in- 
deed. 
Hath set the women on to this complaint : 
Yonr ProTost knows the place where he abides. 
And he may fetch him. 

Duke, Go, do it instantly. lExit Provost, r. 

Andyoo, my noble and well-warranted cousin. 
Whom it concerns to hear this matter forth. 
Do with your iiguries as seems you best, 
In any cliastisement : I for a while {^Cro$$e8 to R. 

Will leave yon ; stir not you, till yon have well 
Determined upon these slanderers. 

Mseai. My lord, we'll do it thoroughly. 

{^Exit Di7KB, R. — ^AnoBLO and Escalus ««. 
Signior Lucio, did not you say, yoa knew that Friar 
Lodowick to be a dishonest person t 

Lucio, (l.) CueuUus non faeit momaehum : honest 
in nothing, but in his clothes ; and one that hath spoke 
most Tillainous speeches' of ^e Duke. 

Eseai, We shall entreat yon to abide here till he 
come, and enforce them against him.*— We shall find this 
friar a notable fellow. 

Lueio, As any in Vienna, on my word. 

EeeaL Know you that Friar Lodowick, that he speaks 
of? 

Peier, (l. c.) I know him for a man divine and holy ; 
Not saucy, nor a temporary medler, 
As he*s reported by this gentleman ; 
And, on my trust, a man that never y<et 
Did, as he vouches, misreport his vrace. 

Lueio, My lord, mdst villainously ; believe it. 

Peter, Well, he in time may come to clear himself ; 
But at this instant he is sick, my lord, 
Of a strange fever: upon his mere request, 
(Being come to knowledge that there was complaint 
Intended 'gainst Lord Angelo) came 1 hither. 
To speak, as from his month, what he doth know 
Is true, and false ; and what he with his oath. 
And all probation, will make up full clear, 
Whensoever he's convented. 

Eeeal, Call that same Isabel here once again. 

[Exit a Gentleman^ it. 

E 2 
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I woald speak with her :^*pttsy yv>u, wy lovd, jfife mft 
leAYe to qiMStitin. 

EfUer the Gentleman, Isabella, and tfoo Appari^ 

tors, L. 

Eseal. Gome on, mistress : — [TsAB.cro««j9f 4^ Mari. 
— Gentg, and AppdrUora p0 to t^irfwiMfrpUbeiitm'l*^ 
here's a .gentlewoman 4enies all ^ai .you have st&id. 

Lneio. My lord, here comes the .tragical 1 fptike of^ 
here with «he Pri^tbst. 

EscaL In very ^good time :— ^peak not yiou. t» hfaft, 
till we call u^on you. 

Lttcio, Mum* 

Enter ^eDuKR, a«a Triar^ and Provost^ k« 

Escal, Come, sir : did yoa 'set Miese woven on to 
slander Lord AfaMo i They have cctafeftsed y^a liiA. 

iJndce. <«i. 6w$^is fidafe. 

iB^dtZ. Aowl kmtfw yon wiiere yon tiref 

Duke. Respect t6 yotnr great plaeb! and let the devil 
S«BBinetmie'«hoiNMir*d for.hk 4)aii^hig throne t-^ 
W fa^efiis Alto DukB? *tis -he ib&tAA hear me speak. 

Eseal, The DuloeTsin us ;iand we will faesr yoa speak. 
€io<)SE, you: sp^k justly. 

tOMse. Bbldl)s at lealit :-~^£<3oe« /oniMml, ».c.]*-^ 
hut, O, poor souls, 
Come you to sbek the iasDb here of the fox? 
€h)od night to your redress. Is the Buhe ^ofnef 
Then is your cause gone too. The Duke's unjust, 
Thus to retort your manifest aqppea.1. 
And put your trial in the viltahi'swoath, 
IVhich here you come to accuse. 

Lucio. (l.) This hi the H»oal ; this Is he I spoke of. 

EgetU. Wny, thou imteverend and unhallow'd friar, 
Is't not-enough thou hast suhornM these women 
To accuse tthisworth^ man : but, in foul mouth, 
And in the witnesb «rf his proper «ar, 
TocallhimttUain? 

And then to glturee froM him to the Drike himself ; 
To tax him wi^ it^justice ! — ^Tiflce him hence ; 
To the Tack wHh him :^we'll touze you joint by joint 
But we will know this purpose :*~what ! ui^ust ? 

Duke, fie not so hot; Uie Di&e 
Dare no mofe stretch this finger of mine, than he 
Pare rao&<lilB own ; his subject am I not, 
Jf or bene 'pfwlnoikil : my business in this state 
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Mi^de meta tool«er*oii<jMveiiD Vieaat, 

Where I ha^e seen corruption boil and bubble. 

Till it oler-riifi tfaestew : laws, for all faults ; 

But faults so couBtenancM, that the strong statutes 

Stand, like the ftMrfeits iii ja barber's shop, 

As nuieh in:iBock tas nark. 

Eteal, Slander to the state ! away with him to pri- 
son. 

Ang. What oan grou Youch against him, Signior 
Lacio 1 Is this the man that you did tell us of ? 

Xweta. 'Tifi be, .«ny lord. — Come hither, goodma* 
bald-pate: .do you know me ? — 

[ITkBjf advance towards taeh other i» c. 

Duke, Ijremi9mber you, sir, by the sound of your 
Toice : )l jast yoa^at tiie prison, in the Absence of the 
Duke. 

iMcio, O, did you sot--- And do you remember, 
what you said of the Duke? 

Dvie. Most notedly, sir. 

iMcio, Do you so, sir? And was the Duke a flesh- 
monger, a fool^ and a coward, «« yon then reported him 
to be? 

Duke, .¥oa most, air, cbawge persons with lae, ere 
yon make that my r^post : yon, indeed, spoke so of 
him ; and much more, much worse. 

Lueio, O thoutdamnable fellow 1 did not I pluck thee 
by the nose, for thy speeches 7 

Duke, I protest, 1 love the duke, as T love myself. 

Aug, HaBk I .how the Tillaiii would close now, after 
his treasonable abuses. 

Eseal. Such a fellow is not to be talked to, withal : — 
away -with him to iprison i-^where is the Provost? — 
Away/with himto prison ; lay bolts enough upon him : 
let him speak no moiie s-Hiway mih those giglots too, 
and with the other confederate companian. 

IThe^PMp^osTiageAatUUanike Duke. 

Duke. Stay, ^sir ; 'Stay a while. 

Ang. What ! resisis he 7 Help him, ;Luelo. 

Lueio, Come, sir; come, sir :— why, yonbftld-pated, 
lying rascal ! yon must be hooded, must yon ? Show 

Spur koave*8 visage, show your sheep-biting face, and 
e hanged an hoar ! Witt't not oSt-^iFulh i^ the 
Fri0r*9 hatit, and dieeavere the DvKB.~Ai«eBi.o and 
£scAXDS Start up \fin>m iheir seate, tmt do not quit 
their plaees.'^hv f^io goes h* c afid stands :in amaso' 
ment and dread, 

£ 3 
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Duke. Thou art the first knaye, thai ever made a 
Duke. — 
First, Provost, let me bail these gentle three : — 
Sneak not away, sir ; for the friar and you 
Must have a word anon :— lay hold on him. 

[The Apparitors seize Li7cio, and take him 
back, L. 
Lucio, This may prove worse than hanging. 
Duke, What you have spoke, I pardon; sit you 
down :— [To Escalub. 

WeUl borrow place of him :~[Angblo, who Aosmp- 
portedhifiitelf against the chair, moves one step from 
it — The Duke places his hand on Anoelo*s arm, and 
gently passes him to r.]— Sir, by your leave. — 

[To Angelo, taking his cJkair .—Escalub sits. 
Hast thou or word, or wit, or impudence. 
That yet can do thee office? If thou hast, 
Rely upon it till my tale be heard, 
And hold no longer out. 

Ang. (r.c.) O, my dread lord, 
I should be guiltier than my guiltiness. 
To think 1 can be undiscernible. 
When I perceive, your grace, like power divine, 
Hath looked upon my passes : then, good prince, 
No longer session hold upon my shame. 
But let my trial be mine own confession ; 
Immediate sentence then, and sequent death, 
Is ail the grace I beg. 

Duke, Gome hither, Marianas— [Milui. advances. 
Say, wast thou e*er contracted to this woman? 
Ang, I was, my lord. 

Duke. Oo, take her hence, and marry her instantly. 

[Anorlo crosses to Mari. 
Do you the office, friar ; which consummate. 
Return him here again : — go with him. Provost. 

[Provost crosses behind, from r. — Exeunt Mar. 
Ang. Friar Pbtbr, and Provost, l. 
Escal. My lord, I am more amaz*d at his dishonour, 
Than at the strangeness of it. 
Duke. Gome hither, Isabel. 

[The DuKB and Escalub rise. 
Isab. [Crosses to l. c] O, give me pardon— 
[She kneels, the Duke raises her. — Two GentlC' 
men remove the chair in which Anoblo sat. 
That I, your vassal, have employed and pain'd 
Your unknown sovereignty. 

5 



^CBN£ I.] MBABURE FOR MBA8UEE. 59 

Dufce. You are pardonM, Isabel : [Raiges her. 

And now, dear maid, be you as free to us. 
Your bvother's death, I know, sits at your heart ; 
And you may maryel, why I obscur'd myself, 
JLabouring to saye his life ; and would not rather 
Make rash remonstrance of my hidden power. 
Than let him so be lost : O, most kind maid, 
It was the swift celerity of his death. 
Which I did think with slower foot came on. 
That brain'd my purpose : but peace be with him ! 
That life is better life, past fearing death. 
Than that which lives to fear : make it your comfort. 
So happy is your brother. 

Enter Mariana, and Angelo, l. Provost and Friar 
Peter crosi behind, r. 

hab, I do, m^ lord. 

Duke. For this new-married man, approaching here, 
Whose foul imagination yet hath wrong'd 
Your well-defended honour, you must pardon 
For Mariana's sake : but, as he adjudged your brother, 
(Being criminal in double violation, 
Of sacred chastity, and of promise-breach). 
We do condemn him to the very block 
Where Glaudio stoopM to death, and with like haste. 

Mart, O, my most gracious lord, 
I hope you will not mock me with a husband. 

Duke. It is your husband mock*d you with a husband : 
His fault thus manifested. 
The very mercy of the law cries out, 
£ven from his proper tongue, 
*' An Angelo for Clattdio, death for death.** 
Haste still pays haste, and leisure answers leisure ; 
Like doth quit like, and Mbasorb still for Measure. 

Mart. Gentle my liege— [FalU on her knees . 

Duke. You do but lose your labour ; 
Away with him to death. 

Mari, O, my good lord!~Sweet Isabel, take my 
part; 
Lend me your knees, and, all my life to come, 
1*11 lend ypu all my life to do you service. 

Duke, Against all sense you do importune her : 
Should she kneel down, in mercy of tnis fact. 
Her brother's ghost his paved bed would break, 
And take her hence in horror. 

Mart, Isabel, 
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-S^tet'^Mbel, do yet but kneel by me:-— ^ 

They say, best men are moulded out of feuhs ; i^ 

And for the most, become mueb more the better 
For being * little bed ; so may my husband.— ^ 

O, Isabel I— Will you not lend a knee ? ^ 

Duke. He dies for Olaudio-s deaA. ^ 

hab. Most bouMeous sir, [KneeUng, 

Look, if it please you, on this man condemn'd, I 

As if my brother li\M : 1 partly think, 
A due sineerity govern'd Ms- deeds. 
Till he did loek on me ; since it is so. 
Let him noi die : my brother had but j astice 
In that he didthe thing for which he died : , 

For Angelo. ^ 

His act did not o'ertake his bad intent : \ 

And must be bury 'd but &s an intent, I 

That perishM by the way : thougbts are no subjects ; 
Intents but merely thoughts. 

Mari. Merely, my lord. 

Duke. Your suit's unprofitable ; <tand up, I say. 
I have bethought me of another fault : — 

Provost, how came it, Claudio was beheaded i 

At an unusual hour? 

Prov, It was commanded so. 

Duke. Had you a special warrant for the deed? 

Prov, No, my good lord ; it was by private message. 

Duke. For which I do discharge you of your office : 
'Give up your keys. 

Prov. Pardon me, noble lord : 
I thought it was afatflt, but knew it not ; 
Yet did repent me after more advice : 
For testimony whereof, one in the prison. 
That should by private order iflse have died, 
I have reserved alive. 

Duke. What's he? 

Prov. His name is Bamardine. 

Duke, I would thou had*st done so by €laudio. — 
Go, fetch him hither ; let me look upon him. 

[Exit Provost, into the City, R. u. b. — When the 
Provost goes off, the Duke rises and taUcs 
apart with Isabel. inc.-^While Angelo and 
Esc ALUS are spetxking, four Crentlemen re^ 
move the Chairs. 

Escal. [Ooing to Angelo.] I am sorry, one so learn- 
ed and SO wise 
As you, Lord Angelo, have still appeared. 
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Shoald slip to gsottAy^ bo^b in tb» h^ftt of blo«4, 
And lack of temper*d jadgvDeiit afterward. 

At^. I am sorry, that such sorrow I proC'Uro ; 
And so deep Btldls it In my i^niteat haart. 
That I crave death more wUUugly than mercy ; 
'Tis i^y deserving and I >do entreat it. 

Enter PaoT08T,BARNARDXir£, and Claudio, muffled^ 
Is, u. E,Jrotn the City, — Thej/ advance, n. 

I>idee» Which is that Bamardine ? 

Prov. This* my lord- 

Duke. There wfts a trytx lold me of this man :-*- 
Sirrah, thou art said to have « stublNMni soul, 
That apprehends no further Ihan this world, 
And aqaar'st thy life aecordingiy. Tbo«*rt pondamn'd ; 
Bat for those earthly faults, I quit them all ; 
And pray thee, take this mercy, to provide 
For better times to come >--JPmr, •dvise him ; 
I leave bim to yo«r band. 

[ExemU BAnNARDiNE and Friaa Petbr, r. u,b« 
into the Ci^r^Ci.Auj>M udvan^M r> 
What muffled fellow *s tioA 1 

Prov. This is another prisoner, ihati sav'd. 
Who should have died wbenC/laudio lost bis bead; 
As like almost to ClaRdio, as himself. 

Duke, If be be like your brother, for his sake 
Is be pardonM. 

[CiiAUDio dis^toven J^jnwetf— I8ABiu«la muf 
and endkraeethim^AnGnLOfiUU on hie kn,eei, 

leah, (r.) O, my dear brotber 1 

Duke, By this. Lord Angelo perceivM .be -s safe ; 
Methinks, 1 see aqiliok'ittiig in bis eye : 
Well, Angelo, your evil quits yon well : 
Look that yon love your wife; berTwoftb, wofth yours^ 
I find an apt remission In myself; 

[Two Apparitonbring IjVOio forward, i*. 
And yet bere^a one in .place I cannot pardon ; — 
Tott, 8irrftb<--tbat knew me iar a fool, a coward, 
One all of luxury, an ass, a madman : — 
Wherein have I deserved so of you, 
That you extol me thus ? 

Lueio, 'Faith, my lord, I spoke it but according to 
the trick : if you will hang me for it, you may ; but I 
had rather it would please you, I might be whipp'd. 

Duke, Whipp'd first, sir, and hang'd after.— 
Proclaim it. Provost, round about the city, 
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If any wontan's wrongM by this lewd fellow, 
(As I have heard him swear himself, there's one), 
Let her appear, 

And he shall marry her : the nuptial flnlsh'd^ 
Let him be whipp'd and hang'd. 

[PROYOST trostcM b^imd to l. 

Lucio, I beseech yonr highness, do not marry me to 
a ponk ! yonr highness said, eyen now, I made you a 
Duke ; good my lord, do not recompense me, in mak- 
ing me a cuckold. 

Duke, Upon mine honour, thou shalt marry her. — 
Thy slanders I forgive ; and therewithal 
Remit thy other forfeits : — take him to prison t 
And see our pleasure herein executed. 

hueio. Marrying a punk, my lord, \% pressing to 
4eath, whipping, and hanging. 

Duke. Sir-* 
Slandering a prince deserres it. 

\Exeunit Lucio, and two ApparUore, l. 
She, Claudio, that thou wrongM, look tou restore : — 
Joy to you, Mariana I — love her, Angelo: 
Thanks, good friend Escalus, for thy much goodness : 
Thanks, ProTOst, for thy care, and' secrecy ; 
We shall employ thee in a worthier place. — 
<* For thee, sweet saint— if, for a brother saT*d, 
From that most holy shrine thou wert deyote to. 
Thou deign to spare some portion of thy love. 
Thy Duke, thy Friar tempts thee from thy tow : 

[Isabel U falling on her knee»y the Duke pre^ 
ventt her-r-kUses her hand, and proceeds with 
hie speech,"} 
In its right orb let thy true spirit shine. 
Blessing both prince, and people :^thtts we'll reign^ 
Rich in possession of their hearts, and, wam'd 
By the abuse of delegated trust, 
Engrave this royal maxim on themind, 
To rule ourselves before we rule mankind.*' 

[Flourish tif Drums and Trumpets. 
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REMARKS. 



The Jealous fFife is one of the first order of mo- 
dcm comedies, if the word modern applies to a play 
written at the accession of his late Majesty George 
III. It embraces an extensive range of society ; it 
ponrtrays in striking colours a jealous wi/J?, and a 
pliant husband; and it shows how the latter, by a 
little well-timed, well regulated firmness, may molify 
the violence of the former, convince her of her error, 
and clear up the ambiguous appearances of his own 
conduct. 

The ladies must excuse us for saying that nothing 
can exceed their violence — ^when they are violent ; 
which all the world knows is very seldom ; — ^yet, to- 
say the truth, they do sometime^, nobody knows 
why or wherefore, contrive to be suddenly unhappy, 
unaccountably ill, and insist on going out in the car- 
riage, at a time when the most sober and orderly of 
Jehus might reasonably expect to indulge himself 
with a few extra draughts of ale, in the hall. These 
are symptoms that my lady is not happy, and that a 
crisis of some sort or other is approaching. The 
crisis in this comedy actually comes on, attended by 
drcumstances which excite much interest and afford 

exquisite entertainment. 

A 2 
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Of lovers, foppish lords, and fox-konting squires, 
the stage has fl^own us an ahnndanoe ; hut a more 
happy and effectiye combination of them has neyer 
been attempted by any dnwotist than by Mr. Colmaa 
in this comedy of the Jealous Wife. 

179 CatherintStreety June^ 1824. 
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THE JEALOUS WIFE. 



ACT I. 

SCENE 1.— J Room in 0akly*8 Howe. Noise heard 

without L. 

Mrt, O, {WUhoui.VDon'l tell me—I know it is so . 
— It*s mongtroas, and I will not bear it* 
Oak. lWithout.2 But, my dear!— 
Mre.O. Nay, nay, &c. 

Enter Mas. Qaklt, l. with a letter, crossing, fol' 

lowed 6y Oaklt. 

Mrs. 0. (b. c.).Say what yoa will, Mr. Oakly, you 
shall neyer persuada mo but this is some filthy intrigue 
of your's. 

Oak. (c.) I can assure you, ray love^-* 

Mrs. O. Your love ! — Don*t I know your— Tell me, 
I say, this instant, e?ery circumstance relating to this 
letter. 

• Oak. How can I tell you, when you will not so much 
as let me see it ? 

Mrs. O. Look yon, Mr. Oakly, this usage is not to 
be borne. You take a pleasure in abusing my tender- 
ness and soft disposition, (h.) To be perpetually run- 
ning oyer the whole town, nay, the whole kingdom 
too, in pursuit of your amours I — [Returns to c] — ^Did 
not I discover that you was great with mademoiselle, 
my own woman? — Did not you contract a shameful 
familiarity with Mrs. Freeman ? — Did not I detect your 
intrigue with Lady Wealthy ?-— Was not you — 

Oak. (l. c.) Oons I madam, the grand Turk himself 
has not half so many mistresses — You throw me out of 
all patienoe— Do I know any body but our commop 
friends? — ^Am I visited by any body that does not visit 
you ? — Do I ever go out, unless you go with me ?— (c.) 
And am I not as constantly by your aide as if I was tied 
to your apron-strings ? 
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JIfrt. 0. (r. c.) Oo, go^ you are a false man— Have 
not I found yoif out a ^hposand^tioies 7 And have not I 
this' BBpnevt a letter 4n mj hand, which coiiTineeB md of 
your baseness ?— Let me know the whole affiiir, or I 
will— 

Oak, Let you know ! Let me know what you would 
have of me-^— You' stop my Tetter before it comes to 
my hands, and then expect that I should know the con- 
tents of it ! 

Mtm. O. (b.) HeaTen be praised, I stopped it I — I 
wnspected some of these doings for some timepast-xBut 
the letter informs me who she Is, and I'll be reyenged 
on her sufficiently, [Oos«e#.] Oh, you base man, 
you! 

Oak. I beg, my dear, that you would moderate your 
passion ! — Show me the letter, and VM convince yoi^ of 
my innocence. 

Mtm, O. (l. c.) Innocence I — ^Abominable !— •Inno- 
cence !— *But I am oot to be made sucli a fpol — lam con* 
vinced of your perfidy, and very sure that 

Oak* (c.) *Sdeath and fire 1 your passion hurries you 
out of your senses— Will you' bear ia«} 

Jlf^t. O. No, you ane a laateman^ [Crataes] and I 
will not hear you. (n.) 

Oak. Why then, ttydoar, aiace yon will neither talk 
ireasonably yourself, nor listen' t9 reason from me, I 
4sdiaU take my leaveiill yon are in a better humour. So 
your servant 1 {Going up the Stage* 

Mr9, 0, [7\im9.1 Ay, go, )nou eniid man ! Goto 
your mistresses, and leave year poor wife to her mise- 
ries.— ^»How nnfortunale a wMian am 1 1 I eould die 
with vexation 

(Throwing her9e{f itito a CSIMr, hack tff a. c. 
Comes down l.] There it is— Now dare not I 
atir a step fortlier— If I offer to go, she is in one of her 
fits in an instant. Never sure? was woman at once of air 
violent and so delicate a constitution I What shall I say 
to sooth her ? [AHde, goes for a Chair and sUs by 
her L.] Nay, never make thyself so uneasy, my dear-^ 
Oome, eome, you know I love you. 

Aftv. O. 1 know you hate me ; and that your unkind- 
ness and barbarity will be the death of me.. [ Weepe, 

Oak, Do not vex yourself at this rate— I love you 
vmost passionately — Indeed I do— This must be some 
mistake. 

>/rt. O. Ob, 1 am an unhappy woman. [ Weeps. 
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Oiik, Dry up thy tears, my love, and be comforted ! 

Ton will find that I am not to blame In this matter 

Come, let me see this letter— nay, you shall not deny me. 

[Takes the Letter. 

Mrs. O. iThere ! take it ; you know the hand, I am 
•ore. 

Oak. IReads.^i " To Charles Oakly, Esq." Hand I 
*Tis a clerk-like hand, a ffood round text I and was cer- 
tainly never penned by a fair lady. 

Mrs, 0. Ay, laugh at me, do ! 

Oak. Forgive me, my love, I did not mean to laugh 
at you. But what says the letter T (Rises^ advances 
to the fronts and reads."] ^* Daughter eloped— you 
must be privy to it — scandalous— dislu>nourabie—8atis- 
faciion<^revenge-^um, um, uai— injured father, 

*' Henry Russet." 

Mrs, 0. nUsiiAg,'] Well, sir— you see I have detect- 
ed you — Teu me this instant where she Is concealed. 

Oak. .8or-«o— so— ^This hurts me— I'm shocked. 

[Aside. 
Mrs. 0. ^{Standing onhUu. uttnotieed by him.\ What, 
are you confounded with your guilt ? Have 1 caught yon 
at last? 

0(tk, 0,that wicked Charles ! To decoy a young lady 
from her parents in the country ! The profligacy of the 
young fellows of this age is abominable. [Aside. 

Mrs, O. [Aside^ and m^sing,^ Charles 1 Let me sect 
Charles I— No ! Impossible! 'This is all a trick. 

Oak. He has certainly ruined this poor lady I 

[Aside. 

Mrs. O. Art! art! all art* There's a sudden turn 
now ! You have ready wit for an intrigue, I find. 

Oak. Such au abandoned action 1 I wish I had never 
had the care of him. 

Mrs. O, Mighty fine, Mr. Oakly 1 Qo on, sir ! go 
on ! I see what you mean. Your assurance provokes 
me beyond your very falshood itself. [He- here appears 
to notice her.'] So you Imagine, sir,, that this affected 
concern, this flimsy pretence about Charles, is to bring 
you off. Matchless confidence ! fiut I am armed against 
.every tlun]^ — I am prepared for all your dark schemes : 
I am aware of all your low stratagems. 

Oak. See there now t Was ever any thUig so provok- 
ing? To persevere in your ridiculous— For heaven's 
sake, my dear, don't distract me. When you see my 
mind thus agitated and uneasy, that a. young fellow, 



10 TBB J9AL0US W1F&. [ACI^ I. 

vbonliU dyinff fkther, my own brother, committed to 
my care, shottta be guilty of sacli enormous wickedness |^ 
1 say, when you are witaess of my distress on this oc- 
casion, how can you be weak enough and ^ruel enough 
to 

Mrs. 0. Prodigiously well, sir ! You do it very welt. 
Nay, keep it up, carry it on; there's nothing like goini^ 
through with it. O, you artful creature ! But, sir, I 
am not to be so easily satisfied. I do not belieye a syl- 
lable of all this~QiTe me the letter — [Skatche$ the let" 
<er.] You shall sorely repent this Tile business, ^ for I 
am resoWed that I will know the bottom of it 

[She gotg H. hefollowsj. 

Oak. [^Returning from n. to c.l This is beyond all 

Satience. Provoking woman f Her absurd suspidoim 
iterpret every thing the vrrong way. But this ungra- 
cious boy ! in how many troubles will he involve his 
own and his lady's family I [Turns back.l I never 
imagined that he was of such abandoned principles. 

[ WiUks up and down o» r. 

Enter Major Oau.t and Cbarlbs, i.» 

Charles, (i..) Good morrow, sir I 

Afflt;. O. (l. c.) Good morrow, brother, good mor- 
row : — ^What I you have been at the old work, I find. 
1 heard you — ding ! dong 1 i'faith ; she has rung a 
noble peal in your ears. But how now? (r. c.) Why 
sure you've had a remarkable warm bout on't— You seem 
more ruflied than usual. 

OaJc, {Comes to c.) I am, indeed, brother I Thanks to 
that young gentleman there. Have a care, Charles * 
you may be called to a severe account for this. The ho- 
nour of a family, sir, is no such light matter. 

CharUs. (h .c.) Sirl 

Maj. 0. Hey-day! What, has a curtain lecture pro- 
duced a lecture of morality ? What is all this ? 

Oak, (l. c.) To a profligate mind, perhaps, these 
things may appear agreeable in the beginning. But 
don't you tremble at the consequences? 

Charles, I see, sir, that you are displeased with me; 
but I am quite at a loss to guess at the occasion. 

Oat. Tell me, sir 1— where is Miss Harriet Russet ?(c.) 

Charles. Miss Harriet Russet I-^Sir— Explain. 

0<ik. Have you not decoyed her from her father? 

CharUs, I!— Decoyed hw^Decoyed my Harriet 1-^ 
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I would sooner cUe Ihan do ber the least injury -*Wfaat 
can this m^n? 

M^j. 'O. I belieTe the young dog has been at fier, 
after all. 

Oak, I was in hopes, Charles^ you had better prin- 
ciples. But there* s a letter just come from her father— 
Charleif, A letter ! —what letter?— Dear sir, glte it 
me. Some intelligence of my Harriet, Major !^~The 
letter, sir, the letter this moment ; forhesTen^s sake ! 

Oai, if this warmth, Charles, tends to prove your 
Innocence — 

Charie$, Dear sir, excuse me-^I'll prove any thing—- 
IfCt me but see this letter, and V\\ — 

Oai. Let you see it !— i could hardly get a sight of it 
myself. Mrs. Oakly has it. 

. Charles. Has she got it? Major, 1*11 be with yott 
again direcUy. f Anns otif, a. 

Maj. 0. Hey-day!— the devirs in the boy! What a 
fiery set of people I By my troth, I think the whole fa- 
mily Is made of nothing but combustibles. 

Oai, I like this emotion : it looks well : it may serve 
too to convince my wife of the folly of her suspicions* 
Would tolieaven 1 eould quiet them for ever! 

Mdj.O. (c.) Why pray now, my dear naughty bro- 
ther, what heinous oiTence have you committed this 
morning? Whatnew cajase of suspiolon ? You have been 
asking one of the maids to menti your rui&e, I suppose, 
or have been hangin^p your head out at the window when 
a pretty young woman has passed by, or-" 

Oai. {^WaJOcing abtmlt on the l.1 How can you trifle 
with my distresses, Major? Did I not tell you it was 
about a letter? 

Muj. 0. AJetterl— hum— A suspicious circumstance 
to be silvet What, and the seal a true lo^^r*s knot now, 
hey ! or a heart transfixed with darts : or possibly the 
Wax bore the industrious impression of a thimble ; or 
perhaps the folds were lovingly connected by a wafer, 
pricked with a pin, and the direction written in a Vile 
scrawl, and not a word spelt as it should be! ha, ha, ha! 
Oak. Pooh ! brother^ Whatever it was, the letter, you 
find, was for Charles, not for me— this outrageous jea- 
lousy is the devil. [Crouee to a. 
Maj, 0. Mere matrimonial blessings and domestic 
comfort, brother ! jealousy is a certain sign of love. 

Oai. (l« c.) Love? it is this very love that hath made 
lU both so miserable. Her love for me has confined me 
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to my house, like a state prisoner, Tvfthottt the liberty 
of seeing mT friends, or having the use of pen, ink, and 
paper ; while my love for hfer lias ' made such a fool of 
me, that I have never had the spirit to contradiot her. 

Mi0, 0. (r. c.) Ay, ay, there you've hit it : Mrfl* 
Oakly would make an excellent wife, if you did but 
Igiow how to manage her. 

Oak, You are.a rara fellow indeed to talk of managing 
1^ wife — a debauched bjochelor— a rattle-brained, rioting 
fellow — ^who have picked up yoiir common-place notiony 
of women in bagirios, taverns, .and the camp; whose 
most refined commerce with the sex has been in order te 
delude country girls at your quarters, or to besiege the 
virtue of abigails, milliners, or mantua-makers* ap- 
prentices* • 

MaJ. O. So much the better I — so much the better I 
women are all alike in the main, brother, high or low, 
married or single, quality or no quality : I have found 
them so, from, a duchess down to a milk-maid ; every 
^oman is a tyrant at the bottom. But they could never 
make a fool of me, — No, no! no woman should ever 
domineer over me, let her be mistress or wife. 

Oak, Single men can be no judges in these cases. 
They must happenin all families. But when things ar« 
driven to extremitiefti— to see a woman in ^iieaainess — 
—a woman one loves too— one*s wife — who esn with- 
stand it? You neither speak nor think like a man that 
has loved and b^en married. Major ! 

Mqf, O. I wish I could hear a married mftn speak my 
language— I*m a bachelor, it*s true ; but ,1 am ho bad 
judge of your case for all that. I know your*8 and Mra. 
Oakly *s disposition to a hair. She ia all impettiosity 
,and fire— a very magazine of touchwocMl ai^ gunpowder. 
Yott are hot enough too, iqion occasion, but then it'n 
«ver in an instant. In comes love and conjugal aflbc- 
.tlon, as you call it; that is, mere folly and weakness^ 
fl^d you draw off your forces just when you should 
ttom^^lM^ attack, and follow your advantage. Have at 
hiur^i^Qi spirit, and the day's your own, brother. 

P^, Why, what would you have me do ? 
^ Mc^, 0. Do as you please for one month, whether she 
likes it or not: and 1*11 answer for it she will consent 
you shall do as you please all her life after. In short, 
do but shew yourself a man of spirit, leave off whining 
about love and tenderness, and nonsense, 9rd the busi- 
ness is done, brother. ^ 
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Oak, 1 feeHe^e fovt ftrt in the right, Major i i see foti 
are in the right. T'U do it— I'll certainly do tt.— BiA 
then it hurts tie to l^e toed, to think what uneasiness I 
shall give her. The first opening of my design ^iK 
thco^ her Into fits, and the pursuit of it, perhaps, may 
be fatal. 

Mai, &, Fits i ha, ha, ha !— I'll engage to euro her of 
lier fits. Nobody anderstands hysterical cases better than 
I do ; besides, my sister's symptoms are not very dan- 
l^erous. Did you ever hefir of her falling into a "fit 
when you was not by I — Was she ever fomid in convnl- 
.tions in her closet ? — ^No, no^ these fits, the more oare 
json take of them, the more you will increase the dis- 
temper ; let them alone, and they will wear themselTos 
ovt, 1 warrant you. 

Oak* True, very true— yon are certahily in the rights- 
Ill Mlow your advice. Where do you dine to-drp?— 
1*11 order the coach, and go with you. 

Mifj. O. 0, braye ! keep up this spirit, and you ara 
made for ever. 

Oak. You shall see now, Major !— Who*s there ? 

Enter Servanly l» 

Ordetr the cobcIl directly. I shall dine out to-day. 

Serv, (h.) The coach, sir ?— Now, sir ? 

Oak. (t. c.) Ay, now, immediate^. 

Serv. Now, sir?— the— the coach, iSir? — that is— my 
tnistress.-' 

Maj» O, [Mwtt threatening towards Servant.} Sirrah ! 
4o ts yon atiebid. Bid them put^to this instant. 

Serv. Yes —yes, sir-^yes, sir, [Exit, t. 

Odik. We/ll, where diaU Ire dine? 

Mc9, O. [lietamia^.l At the St. Alban*8, or wlunre 
you will. This is excellent, if you will but hold H^ 

Oak. I will have my own way, I am determined, 

Jtf<W. 0. (a.c.) That's right. 

O^. I amisteel, - 

M09. O. Bravo ! ( 

Oak. Adamant. 

Maj. O. Bravisslmo ! 

Oak. Just what you'd have me. 

Maj. 0. Why that's well said. But will you do it? 

Oak. 1 will. 

Jif<V'. O. You won't. 

Qdk. (c.) I will. I'll be a fool to her «o longer. 
But harkye, Major, my hat and gloves lie in my study ; 

B 
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'1*11 go and steal them out while she is busy talking with 
Charles. 

Muj. O^ (l. c.) Steal them ! for shame ! Pr'ytheetake 
them boldly ; call for them ; make them bring them to 
you here ; and go out with spirit in the face of your 
whole family. 

OdJt. No, no— you are wrong— ^let her rave after I am 
gone, and when I return, you know, I shall exert myself 
with more propriety, after this open affront to her 
authority. 

Maj, 0, Well, take your own way. 

Oak, Ay, ay — let me manage it, let me manage it. 

■ Maj. O. (c.) Manage it! ay, to be sure, you are a rare 
manager ! It is dangerous, they say, to meddle between 
man and wife. I am no great fayourite of Mrs. Oakly*s 
already ; and in a week's time I expect to have the door 
shut in my face. 

Enter' Charles, r. 

How now, Charles, what news ? 

Charles, (a. c.) Ruined and undone ! She's gone, 
uncle, my Harriet's lost for ever. 

Mqj. O. Gone off with a man? — I thought so; they 
are all alike. 

Charles, Oh no ! Fled to avoid that hateful match 
with Sir Harry Beagle. 

Mqj. 0. Faith, a girl of spirit ; but whence comes all 
this intelligence ? 

Charles, In an angry letter from her father— -*How 
miserable I am ! If I had not offended my Harriet, much 
offended her, by that foolish riot and drinking at your 
house in the country, she would certainly, at such a time, 
have taken refuge in my arms. 

Maj, 0, A very agreeable refuge for a young lady, to 
be sure, and extremely decent I 

Charles, What a heap of extravagancies was I guilty 
of! [Goes R, returns to c, 

Maj. 0, Extravagancies with a witness ! Ah, you silly 
young dog, you would ruiit yourself with her father, in 
spite of all I could do. There you sat, as drunk as a 
lord, telling the old gentleman the whole affair, and 
swearing you would drive Sir Harry Beagle out of the 
country, though I kept winking and nodding, pulling 
you by the sleeve, and kicking your sliins under the table, 
in hopes of stopping you: but all to no purpose. 
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Charles. What distress may she be in at this instant! 
Alone and defenceless! [Walks ahouty l,]— Where, 
where can she be 1 

Maj, O. What relations or friends has she in town ? 

Charles^ Relations ! let me see — Faith, I have it !*— 
If she is in town, ten to one but she is at her aunt*s. 
Lady Freelove's. I'll go thither immediately. 

[Crosses to t. 

Ma^. O. (c.) Lady FreeloTe's: Hold, hold, Gharka! 
— Db you know her ladyship ? 

Charles, (l. c.) Not much I but 1*11 break tiirough 
all, to get to my Harriet. 

Maj. O. I do know her ladyship. 

Charles. Well, and what do you know of her? 

Maj. O. O, noticing !— Her ladyship is a woman of 
the world, that's all — 

CAaHe«. What do you m ton ? 

Maj. O. That Lady Freelove is: an arrant —By- the- 
by, did not she, last summer, make formal proposals to 
Harriet's father from Lord. Trinket? 
: Charles, Yes ; but they were receive*! with the ut- 
most contempt. The old gentleman,' it seems, hates a. 
lord, and he told her so in plain terms. 
. M€^j. O. Such an aTerslon to .the.nobiUty may not run 
in the blood. The girl, I warrant you, has no objec- 
tion. However, if shti's" there, watch her narrowly, 
Charles. Lady Freelove is as mischieyous as a monkey, 
and as cunning too.—Haye a care of her, I say, hare a. 
care of her. 

Charles, (c.) If she's there, I'll have her out of the 
house, within this half hour, or set fire to it. [Runs^ l. 

Maj. O, (t. c.) Nay, now you are too violent — stay a 
moment, and we'll consider what's best to be done." 

• ■ • 

Mnier Oaklt, h. 

. OtUc. Come, is the coach ready ? Let us be gone- 
Does Charles go with us ? 

Charles. I go with you!— WhUt.can I do ! I am so 
vexed and distracted, and so many thoughts crowd in 
upon me, I don't know which way to turn myself. 

[Retires back. 

Mrs, O. [Without, r.] The coach !— dines out!— 
Where is your master ? 
. Oak, Zounds, brother !. here she is ! 

B 2 
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Enter Mas. Oaj;i.t, b. 

3A*«. p. (b.) Pray^ Mr. Oakly, what Is thd mister yo« 
cannot dine «t homo to-dby 1 

Oalr; (c.) DoB*t be measy, ny dew U—l hare » little 
bii»ineis to settle with my brother ^ s« 1 am oaly just 
going to dinner with him and Charles to the tart em. 

Mrw^. O. Why cannot you settle your business here, 
a» wett as at a tayeni? but it is some of your ladie»' bu- 
siness, [ suppose, and so you must get rid of my eom- 
panjr. ^Crwiei to Mm, &] — ^Thls Is obiefly ywir faalt. 
Major Oakly ! 

Maj^O. (l.) Lord, sister, what sigaiiea it ithetbev a 

man dines at home or abroad ? [Cool^. 

Mr^ (K (ft.) It signifies a great deal^ sir f 'add IdMi*t 

choose 

Maj, 0. Phoo ! let him go^ wy. deanr sister, let him 
go ; he wiU be ten times better cempany %hon he cMies 
back. I teU yon what sister—you sit at liomeitillyoib 
are quite tired of one amoiiher, and tiKn yougnniB eross, 
and fkll o«t. If you would but part a; IHlIe new and 
then, you. might meet again in humour^ 

JIfrr. 0. r beg, Megor Oakly, that ykm ireudd trouble 
yourself about your owhmflTairs; aad let me tell you» 

sir, that I 

Oak. Nay, do not put thyifelf i&to i^passten with tho 
Major, my dear !— It is not his fknli ; and I shall ceme 
ba<^ to thee Tery soon. 

JIfrr. 0. Come backl—why need you go ott^— I 
know vreHl enough when you mean to deoeiTe me ; for 
then there is always a pretence of dhdng with Sir John, 
or my lord, or somebody; [CrosHng,} but whea yon 
tell me that yen are going to » taTem, it's such a bare- 
faced alfront. — \^Cro98e9 to b. 
Oak. This is so strahge bow 1 Wlqr» my dear, I shall 
only just— - 

MT9.0. (b.) Only just go after the lady in the letter, 
I suppose. 

Oak. Well, well, 1 wont go then,— Will that con- 
Tince you?—- ru stay with you, my dear.— Will that sa-* 
tisty you? 
Jlli^f. O. For shame ! hold out, if you are a man. [Apart. 
Oak. She has been so much Tsxed ttda moAing, al- 
ready, I must humour her a little now. [Apart^ 
Maj. O. Fie I fie \ gaont, or yon are nndone^t'^M^* 
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Oak. {CMna r.] Yon see it*8 impossible {Apart to 
Major O.] — I'll dine at liome with thee, myloye.— 

{Apart to Mrs. Oakly. 
Mr9. O. Ay, ay, pray do, sir. — Dine at a tayern in- 
deed I {Going, 
Oak, [Returning from r.] You may depend on me 
another time, Mi^or. 

M(^, O. (l. c.) Steel and adamant !— — Ah I 

Afr«. O. {Retuming.'i Mr. Oakly ! 

Oak. [Twrng after her,"] O, my dear I— 

[Exii with Mrs. Oakly, r. 
Maj. O. (c.) Ha, ha, ha ! there's a picture of resolu- 
tion ! there goes a philosopher for yon ! — ha ! Charles! 
Charlee. {Coming down."] O, uncle ! I have no spirits 
to lau^h now. 

Ma^, O. So ! I have a fine time on*t between you and 
my brother. Will you meet me to dinner at the St. 
Alban*s by four? We'll drink her health, and think of 
this affair. 

Charleo. Don*t depend on me. I shall be running all 
over the town in pursuit of my Harriet ; at all events 
1*11 go directly to Lady FreeloYe's. If I find her not 
there^ which way I shall direct myself, heaven knows- 

Mtij. 0. Harkye, Charles ! If you meet with her, you 
may be at a loss. Bring her to my house ; I have a 
snug room, and — 

Charles, Phoo I Pry*thee, uncle, don*t trifle with i»e 
now. 

Mqj. 0. Well, seriously then, my house is at your 
service. 

CharUe, I thank you ; but I must be gone. 
Mo§, O. Ay, ay, bring her to my house, and we'll 
settle the whole affiair for you. You shall clap her into 
a post-ehaise, take the chaplain of our regiment along 
with you, wheel her down to Scotland, and when yon 
come back, send to settle her fortune with her father ; 
that's the modem art of making love, Charles ! 

{Exennt^ l. 



END OF ACT I. 
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ACT II. 

SCENE I. — A Room in the George and Blue Boar* 
Enter Sir Habry Beagle and Tom, r. 

Sir H, (r.) Ten guineas a mare, and a crown the 
man ? hey, Tom ! 

Tom, (r.) Yes, your honour. 

Sir H. (c) And are you sure, Tom, that there is no 
flaw in his blood l 

Tern, (r. c.) He*s a good thing, sir, and as little be- 
holden to the ground, as any horse that ever went over 
the turf upon four legs. Wlsy here's his whole pedi- 
gree, your honour ! 

Sir //. Is it attested ? 

Tom. VerV well attested ; it is signed by Jack Spur 
and my Lord Startal. [Giving the Pedigree^ 

Sir H, Let me see. [Reads.'] " Tom-come- tickle- 
me was out of the famous Tantwivy mare, by Sir Aaron 
Driver's chesnut horse, White Stockings. White 
Stockings, his dam, was got by Lord Hedge's South 
Barb, full sister to the Proserpine Filly, and his sire 
Tom Jones ; his grandam was the Irish Duchess, and 
his grandsire Squire Sportley*s Trajan; his great and 
great great grandam were Newmarket Peggy and Black 
Moll ; and his great grandsire and great great grand- 
sire, were Sir Ralph Whip's Regulus, and the famous 
Prince Anamaboo. 

his 
John X Spur. 

mark, 
Startal. 

Tom. All fine horses, and won every thing ! a foal 
out of your honour '»« bald-fac'd Venus, by this horse, 
woUld beat the world. 

Sir H, Well then, well think on'l.— But, plague 
on't, Tom, I have certainly knocked up my little roan 
gelding in this damn'd wild-goose chase of threescore 
miles an end. 

Tom, He's deadly blown, to be sure, your honour ; 
and I am afraid we are upon a wrong scent after all. 



8CBNB I.] .THE JBALOUS WIPE. 19 

,Mad»iii Harriet certainly t€K>k across the couatry, in- 
stead of coming on to Londoti. 

. Sir H. No> no; we traced her all the way up. Bat 
d'ye hear, Tom, . look out among the stables and repo- 
sitories here in town, for a smart road nag, and a strong 
horse to carry a portmanteau. 

Tom. Sir Roger Turfs horses are to be sold — 1 11 see 

if, there's ever a tight thing there but I suppose, 

sir, you would have one somewhat stronger than /Snip 

1 don't think he's quite enough of a horse for 

your honour. 

Sir H. Not enough of a horse ! Snip's a powerful 
gelding ; master of two stone more than my weight. If 
Snip stands sound, I would not take a hundred guineas 
for him. Poor Snip ! go into the stable, Tom, see 
they give him a warm mash, and look at his heels and 
his eyes. — ^But where's Mr. Russet all this while 1 

Tom, I left the squire at breakfast on a cold pigeon 
pie, and inquiring after madam Harriet, in the kitchen. 
I'll let him know your honour would be glad to see him 
here. 

Sir H, Ay, do ; but harkye, Tom, be sure you take 
care of Snip. , 

Tom. I'll warrant your honour. 

Sir H, I'll be down in the stables myself by-and-by. 

[Exit Tom, r.] Let me see out of the famous 

Tantwivy by White Stockings? White Stockings, his 
dam, «full sister to the Proserpine Filly ; and his sire — 
plague on't, how unlucky it is that this damned accident 

should happen in the Newmarket week ! Ten to one 

I lose my match with Lord Chokejade, by not riding 
myself, and 1 shall have no opportunity to hedge my 

■bets neither what a damned piece of work have I 

■made on't — I have knocked up poor Snip, shall lose my 
match, and as to Harriet, why the odds are that I lose 

my match there too a skittish young tit 1 If I once 

get her tight in hand, I'll make her wince for it. 

Her estate, joined to my own, I would have the finest 

. stud and the. noblest kennel in the whole country. 

But here comes her father, puffing and blowing, like a 
.broken- winded horse up hill. 

Enter RvssET, r. 

Ru$. (r .) Well, Sir Harry, have you heard any thing 
of her 1 
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Sir H. (c.) Yes, I have boon askings Tom about her, 
and he says you may haye her for five hundred guineaft. 

Bus. (r. c.) Fiye hundred guibeM I how d'ye meim? 
where is she? which way did she take? 

Sir H, Why first she went to Bpsom^ then to Lhioehiy 
then to Nottingham, and now she is at York^ 

Aim. Impossible ! she could not go over half the 
ground in tne time. What the devil are you talking of 1 

SirH> Of the mare you was just now saying you 
wanted to buy. 

Rus. The devil take the mare ! who would think 

of her. when I am mad aboilt an alBsir of so much more 
eonseqmencet 

SirH, You seemed mad about her a little while ago. 
She's a fine mare, and a thing of shape and blood. 

Rus, Damn her blood! ^Harriet! my dear, pro-^ 

yoking Harriet ! Where can she be ? Have you got any 
intelligence of her ? 

SirH, No, faith, not I : we deem to be quite thrown 
out here—but, however, I have ordered Tom to try if 
he can hear any thing of her among the ostlers. 
' Rus. Why don*t you inquire after her yourself? why 
don't you run up and down the whole town after her ^ 

t'other young rascal knows where she is, I Warrant 

you.— What a plague it is to have a daughter ! When 
one loves her to distraction, and has toiled and laboured 
to make her happy, the ungrateful slut will sooner go to 
hell her own way — ^bnt she shall have him*— I wilf make 
her happy, if I break her heart for it. — A provoking 
gipsy—to run away, and torment her poor ftcther, thift 
dotes on her ! I'll never see her face again. — Sir Harry, 
how can we get any intdligence of her? Why don^ 
you speak ? why don't you tell me?— —Zounds I you 
seem as indifferent as if yon did not care a fhrtUBg 
about her. 

Sir H. Tadifferent I you may well call meindfffnreail ! 
—-4h]ft damned chase alter her will cost me a thousand : 
If it had not been for her, I would not have been off life 
course this wedc to have saved the lives of my whole 
family— «— I'll hold you six to two that—— 
' Rus. Zounds! hold your tongue, or talk more tolfae 

Surpose— I swear she is too good for you— you don't 
eserve such a wife— a fine, dear, sweet, lovely, charm- 
ing girl !—She'U break my heart.— How shall I find her 

outf 0o, pr'ythw, Siv Hany, my dter 'honest 

Mm^ consider how we nay diicover where she is4M la. 



SiarH, Supfiose yon jittt an adverUsement into the 
newspapers, describing her marks, her age, her height*. 
fmdl where she strayed frosa. I rec0T«read a bay mare 
ooee by that method. 

Rus, Advertise her ! — What I describe my daughter, 
and expose her, itf the public papers, with a reward for 
bringiag hef home, like borsea stolen or strayed]^-— 

recovered a bay mare ! the devirs in the fellow t 

he thinks of nothing but racers, and bay mares, 

and staUions.--*»*<*^'Sdeath I wish your — - 

Sir H, I wish Harriet was fairly pounded ; it would 
save as both a d^al of trooble. 

All*. Which way shall I turn myself t — I am half 
distracted. If I go to that young dog*s house, he has 
certainly conveyed her somewhere out of my reach — if 
she does not send to me to-day, V\\ give her up for ever 
— perhaps, though, she may have met with some acci- 
dent, and has nobody to assist her.— No, she is certain- 
ly with tiiat young rascal. I wish she was dead, and I 
ifaa dead. 1*11 blow young Oakly^s brains out. , 

lQo€9 back* 

[ Re-enter Ton, n. 

Sir H. Well, Tom, how is poor Snip ? 

Tom. (n.) A little better, sir, after his warm mash : 
but Lady, the pointing bitch that followed you all tha 
way, is deadly foot-aore. 

TRi^ssBT eomes donn hastily^ s* 

Rut, Damn Snip and Lady I have you heard any 

_ ef Harriet? 

Tom, Why, I came on purpose to let my master and 
your honour Imow, that John Ostler says as how, just 
such a lady as I told him madam Harriet was, came here 
in a four-wheeled chaise, and was fetched away soon 
after by a fine lady in a chariot. 

Rmo. (n. c.) Did she come alone ? 

Tom, Quite alone, only a servant maid, please your 
honour^, 

Ru9, And what part of the town did they go to ? 

iToai. John Ostler says as how they bid.the coachman 
drive to Grosvenor-Square. 

SirH. Soho! puss— Yolcs I 

Rus, She is certainly gone to that young rogue— he 
Km got his aunt to fetch her from htnce— or else she is 
with her own aunt. Lady Freelovcv^they both live in 
thit part4»f the town. I'll go to the house* and in the 
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mean while, Sir Harry, you shall step to Lady Free- 
love's, We*Ufind her, I warrant you. 1*11 teach my 
youDg mistress to be gadding. She shall marry you 
to-night. Come along. Sir Harry, come along; we. 
won't lose a minate. Come along. 

8irH. Soho! hark forward I wind 'em and cross 'em i 
harj£ forward ! Yoics ! Yoics ! [Exeunt, B. 



SCENE ll.-^Odkly^s House. 
Enter Mas. Oaklt, b. 

Mrs, 0, (r.) After all, that letter was certainly in- 
tended for my husband. I see plain enough they are all 
in a plot against me. (c.) My husband intriguing, the 
Major worliing him up to affront me, Charles owning his 
letters, and so playing into each other's hands. They 
think me a fool, I find — but I'll be too much for them yet. 
I have desired to speak with Mr. Oakly, and expect 
him here inmiediately. His temper is naturally open ; 
and if he thinks my anger abated and my suspicions 
laid asleep, he will certainly betray himself by his be- 
haviour. I'll assume an air of good humour, pretend 
to believe the fine story they have trumped up, throw 
him off his guard, and so draw the secret out of him.-— 
Here he comes. How hard it is to dissemble one's an-' 
gerl Oh ! I could rate him soundly ; but I'll keep down 
my indignation at present, though it chokes me. 

[She €utsutnes an air qf tenderness^ and goes to meet 
him. 

Enter Oakly, l. 

O, my dear ! I am very glad to see you. Pray sit down. 
[They sit ^ he with his back torrard her,] I longed to 
see you. It seemed an age till I had an opportunity of 
talking over the silly aff'air that happened this morning. 

[Mildly. 

Oak, Why really, my dear — [Gradually turning. 

Mrs. 0. Nay, don't look so grave now. Come^its 
all over. Charles and you have cleared up matters. I 
am satisfied. 

Oak. Indeed ! [ Takes her hand,] I rejoice to hear 
it I You make me ! I am happy beyond my expectation. 
This disposition will ensure our felicity. Do bat lay 
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aside your cruel, unjust suspicion, and we should never 
have the least difference. 

Mrs. O. Indeed I be§^ to think so. I'll endeavour 
to get the better of it. And really sometimes it is very 
ridiculous. My uneasiness this morning, for instance, 
- ha, ha, ha ! To be so much alarmed about the idle let- 
ter, which turned out quite another thing at last — ^was 
not I very angry with you ? ha, ha, ha ! 

[ With affected gaiety. 

Oak, Don*t mention it. Let us both forget it. Your 
. present cheerfulness makes amends for every thing. 

Mrs, 0. I am apt to be too violent ; . I love you too 
well to be quite easy about you. [Fondly tapping his 
chin."] Well— no matter — what is become of Charles 1 

Oak, Poor fellow ! he is on the wing, rambling all 
over the town, in pursuit of this young lady. 

Mrs, 0. Where is he gone, pray ? 

Oak, First of all, I believe to some of her relations. 

Mrs, 0, Relations ! Who are they } Where do they 
live? 

Oak, There is an aunt of her*s lives just in the neigh- 
bourhood ; Lady Freelove. 

Mrs, O, Lady Freelove ! Oho ! gone to Lady Free- 
love's, is he?— and do you think he will hear any thing 
of her? 

Oak, I don't know ; but I hope so, with all my soul. 

Mrs, 0, Hope ! with all your soul ; do you hope 
so ? [Alarmed— they part a littU, 

Oak, Hope so ! ye— yes — why, don't you hope so ? 

Mrs, 0, Why— yes.— [C/o*c again^-^ecovering.^ — 
O, ay, to be sure. I hope it of all things. You know, 
my dear, it must give me great satisfaction, as well as 
. yourself, to see Charles well settled. 

Oak, I should think so ; and really I don't know 
where he can be settled so well. She is a most deserv- 
ing young woman, I assure you. 

Mrs, O, You are well acquainted with her then ? 

Oak, To be sure, my dear ; after seeing her so often 
last summer, at the Major's house in the country, and at 
her father's. 

Mrs, 0, So often ! 

Oak, Ay — very often— Charles took care of that — 
almost every day. 

Mrs, O, Indeed? But pray —a — a — I say — a — a — 

[Coi^used, 

Oak, What do you say, my dear ? 
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jlfr«. 0« I lay-Hi— «F»[8taiiMierinp] Is the fc«id«- 
some? 

OoAr. Prodigiously handsome, indeed. 

Mrt. 0. Prodigieu^y ti&ndsome ! and is she reekonOd 
a sensible girl? 

Oak. A very sensible, modest, agreeable young lady 
«8 ever I knew. Yon would be extremely fond of her^ 
I am sure. 

Mrs. O. O, I dare say I shall. 

Oak. Yon oan*t imagine how happy I was in her com- 
pany. Poor Charles I she soon made a conquest of him, 
and no wonder, she has so many elegant aecomplish- 
ments I such an infinite fund of cheerfulness and good 
humour. Why, sbe*s the darling of the whole country. 

Mrs, O. Lord ! you seem quite in raptures about her I 

Oak. Raptures !— not at all. I was only telling you 
the young lady's dharacter. I thought you would be 
^lad to find that Oharles had made so sensible a cfaodce, 
ftod was so likely to be happy. 

Mrs. 0. Oh, Charles? True, as you say, Charles will 
be mighty happy. 

Oak. Don't you think so ? 

Mfrs, 0. I am conTinced of it. Poor Charles I I am 
amch ccfacemed for him. He must be very uneasy aboat 
her. I was thinking whether we could be of any servloe 
to him In this affair. 

Oak. Was you, my love ? that is very good of you. — 
Why, to be sure, we nrast endeavour to assist him. L^t 
me see— How can we manage it? 'Gad ! I Imve hit ft. — 
The luckiest thought ! and it will be of great service to 
Charles. 

Mrs. O. Well, what is it? [Ea^er/y.]— You know 
I would do any thing to serve Charles, and oblige yoq. 

[MUdly. 

Oak. That is so kind ! Lord, my dear, if you would 
but always consider things in this proper light, and con- 
tinue this amiable temper, we should be the happiest 
people — 

Mrs. O. I believe so ; but what's your proposal ? 

Oak. I'm sure you'll like it.— Charles, you know, nay 
perhaps be so lucky as to meet with this lady — 

Jl#r#. O. True. 

Oak, Now I was thinking, that he might, with yoar 
leave, my dear — 

Mrs. 0. Well ! 

Oak. Bring her home here^ 
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Mn8» O. How ! 

Oak, Yes, bring her home here, my dear ;^it will 
nake poor Charles's miod quite easy ; aod you may take 
lier Qiider yoar protection till her father comes to town. 

Mrs, O. [Start asvnder,'] Amazing J this is even 
beyond my expectation. 

Oak, Why I— what I— 

Mrs^ 0, Was there ever such assurance ! [Beth rue,"] 
Take her under my protection I What ! would you keep 
her UAder my nose ? \_Goen up Stage. 

Oak, (l.c.) Nay, I never conceived — I thought you 
would ha9'« approved— 

Mrs, 0. What I make me your convenient woman ?— 
Vo place but my own house to serve your purposes ? 

[Comes down r. 

Oak, (c.) Lord, this is the strangest misapprehension J 
I MB quite astonished. 

Mrif, O. (r. c.) Astonished ! yes-^eonfused, detected, 
betrayed, by your vain confidence of imposing on me. 
Why, sure you imagine me an ideot, a driveller, €harles, 
indeed ! yes, Charles is a fine excuse for you. The letter 
this morning, the letter, Mr. Oakly ! 

Oak. The letter ! why sure that — 

Mrs. O. Is sufficiently explained. Yon have made it 
very clear to me. Now I am convinced. 1 have no 
doubt of your perfidy. But I thank you for some hints 
you have giVen me, and you may be sure I shall make 
use of them .* nor will I (rest till 1 have full conviction, 
and overwhelm yon wi^ the strongest proof of your 
baseness towards i^e. 

Oak, Nay, but— 

Mrs, 0. Go, go ! I have no doubt of your falsehood :. 
Bway! [Exit^n. 

dak. (c.) Was there ever any thing like this? Such 
unaccountable behaviour! angry I don*t know why! 
Jealous of I know not what !— Hints !— hints I have 
given her I—Wtiat can she mean ? 

Enter Toilet, crosses the Stage from r. to l. 

Toilet ! where are you going 7 

roi7. To order the porter to let in no company to my 
lady to day. She won't see a single soul, sir. [&jrie, l. 

Oak. What an unhappy woman ! Now will she sit all 
day feeding on her suspicions, till she has convinced her- 
self of the truth of them. 
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Enter John, crossing the Stage from R. to l. 

Well, sir, whafs your business? 

John. Going to order the chariot, sir f— my lady's 
going oat immediately. [^Exit, i.. 

Oak. Going out I what is all this ?— But every way 
she makes me miserable. Wild and ungoYemable as 
the sea or the wind I made up of storms and tempests ?— 
I can*t bear it : and one way or other i will put an end 
to it. {^Exit, R. 

SCENE III.— Lad^ Freelove's House. 

Enter Lady Frbelove, r. with a card; a Seirvant 

following. 

Lady F. (r.) {Reading as she enters.']— ^*^ And will 
take the liberty of waiting on her ladyship en cavalier, 
as she comes from the -menage.*' (c.) Does any body, 
wait that brought this card ? 

Serv. (r.) Lord Trinket's servant is in the hall, 
madam. 

Lady F. My compliments, and I shall be glad to see 
his lordship.— Where is Miss Russet? 

Serv: In her own chamber, madam. 

Lady F. Wliat is she doing? 

Serv. Writing, I believe, madam. 

Lady F. Oh, ridiculous ! — scribbling to that Oakly, 
I suppose. [Apart.y-^laeX her know, I should be glad 
of her company here. [Exit Servant, l.] It is a 
mighty troublesome thing to manage a simple girl, that 
knows nothing of the world. Harriet, like all other 
girls, is foolishly fond of this young fellow of her own 
choosing, her first love ; that is to say, the first man 
that is particularly civil ; . and the first air of conse- 
quence which a young lady gives herself. Poor silly 
soul ! — But Oakly must not have her, positively. A 
match with Lord Trinket will add to the dignity of the 
family. I must bring her into it. (r. c.) But here she 
comes. 

Enter Harriet, l. 

Well, Harriet, still in the pouts ! nay, pr'ythee, Hiy 
dear little runaway girl, be more cheerful I your ever- 
lasting melancholy puts me into the vapours. 

Har. (c.) Dear madam, excuse me. How can I be 
cheerful in ray present situation ? I know my father's 
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temper so well, that I am sure tbis step of mine must 
ftlmost distract him. I sometimes wish that I had re- 
mained'in the country, let what would ha?e been the 
•consequence. 

Lebdjf F. Why, it is a naughty child, that's certain ; 
bnt it need not be so uneasy about papa, as you know 
that I wrote, by last night's post, to acquaint him that 
tiis little lost sheep was safe, and that yon were ready 
to obey his commands in every particular, except mar- 
rying that oaf. Sir Harry Beagle. — Lord ! Lord ! what 
a difference there is between a country and a town edu- 
cation ! Why, a London lass would haye jumped out 
of a window into a gallant's arms, and without thinking 
of her father, unless it were to have drawn a few bills 
on him, been a hundred miles off in nine or ten hours, 
or perhaps out of the kingdom in twenty-four. 

Har. I fear I have already been too precipitate. I 
tremble for the consequences. 

Ladjf F. I swear, child, you are a downright prude. 
Your way of talking gives me the sjpleen ; so rail of 
affection, and duty, and virtue, 'tis justlike^a fiineral 
sermon. And yet, pretty soul ! it can love. — Well, I 
wonder at your taste; a sneaking simple geotleman, 
without a title ! and when to my knowledge you might 
have a man of quality to-morrow. 

Bar, Perhaps so. Your ladyship must excuse mej 
but many a man of quality would make me miserable. 

Ladjf F. Indeed, my dear, these antidiluvian notions 
will never do now-a-days ; and at the same time too, 
those little wicked eyes of yo'ur's speak a very different 
language^ Indeed you have fine eyes, child ! and they 
have made fine wdrk with Lord Trinket. 

Har. Lord Trinket! [Contemptuausljf. 

Ladjf F. Yes, Lord Trinket ; you know it as wellas 
I do ; and yet, you ill-natured thing, you will not vouch- 
safe him a single smile. But you must give the poor 
soul a little encouragement, pr'ythee do. 

Har, Indeed I can't, madam, for of all mankind, 
Lord Trinket is my aversion. 

Ladp F, Why so, child ? He is counted a well-bred, 
sensible, young fellow, and the women all think him 
handsome. 

Har. Yes, he is just polite enough to be able to be 
very unmannerly, with a great deal of good breeding ; 
is just handsome enough to make him most excessively 
vain of his person ; and has just reflection enough to 

c 2 
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finiish him for a coxeonb ; qualifications which are aU 
very common among those whom your ladyship caUs> 
men of quality. 

Lady F, A satirist, too I Indeed, my dear, this af« 
fectation sits very awkwardly upon you. There will be 
a superiority in tne behaviour of persons of fashion, (c.) 

SUir, (r. c.) A superiority, indeed I for his lordi^p 
always behaves with so much insolent familiarity, tbM 
I should almost imagine ha was soliciting me for oihec 
favours, rather than to pass my whole life with him* 

Ladjf F, Innocent freedoms, child, which every fina 
woman expects to be taken with her, as an acknowledg- 
ment of her beauty. 

Har, They are freedoms which I think no innocent 
woman can allow. 

Lady F. Romantic to the last degree { — Why, yon 
are in the country stiU, Harriet 1 

EnUr a Servant^ l, 

Snv, (i..) My Lord Trinket, madam. 

[Exit, !.<— Hakriet reUre9 back b% 
Ladff F. I swear now I have a good mind to tell him 
all that yon have said, (c.) 

Enter Lord Trinket, l* 

Your lordship's most obedient hnmble servant. 

Lord T, (l. cp Yonr ladyship does me too naoli 
honour. Here I am en bottine as yon see^-jnst eoma 
from the menage. 

Lady F» (l. c.) Your lordship is always agreeaUd 
in every dress. 

Lord T. (c.) Vastly obliging. Lady FreeloTe* Mian 
Russet, I am your slave. I declare it makes me quite 
happy to find you together. [Applying hi9 Eye^yUuo 
to Har.] *Pon honour, ma'am, I begin to ooneelva 
great hopes of you ; and as for you. Lady Freelove, 
I cannot sufficiently commend your assiduity with yovr 
fair pupil. She waa before possessed of every grace 
that nature could bestow oh her, and nobody is so weU 
qualified as your Ladyship to give her the bon ton. 

Har. (r.) Compliment and contempt all in a breath 1 
— My lord, I am obliged to you. But, waving my ao* 
knowledgments, give me leave to ask your lordship, 
whether nature and the bon ton (as you call it) are so 
different, that we must ^ve up one in order to obtain 
the other? . 
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hm'd T. TMUlly opposite, madam. Tlie ebief aim 
•f the bon ton is to render persons of family different 
from the Yulgar, for whom, indeed, nature serres Tery 
velL For this reason it has, at vurious times, been an- 
genteel to see, to, hear, to walk, to be in good health, 
and to have twenty ot^ horrible perfections of nature. 
Nature, indeed, may do very well sometimes. It made 
you, for instance, and it then made something Tery lore* 
ly ; and M yi»u ^ould stfffer us of quality to give you the 
ton, you would be absolutely divine: but now— me— 
iBadam*^-me~^-^natnre never made such a thing as me. 

Hot. Why, indeed, I think your lordship has very 
few obligations to her. 

L&rd T, Then you really think it*s all my own? I 
dedare now that is a mighty genteel compliment : nay, 
if you begin to Hatter already, you improve apace. 
*Pon honour. Lady Freelove, I believe we shall make 
something of b^r at last. 

ijody F. Ko doubt on't. It is in your lordship's 
power t<^ make -her a complete woman of fashion at 
once. 

Lord T. Hum ! Why, ay— 

Har, Your lordship must excuse me. I am of a very 
tasteless- disposition. I shall never bear to be carried 
out of nature. 

Lady P, You are out of nature, now, Harriet ! I am 
saxe no woman but yourself ever objected to being car- 
ried among persons of quality. Would you believe it, 
my lord ? herehas she been a whole week in town, and 
Would never suffer me to introduce her to a rout, an as- 
sembly, a concert, or even to court, or the opera ; nay, 
vrould hardly so much as mix with a living soul that has 
visited me. 

Lard T. No wonder, madam, you do not adopt the 
manners of persons of foshion, whlen you will not even 
honour them with your company. Were you to make 
one in our little coteries, we should soon make yon sick 
of the boors and bumpkins of the horrid country. By- 
ffae-by, I met a monster at the riding-house this morn- 
ing, who gave me some intelligence that will surprise 
yon, concerning your family. 

Har. What intdligence f 

Lady P. Who was this monster, as your lordship 
calls him ? a curiosity, I dare say . 

LordT. This monster, madam, was formerly my 
head groom, and had the care of all my runuing-horses ; 

c 3 
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bat growing most abominably surly and extravagant, 
as you know all these fellows do, I turned him off; and 
ever since my brother. Slouch Trinket, has had the 
care of my stud, rides all the principal matches himself, 
and 

Har, Dear, my lord, donH talk of your groom and 
your brother, but tell me the news. Do you know any 
thing of my father? 

Lord T, Your father, madam, is now in town.— -— 
This fellow, you must know, is now groom to Sir Harry 
Beagle, your sweet rural swain, and informed me that 
his master and your father were running all over the 
town in quest of you ; and that he himself had orders to 
inquire after you: for which reason, I suppose, became 
to the riding-house stable to look after a horse, thinking 
it, to be sure, a very likely place to meet you. Your 
father, perhaps, is gone to seek you at the Tower, or 
Westminster Abbey, which is all the idea he has of 
London : and your faithful lover is probably cheapening 
a hunter, and drinking strong beer, at the Horse and 
Jockey in Smith field. 

Lady F. The whole set admirably disposed of! 

Har. Did not your lordship inform him where I was ? 

Lord 1\ Not [, *pon honou'r, madam ; that I left to 
their own ingenuity to discover. 

Ladif F. And pray, my lord, where in this town have 
this polite company bestowed themselves ? 

Lord T. They lodge, madam, of all places in the 
world, at the George and Blue Boar, in Holborn. 

Lady F. Ha, ha, ha ! The George and Blue Boar 1 
incomparable ! What, have they brought any hay or 
cattle to town ? 

Lord T. Very well, Lady Freelove, very well, in- 
deed ! There they are, like so many graziers ; and there 
it seems they have learned that this lady is certainly in 
London. 

Har. (c.) Do, dear madam, send a card directly to 
my father, informing him where I am, and that your la- 
dyship would be glad to see him here. For my part, I 
dare not venture into his presence, till yon have in some 
measure pacified him ; but for heaven's sake, desire him 
not to bring that wretched fellow along with him. 

' [Retires into back ground. 

Lord T, (r. c.) Wretched fellow ! Oho ! Courage, 
Milor Trinket ! [Attde. 

Lady h\ (l.) Ill send immediately. Who*s there? 
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Re-enter Servant, l. 

Serv.lApartto Lady F.J Sir Harry Beagle is below, 
madam. 

Ladif F. [Apart to Serv.] 1 am not at home.— Have 
theylethimin? 

Serv. Yes, madam. 
. Lady F. How abominably unlucky this is! Well, 
then show him into my dressing-room, I will come to 
him there. [Exit Servant, l. 

Lord T^ (l.c.) Lady Freelove! no engagement, I 
hope ? We wont part with yoa, *pon honour. 

Lady F, (l.) The worst engagement in the world — 
A pair of musty old prudes ! Lady Formal and Miss 
Prate. 

Lord T. (c ) O the beldams I As nauseous as ipeca- 
cuanha, *pon honour. 

Lady F, (i«.) Lud, lud, what shall I do with them ? 
why do these foolish women come troubling me now ? 
I must wait on them in the dressing-room, and you 
must excuse the card, Harriet, till they are gone ; IHl 
dispatch them as soon as I can, but heaven knows when 
I shall get rid of them, for they are both everlasting 
gossips ! though the words come from her ladyship 
one by one, like drops from a still, while the other 
tiresome woman overwhelms us with a flood of Im- 
pertinence. Harriet, you'll entertain his lordship till 
I return. {^Exit, l. 

Lord T. Gone ! *Pon honour, I am not sorry 

for the coming in of these old tabbies, and am much 
obliged to her ladyship for leaving us to such an agree- 
able tSte-a-t6te. 

Har, [Comes down lu c] Your lordship will find 
me extremely bad company. 

Lord T, (c.) Not in the least, my dear ! We'll en- 
tertain ourselves one way or other, 1*11 warrant you. 
— [Nearer. '\ — 'Egad, I think it a mighty good oppor- 
tunity to establish a better acquaintance with you. 

Har. I don't understand you. 

Lord T. No? Why then I'll speak plainer. — 

[Pausing and surveying her full in the face with his 
glass,] You are an amazing fine creature, *pon ho- 
nour. 

Har. If this be your lordship's polite conversation, 
I shall leave yeu to amuse yourself in soliloquy. 

f y Going, r. 
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Lord T. No, no, do, madam, thfat must not be. 
[Stopping Aer.] This place, my passion, the opporta- 
nitj, all conspire — 

Har, How, sir ! you don't intend to do me any Tio- 
lence? 

Lord T, 'Pon honour, ma*am, it will be doing gpreat 
Tiolence to myself, if I do not. You must excuse me. 

[Struggiing with her, b. 

Har, Help ! help ! murder ! help ! 

Lord T. Your yelping will signify nothing— nobody 
will oome. [Struggiing, 

Bar, For heaven's sake I — Sir !— My lord — 

[Noise without y i. 

Lord T. Plague on't, what a noise I — Then I must 
be quick. [Still struggling, 

Har, Help ! murder ! help ! help I 

Enter GHAai.ES, hastily, l. 

Charles, What do I hear? My Harriet's voice call- 
ing for help ! — Ha I [Seeing them,'\ Is it possible ? — 
Turn, ruffian ! I'll find you employment. [Drawing, 
Lord T. You are a most impertinent scoundrel, and 
I'll whip you through the lungs, 'pon honour. 

[Thetf fight, Harriet run* out, (r.) scretmin^ 
hilp, S^e, 

Re-enter Ladt Frbblovb, wiih Sir Harry Bbagi*e 
I and Servants, l. 

Lady F, How's this? — Swords drawn in my house ! 
— Part them— [QTAejf are parted,^ This is the most im- 
pudent thing— 

Lord T, (r.) Well, rascal, I shall find a time; t 
know you, sir 1 

Charles, (r. c.) The sooner the better : I know your 
lordship too. 

SirH, (r.c.^ I'faith, madam, [To Ladt Frbelovb] 
we had like to nave been in at the death. 

Lady F. (l. c.) What is all this ? Pray, sir, wliat 
is the meaning of your coming hither to raise this dis- 
turbance ? Do you take my house for a brothel? 

[To Charles. 

Charles, (l.) Not I, indeed, madam ; but I believe 
his lordship does. 

Lord T, Impudent scoundrel ! 

Lady F, Your conversation, sir, is as insolent as 
your befaavionr. Who are you? What brought you 
here? 
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Charleg. I am ^ae, oMutam, always ready io draw tty 
sword in defenee of innocence in distreM, and nore 
especially in the cause of that lady I deli? ered from his 
lordship's fury: in search of whom I troaUed your 
ladyship's house. 

Ladif F, Her lover, I Sttppose : or what ? 

Charles, At your ladyship's serrioe ; though not 
4uite so yioleot in my passion, as his lordship there. 

Lord T, Impertinent rascal ! 

LadyF. Yon shall be made to repent of tldf iflso- 
lence. 

Lord T. Your ladyship may leave that to me. 

Charles, Ha, ha ! T Retires taeir, i;. 

Sir H. But, prav what is beeome of the lady all this 
while ? Why, Lady Freelove, you told me she was aol 
here ;; and i*faith, 1 was just drawing off another way, 
if I had not heard the view-halloo. 

Lady F. You shall see her immediately, sir I Who's 
there? 

Enter SEVL^kur^L. 

Where is Miss Russet? 

Serv, {jbt) .Gone out, madam. 

LadyF, Gone out?— Where? 

Serv. I don't know, madam : but she ran down the 
back stairs, crying fqr help, crossed the servants' hall 
in tears, and took a chair at the door. 

Lady F. Blockheads I to let her go out in a chair 
alone ! Go and inquire alter her immediately. 

[£j:t£SBRV. L. 

iS^V H. (r.) Gone ! When I had just run her down, 
and is the little puss stole away at last ? 

Lady F, Sir, if you will^walk in \To Sir Harrt] 
with his lordship and me, perhaps you may hear some 
tidings of her ; though it is roost probable she may be 
gone to her father. I don't know any other friend she 
has in town. 

Charles, \^Comes do»n, l.] T am heartily glad she 13 
gone. She is safer any where than in this house. 

Lady F. Mighty well, sir! My lord, Sir Harry, I 
attend you. 

Lord r. Yoo shall hear from me, sir I 

[To Charles. 

Charles, Very w^l, my lord. 

Sir H. Stole away !--*plague on' t— stole away ! 

[Exeunt Sir Harry and Lord Trinket, m. 
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Ladp F. (r.) Before I follow the company, give me 
leave to tell- you, sir, that your behaviour here has been 

«o extraordinary 

. Charles, (l.) My treatment here, madam, has in- 
deed been very extraordinary. 

Lady F, Indeed ! Well, no matter ; permit me to ac- 
quaint you sir, that there lies your way out, [PoitUs l.] 
and that the greatest favour you can do me, is to leave 
the house immediately. 

Charles. That your ladyshii) may depend on. Since 
you have put Miss Russet to flight, you may be sure of 
not being troubled with my company. 1*11 after her im- 
mediately. 

Lady F. If she has any regard for her reputation, 
8he*ll never put herself into such hands as yours. 
, Charles, O, madam, there can be no doubt of her- 
regard for that, by her leaving your ladyship. 

Lady F. Leave my house. 

Charles, Directly — a charming house ; and a charm* 
ing lady of the house too ! Ha, ha, ha ! 

Lady F. Vulgar fellow ! 

Charles, Fine lady ! 

lExeunt Lady F. r. Charles, l. 
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ACT III. 

« 

SCENE l.^LadyFreelove^s House, 

Enter Lady Freblovb and Lord Trinket, s. 

Lord T, Doueement^ doueement, my dear Lady 
Freelove ! Excuse me, I meant no harm, 'pon ho- 
nour. 
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Ladjf F. (r. c.) Indeed, indeed, my Lord Trinket this 
is absolutely intolerable I What, to offer rudeness to a 
young lady in my house 1 What will the world say of 

Lord ^.(l.c.) Just what the world pleases. It does 

not signify a doit what they say. Howeyer, I ask par- 
don; but, egad, I thought it was the best way. Devil 
take Sir Harry, and t'other scoundrel too I That they 
should come driving hither just at so critical an instant ! 
And that the wild little thing should take wing, and fly 
away the Lord knows whither ! 

Lady F. Come, come, my lord, a truce with your 
reflections on my niece ! Let us consider what is best to 
be done. 

Lord T. E*en just what your ladyship thinks proper. 
For my part, I am entirely d&rangie. 

Lady F. Will you submit to be govern M by me, 
then? 

Lord r. I'll be all obedience— your ladyship's 
slave, 'pon honour. 

Lady F. Why then, as this is rather an ugly affair in 
regard to me, as well as your lordship, and may make 
some noise, I think it absolutely necessary, that you 
' should wait on her father, palliate matters as well as you 
can, and make a formal repetition of your proposal of 
marriage. 

Lord T. Your ladyship is perfectly in the right.— 
You are quite aufait of the affair. It shall be done 
immediately, and then your reputation will be safe, and 
my conduct justified to all the world. But should the 
old rustic continue as stubborn as his daughter, your 
ladyship, I hope, has no objections to my being a little 
rusie^ for I must have her, 'pon honour. 

Lady F. Do what you will, I wash my hands of it. 
She's out of my care now, you know. But you must 
beware of your rivals. One, you know, is in the house 
with her, and the other will lose no opportunities of 
getting to her. 

Lord T. As to the fighting gentleman, I shall cut out 
work for him in his own way. I'll send him a petit 
billet to-morrow morning, and then there can be no 
great difficulty in outwitting her bumpkin father, and the 
baronet. 

Enter Servant, l. 
Serv, Captain O'Cutter, to wait on your ladyshij^. 
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Ladff F. O, tile hideous fsUow ! the Irish sailor-man 
for whom I preyailed on your lordship to get the post o'f 
regulating captain. I suppose he is come to load me 
with his odious thanks. 1 won*t be troubled with him 
now. 

Lord T. Let him in, by all means. He is the best 
creature to laugh at in nature. He is a perfect sea^ 
monster, and always looks and talks as if he was upon 
deck. Besides, a thought strikes me— he may be of 
nse. 

LMdy F. Well — send the creature up then. [^Exit 
Sbkyant, l.] But what fine thought is this? 

Lord T. A eoup de maitre^ *pon honour ! I intend 
-^— but, hush ! here the porpus comes. 

Enter Captain 0'€uttb«, l. 

Ladjf F. Captain, your bumble serTant ! I am Tery 
glad to see you. 

O^Cut, (l.) I am much obliged to you, my lady ! 
Upon my conscience, the wind favours me at all points. 
I had no sooner got under weigh, to tank your ladyship, 
but I huTe borne down upon my noble friend, his lord- 
lAip too. I hope your lordship's well f 

Lard T. Very well, I thank you, . captain. But you 
aeem to be hurt in the selrvlce: what is the meaning of 
that patch over your right eye? 

O^CtU, Some advanced wages from my new post, my 
lord ! This pressing is hot work, though it entitles us to 
smart money. 

Lady F, (c.) And pray in what perilous adventure 
did you get that sear, captain f 

0*CuL Quite out of my element, indeed, my lady, I 
got in an engagement by land. A day or two ago, I 
spied three stout fellows, belonging to a merchantman. 
They made down Wapping. I immediately gave my 
lads the sig^nal to chase, and we bore down right upon 
them. They tacked, and lay to— We gave them a 
thundering broadside, which they resaved like men ; 
and one of them made use of small arms, which carried 
df the weathermost comer of Ned Gage's hat ; so I 
immediately stood in with him, and raked him, but re- 
saved a wound on my starboard eye^ from the stock of 
the pistol. However we took them all, and they now 
lie under the hatches, vf^tli fifty more, aboard a tender 
off the Tower. 

3 
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Xord r. Well done, noble captain I But, however, 
yOn witt soon have better employment, for I think the 
Bext step to your present post, is commonly a ship. 

0*Cut* The sooner the better, my lord ! Honest 
Terence 0*Catter shall nerer flinch, I warrant you ; 
and has seen as much sea-sarvice as any man in the 
navy. 

Lord T. (l. c.) You msy depend on my f^boA offices, 
ciptalii ! [Ladt F. goes r.] But in the mean time, it is 
in your power do me a favour. 

O^CuL A favour, ray lord? your lordship does me 
honour. I would go round the world, from one end to 
the other, by day or by night, to sarve your lordship, 
or my good lady there. 

LordT. Dear madam, theluckiest thought in nature! 
^Jpart to Lady F.] The favour I have to ask of you, 
captain, need not carry you so far out of your way. 
The whole affiair is, that there are a couple of impudent 
fellows at an inn in Holbom, who have affronted me, 
and you would oblige me Infinately, by pressing tbem 
into his majesty's service. 

iMdff F, Wow I understand— —Admirable ! [Apar^. 

O^OuL With all my heart, my lord, and tank you 
t^o, *fait. But, by-the-by, I hope they are not house- 
Iteepers, or freemeta of the city. There's the devil to 
pay in meddling with them, lliey boder one so about 
liberty, and property, and stuff. — It was but t'other 
day, that Jack Trowser was carried before my lord 
mayor, and lost above a twelvemonth's pay for nothing 
at all, at all. 

Lord T. I'll take care you shall be brought into no 
trouble. These fellows were formerly my grooms. If 
you'll call on me in the morning, I'll go with you to the 
pUoe. 

O^Cwt. I'll be with your lordship, and bring with me 
four or five as pretty boys as you 11 wish to clap your 
two Induing eyes upon of a sunnner's day. 

Lord T. I am much obligred to you. — ^Bttt captain, I 
have another little favour to beg of you. 

O'Cwe. Upon my shoul I'll do it. 

Lord T. What, before you know it t 

O^Cut. Fore and aft, my lord I 

Lord T. A gentleman has offended me in a point of 
faonoar-— * 

O'Cnt. Shoot him 1 

lj>rd T. Will you carry him a letter from met 

D 
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O^Cut, Indeed and 1 will :— and 1*11 take you in tow 
too ; and you shall engage him yard-arm and yard-arm; 

Lord T, Why then, captain, you*ll come a little 
earlier to-morrow morning than you proposed, that you 
may attend him with my billet, before you proceed on 
the other affair. 

0*Cut. Never fear it, my lord Your sarvantl — 

My ladyship, your humble sarvant ! 

LadyF» (l.) Captain, your*s— -Pray give my service 
to my friend Mrs. O'Cutter. How does she do? 

O'Cut, I tank your ladyship*s axing The dear 

creature is purely tight and well. 

Lord T, (c.) How many children have you, captain ? 

0*CuL Four and please your lordship, and another 
upon the stocks. 

Lord T. When it is launched, I hope to be at the 
christening. — I'll stand godfather, captain. 

0*Cut, Your lordship's very good. \^Turnshimse{f 
to Ladt F.] I beg pardon, but two godfathers will be 
wanted, would your ladyship like to be the other t 

Lord jT. Weil, you'll come to-morrow. 

O'CuL Ay, my lord, and every day next week. — 
Little Terence O'Cutter never fails, fait, when a troat 
is to be cut. [Exit^ l. 

Lady F, Ha, ha, ha! But sure you don't intend to 
ship off both her father and her country lover for the 
Indies ? 

Lord T. O, no ! Only let them contemplate the inside 
of a ship, for a day or two ; and in the meanwhile 
measures may be concerted to carry off the girl. 

Re-enter Servant, l. 

Serv, (l.) Mrs. Oakly, madam, is at the door, in her 
chariot, and desires to have the honour of speaking to 
your ladyship on particular business. 
■ Lord T. (c.) Mrs. Oakly ! what can that jealous- 
pated woman want with you ? 

Lady F. (c.) No matter what.— i hate her mortally. 
— Let her in. [£7j;t< Servant, l. 

Lord T, What wind blows her hither 1 

Lady F. A wind that must blow us some good. 

Lord T. How ? — I was amazed you chose to see her. 

Lady F, How can you be so slow of apprehension ! 

^She comes, you may be sure, or some occasion 

relating to this girl: in order to assist young Oakly, 
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perhaps, to sooth me, and gain int^llig^ence, and so for- 
ward the match ; but I'll forbid the banns, I warrant 

you. Whatever she wants, I'Udraw some sweet 

mischief out of it. But away!*away!— I think I 

hear her— slip down the back stairs— or— stay, now I 
think on*t, go out this way — meet her — and be sure to 
make her a very respectful bow^ as yon go out. 
Lord T. Hush ! here she is ! 

Enter Mrs. Oaklt, l. (Lord Trinket bow9 for- 
mally and exit, l,) 

Mrg. O, I beg pardon, for giving your ladyship this 
trouble. 

Lady F, I am always glad of the honour of seeing 
Mrs. Oakly. [Both sit c. 

Mrs, O. There is a letter, madam, just come from the 
eoontry, which has occasioned some alarm in our family. 
It comes from Mr. Russet ' 

Lady F. Mr. Russet I 

Mrs. O. Yes, from Mr. Russet, madam; and is 
chiefly concerning his daughter. As she has the honour 
of being related to your ladyship, I took the liberty of 
waiting, on you. 

• Lady F. She is indeed, as you say, madam, a re- 
lation of mine ; but after what has happened, I scarce 
know how to acknowledge her. 

Mrs. O, Has she been so much to blame then ? 

Lady F. So much, madam ! Only judge for your- 
self.-— ^——Though she had been so indiscreet, not to say 
indecent in her conduct, as to elope from her father, 1 
was in hopes to have hushed up that matter, for the 
honour of our family. —But she has run away from me 
too, madam: — went off in the most abrupt manner, not 
an hour ago. 

Mrs, O. You surprise me. Indeed, her fkther, by his 
letter, seems apprehensive of the worst consequences. 
—But does your ladyship imagine any harm has hap- 
pened? 

. Lady F. I can't tell — I hope not B nt indeed 

she's a strange girl. You know, madam, young women 
can't be too cautious in their conduct. She is, 1 am sorry 
to declare it, a very dangerous person to take into a 
fiimily. 

Mrs, O. Indeed ! [Alarmsd. 

Lady F. If I was to say all I Icnow 

Mrs. 0, Why sure your ladyship knows of nothing 
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that has haen carried on cUmdoBUnely between her «h| . 
Mr. OaUy? {In di§9rder, 

JLodyF. Mr. Oakly? 

Mrs. 0. Mr. OaUy— no, nat Mr. Oakly-*^that li^ 
not my husband-— I don't mean him-*not him, bat ids 
nephew^-young Mr. Oakly. 

Lady F, Jealoua of her huBbaadl So, sol now I 

know my game. [Aside, 

Mrs. 0. Bat pray, madam, give me leave to ask, was 

there any thing very particular in her conduct while she 

was in your ladyship's house f 

Lady F. Why, really, eonsidering the was hare 
scarce a week, her behaviour was rather mysterious 1«^ 
letters and roesssges, to and fro, between her and I don't 
know who.-->l suppose you know that Mr. Oakly's ne- 
phew has been here, madam ? 

Mrs, C. I was not sure of it. Has he been to wait 
on your ladyship already on this oeoasion? 

Lady F. To wait on me ?— The expression is much 
foo politefor the nature of hid vi^.*-My Lord Trhdiet, 
the nobleman whom you met as you came in, had, yon 
must know, madam, some thoughts of my nieoe, and, 
as it would have been an advantageous match, I was 
glad of it: but I believe, after what be has been witness 
to this morning, lie will drop all thoughts of it. 

Mrs, 0, I am sorry that any relation of mine shovM 
so far forget himself—- 

Lady F, It's no matter--his, behaviour indeed, as 
well as the young lady's, was pretty extraordinary-— 
and yet, after all, 1 don't believeheistheobiieotof her 
affections. 

ilfr#. O. Ha ! IMuek alarmed. 

Lady, F, She has certainly an attachment somewhere, 
a strong one ; but his lordship, who was present all tba 
time, was oonvincedas well asmyaelf, that Mr .Oakly 's 
nephew was rather a convenient friend, a kind of go- 
between, than the lover.' " ' ■ B less me, madam, you 
change colour ! — you seem uneasy ! What's the matter? 

Afr». 0. Nothing-— -madam nothing a little 

shocked, that my husband should behave so. 

Lady F^ Your husband, madam I 

Mrs,0, His nephew, I mean. His unpardonable 

rudeness— But I am not well 1 am soiTy 1 have glTsn 

your ladyship so much trouble — I'll take my leave. 

Lady F, I declare, madam, you frighten me. Your 
being so visibly affected makes me quite uneasy. I hope 



I have Dot said any thing 1 really don*t believe your 

husband is In fault. Men, to be sure, allow tbetaselves 
strange liberties— But 1 think, nay, I am sure, it cannot 
be 80-^lK is impossible ! Don't let what I have said have 
mny effect on you. 

Mrs, O. No, it has nbt-^I have no idea of such a 
thing. IRise} Tout ladyship's most obedient— [Goin^. 
rHUTfu.'] But sure, madam, 'you have not heard— or don^ 
know any thing— 

Lady F^lTalfejgherhand^lCoBke^ oome, Mrs.Oakly. 
I see how it is, and it would not' be kipdto say all I 
know. I dare not tell yon w^^at | have htnurd. Only 
be on your guard — there can be no harm in that. Do 
yon beagatAiit giving ^e-gfrl emy comitenalice, and see 
what effect it has. 

Mrs, O. I will '■ ' lam much obliged— J-But 
4M8 it apprar to your ladyship then timt Mr. Oakly— 

Lady F; No, not at all— -notlTttag hi^t-, I dafO say— i- 
I would not create uneasiness in a faMiiy-^bdt I am a 
•rmnaB myself, have been married, and can't help fsetitafg 
for you, ^ut don't be uneasy ; there's nothing in't, I ^iter^ 
•ay. 

Mrs. O. I think so. Your ivdyship^s hum'ble seif- 

▼ant. 

Lady F. Your servant, mwtfani.— — Pray don*l be 
alarmed: I must insist on your riot making yourself un- 
easy. 

Mrs. O. Not at all alarmed — not in the least uneasy-«- 
your most obedient. O, Mr. Oakiy! [Exit, l. 

Lady F. Ha, ha, ha! There she goes, brimful of an- 
ger and jealousy, to vent it all on her husband. -^M^rcy 
on the poor man ! 

Rs'StUjer Lord TaiNKieET, l. s. s. 

Bless raci my lord, I thought you was gone ! 

Loi^ T. Ha, ha I Only in the next room. My ctt- 
riosity would not let me stir a step further. 1 heard 
it all, and was never more diverted in my life, 'pon 
honouTf Ha, ha, ha ! 

Lady f . How the silly creature took it.— Ha, ha, ha ! 

Lord T. Ha, ha, hal— TWy dear Lady Freelove, 
you have a deal of Ing^iuity, a deal of esprit, 'pon 
honour. 

Lady F. A little shell thrown into the enemy's works, 
fliat's all. 

Both, Ha, ha, ha, ha ! 
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Lady F. But I must leave you< — I have twenty visits 
to pay. You'll let me know how you succeed in your 
secret expedition. 

Lord T, That you may depend on. 

Lady F, Remember then that to-morrow morning I 
expect to see you. At present, your lordship will ex- 
cuse me. l^Exeunt Lorb T. l. Laby Free. r. 



SCENE II.— Jifr. Odkly's House. 
Enter Harriet, l. following William. 

Uar, (l. c.) Not at home ! Are you sure that Mrs. 
Oakly is not at tiome, sir? 

WM. She is just gone out, madam. 

Har, . I have something of consequence— —If you wiU 
give me leave, sir, I will wait till she returns. • 

Wil. You would not see her, if you did, madam. She 
has given positive orders not to be interrupted with any 
company to-day. 

Har, Sure, sir, if you was to let her know that I had 
particular business— 

Wil, I should not dare to trouble her, indeed, madam. 

Har, How unfortunate this is ! What can I do ? — 
Pray, sir, can I see Mr. Oakly, then '/ 

Wil, Yes, madam: 1*11 acquaint my master, if you 
please. 

Har, Pray do, sir. 

Wil, Will you favour me with your name, madam ? 

Har, Be pleas'd, sir, to let him know that a lady de- 
sires to speak with him. 

Wil, I shall, madam. [Bixil, r, 

Har, I wish I could have seen Mrs. Oakly. What an 
unhappy situation am I reduced to by my father's obsti- 
nate perseverance to force me into a marriage wMch my 
soul abhors. ^ 

Enter Oakly, r. 

• ^ Oak, [AtefUering.] Where is this lady ? [Seeing her, '\ 
—Bless me. Miss. Russet, is it you ?— Was ever any 
thing so unlucky? [Aside.] Is it possible, madam, that 
I see you here ? ' 

Har, It is too trUj^sir ;.and the occasion on which I 
am now to trouble you, is so much in need of an apo- 
logy, that 
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Oak, Pray make none, madam. If my wife shotild 

retnrn before 1 get her out of the house again ! [Aside, 

Har. 1 dare say, sir, you are not quite a stranger to 
the attat^ooetit yonr nephew has professed to me. 

Oak, I am not, madam. I hope Charles has not been 
guilty of any baseness towards you. If he has, I'll never 
see his face again. 

Har, I have no cause to accuse him — But 

Oak, But what, madam? Pray be quick? ^TheTery 

person in the world 1 would not haye seen ! \_Aside, 

Har, You seem uneasy, sir ! 

Oak, No, nothing at all — Pray go on, madam. 

Har, I am at present, sirl through a concurrenoa 
of strange accidents, in a very unfortunate situation, 
and do not know what will become of me without your 
assistance. 

Oak, [Looking ahmU^ alarmed and affitaied,'] I'll 
do every thing in my power to serve you, I know of 
your leaving your father, by a letter we have had from 
him. Pray let me know the rest of your story. 

Har, My story, sir, is very short. When I left my 
father's, I came immediately to London, and took re- 
fuge with a relation; where, instead of meeting with the 
protection I expected, 1 was alarmed with the most in- 
famous desigpas upon my honour. It is not an hour ago 
since your nephew rescued me from the attempts of a 
villain. I tremble to think that I left him actually en- 
gaged in a duel. , 

Oak. He is very safe. He has j ust sent home the cha- 
riot from the St. Alban's tavern, where he dines to-day. 
.——-But what are your commands for me, madam ? 

Har, The favour, sir, I would now request of you is, 
that you would suffer me to remain, for a few days, in 
.your house. 

Oak, Madam! 

I/o^ And that, in the mean time, you will use your 
utmon endeavours to reconcile me to my father, without 
his forcing me into a marriage with Sir Harry Beagle. 

Oak. This is the most perplexing situation ! Why 

did not Charles take cajre to bestow you properly ! 

Har, It is most probable, sir, that I should not have 
consented to such a measure myself. The world is but 
too apt to censure, even without a cause : and if you are 
so kind as to admit me into your house, I must desire 
not to consider Mr. Oakly in any other light than as your 
nephew. 
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Oak. What an ualucky eircuiiutance!*^-^Up0n Iny 
soul, madam, I woakl do any thing to serve you— 'but 
being in my house creates a difficulty, that*--*-' 

Har. I hope, sir, you do not doubt the trntii of what 
I have told you ? 

Oak. I rellgiousAy belieye every tittle of -it, madam ) 
but I have particular family considerations that*^-^^ 

Har, Sure, sir, yon caraiot suspect me to be base 
enough to form any conneetiains in your fiMnily contrary 
to your inclinations, while I am living in your house ! 

Oak. Such connections^ madam, would do me and all 
my family great honour. I never dreamt of any scruples 
4m that account. — What can I dot Let me see— let me 
o e c- .Buppoeo— * [PauHng* 

Enter Mrs. Oakly, m. d. 

JIfrt. 0. I am sure I heard the voice of a woman, con- 
versing with my hnsband->Ha I [Seeing Hahribt.] It 
Is so indeed I Let me contain myself. I'll listen. 

[Aside, Hands in baekffrownd, 

Har. (c.) I see, sir, you are not inclined to serve me. 
Odbd heaven ! what am I reserved to ?— Why, why did 
I leave my father*8 house, to expose myself to greater 
distresses ? IReady io weep. 

Oak, (c.) I would do any thing for your sake, indeed 
I would. So pray be comforted, and I*U think of some 
proper place to bestow you in. 

Mrs, O. So I so ! 

Har» What place oan be so proper as your own house ? 

Oak, My dear madam, I--*l«- 

3frs, O. My dear madam I-— Mighty well ! [Exit, m.o. 

Oak. Hush !— hark !*^wtiat noise? 

Har. I heard no noise. 

Oak. But I did tho' ; [Goes back and listenf\ no, 
nothing. [Comes forward again,^ Bat I'll be plain 
with yon, madam ; we may be interrupted. Th€ family 
eonsi<iferation I hinted at ts noting else than my wife. 
She is a little unhappy in her temper, madam ; and if 
yoil were to be admitted into the neuse, I don't know 
what woifld be the consequence. 

Mrs, O, [Peeping in again.] Very tine ! \^Aside, 

Har. My behaviour, sir I — 

Oak. My dear life, it would be impossible for yo« to 
behave in such a manner as not to give her suspiMon. 

Har. Bat if your nephew, sir, look every «nng op«n 
himself— 
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0«|p. SHU UmiI irvuld aot do, ntfttea. Why, tbis 
▼ery morning, when the letter ctune from your ftther, 
thoud^ I positively dsnied any knowledge of it, and 
Charlet ivwn^A It, yet it was almost impOMible to pacify 
ker. 
Mar. What ahall i do?--What will beooine of me? 
Oak. Why, lookye, my deav madam, since my wife is 
so itronf an objection, it Is ahsoiatelv ittipaiUhle fbr 
me to take you into the house. Nay, if I hadnofciEnoiii| 
she was gone out, just before you came, I should be un- 
eauy at your being here, eyen now. So we mustmanaga 
as well as we can. 1*11 take a private lodging for ' yan « 
little way off, unknown to Charles, or my wife, or stiy 
body ; aad if Mrs. Oakly should discover it at last, why 
the whole matter will light upon Charles, yon know. 
Jllrt. 0. Upon Charles 1 

Haft. How unhappy is my situation ! [ Wieping*} I 
am mined for ever. 

Oiik. Rained ! not at all. Such a thing as this has 
happened to many a young lady before you, and all has 
been well again.— >Keepmp your spirits I 1*11 contrite, 
if I possibly can, to visit you every day. 

Mrs, 0, {AdvaneeBkeiween them,y Will you so! O, 
Mr. Oakly, nave I discovered you at last? I'll visit you, 
indeed* And you, my dear madam, I'U^ 
Har. Madam, I don't understand-r- 
Jlfr«. O. I understand the whole af&iir, and have un** 
defstood it for some time past.— Yon shall have a private 
lodging, miss ! — It is the fittest place for you, I believe. 
—How dare yon look me in the face? 

Oak, For heaven's sake, my love, don't be so vio- 
lent. ^ You are quite wrong in this affair-^yau don't know 
who yoa are talking to. This lady is a person of fashion. 
Mtt, 0. Fine fashion, indeed I to seduce other women's 
husbands. 
Har* Deal* madam, how can yoa imagine*- 
Oak. I tell you, my dear, this is the young lady that 
Charles — . 

3Ir8, O, Mighty well! but that won't do, sirl—Did 
not I hear you lay the whole intrigue together : Did not 
I hear your fine plot of throwing all the blame upon 
Charles ? 

Oak. Nay, be cool a moment. You must know, my 
dear, that the letter which came this morning related to 
this lady — 
Mrt. O. I know it. 
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Oak. And since tbat, it seems, Charles hts beoi so 
fortunate as to— 

Mrs. O, O, yon deceitful man !— That trick is too 
stale to pass again with me. It is plain now what you 
meant by yonr proposing to talce her into the house this 
morning. — But the gentlewoman could introduce herself, 
I see. 

Oak. Fie ! fie ! my dear, she came on purpose to in- 
qvire for you. 

Mrs.O. For me?— better and better! — Did not she 
watch her opportunity, and come to you just as I went 
out ? But I am obliged to yon for your visit, madam. 
It is sufiiciently paid. Pray, don't let me detain you. 

Oak. For shame ! for shame 1 Mrs. Oaltly ! How can 
you be so absurd ! Is this proper behayiour to a lady of 
her character ? 

Mrs, O. I hare heard her character. Go, my fine, 
runaway madam * Now you ha've eloped from your fa- 
mily, and run away from your aunt ! Go ! — You shan't 
stay here, 1 promise you. 

Oak, Pr'ythee be quiet. You don*t linow what you 
are doing. She shall stay. 

Mrs, O. She shan't stay a minute. 

Oak. She shtill stay a minute, an hour, a day, a week, 
a month, a year ! — *Sdeath, madam, she shall stay for 
ever, if I choose it. 

Mrs, 0, How I 

Har. For heaven's sake, sir, let me go. I am fright- 
ened to death. 

Oak, Don't be afraid, madam ! — She shall stay, I in- 
sist upon it. 

Rus, [IVithin.l I ^^^l you« sir, I will go up. I am 
sure the lady is here, and nothing shall hinder me. 

Har. O, my father ! my father ! \FaifUs. 

. Oak. Seel she faints. [Catches her,'] Ring the belli 
Who's there? 

Mrs. 0. What ! take her into your arms too !— I have 
no patience. 

Enter Russet, l. 

Rus, Where is this— ha ! fainting! [Runs to A«r.} 
O, my dear Harriet ! my child ! my child ! 

OiUe, Your coming so abruptly shocked her spirits. — 
But she revi'ves. How do you do, madam? 

Har. (l,c.) [To Russet.] O, sir! 

Rus, (l. c.) O, my dear girl ! how could you run away 
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from your f<|ther,. that loires you with such fondness % — 
But I was sure I should find .you here. 

Mrs. O. (r.) There — there ! — sure he should find her 
here ! Did I not tell you so ?— Are you not a wicked 
man, to carry on such base underhand doings with a gen- 
tleman's daughter ? 

. Riks. Let me tell you, sir, whatever you may think of 
the matter, I shall not easily put up with this beha?iour. 
How durst you encouragemy daugl^er to an elopement, 
and receive her into your house 7 

Mrs, O. There, mind that !— the thing is as plain as 
the light. 

Oak, I tell you, you misunderstand— 

Rus. Look you, Mr. Oakly, I shall expect satisfac- 
tion from your family for so gross an affront. — Zounds, 
sir, I am not to be used ill by any man in England. 

Har, My dear sir, I can assure you — 

Bus, Hold your tongue, girl ! You'll put me in a 
passion. 

Oak, Sir, this is all a mistake. 

£««. A mistajkel Did not I find her in your boose ? 

Oak, Upon my soul she has not been in my house 
above 

Mrs, O, Did not I hear you say, you would take her 
a lodging, a private lodging 1 

Oak* Yes, but that^ — 

Rtks, Has not this affair been carried on a long time, 
in spite of my teeth ? 

Oak, Sir, I never troubled myself 

Mrs. O, Never troubled yourself! Did not you insist 
on her staying in the house, whether I would or no? 

Oak. No. 

Rus, Did not you send to meet her, when she came to 
town I 

Oak, No. 

Mrs. O, Did not you deceive me about the letter this 
morning ? 

Oak. No— no— no — I tell you, no. 

Mrs. 0. Yes --yes— yes — I tell you, yes. 

Rus. Shan't I believe my own eyes ? 

Mrs. O, Shan't I believe my own ears ? 

Oak. 1 tell you, you are deceived. 
; Rus. Zounds, sir, I'll have satisfaction. 

Mrs. O, I'll stop these fine doings, I warrant you. 

Oide, 'Sdeath, you will not let me speak— and yon are 
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both alike, I think. I wish y^n were niftrrlMl to one 

another, with all my heart. 

Afrff. 0. Mighty well ! mighty well ! 

Ru9<» I shall soon iii4 a timeto talk with yoih 

Oolr. Find a time to talk ! you have talked cnougli 
now for all your lives. 

Jlf^ff. O. Very fine 1 Come idong, sir. Leave that la- 
dy with her father. Now she is in the properest hands. 

s [Erit, a. 

Oak, I wish I could leaTe you in his hands. [Geinff^ 
retwnu.'] One word with you, sir I The height of your 
passion, and Mrs. Oak1y*s strange misapprehension of 
this whole affair^ makes it impos^ble to explain matters 
to you at present. I will do it when you please, and how 
yott please. [Exit, r. 

Rut, Yes, yes • Til Imve 8atisfi«tion.*~[Crots«« to 
B.]— So, madam ! I have found you at last. Ton have 
made a fineoonfusion here. 

Har. 1 have indeed been the innocent cause of la 
great deal of confusion. 

Rtww (c.) Innocent ! — What budness had you to bo 
ruDidBg hither afte r 

Har. My dear sir, you misunderstand the whole 
affair. I have not been in ^is house hidf an bonis 

JZ«t. Zounds, girl, donH put me in a passion!— Toa 
know I love you— but a lie puts me in a passion. — But 
come along — we'll leave this house directly. [Charlbs 
*ing» without^ l.] Hey-day I what now 1 

Enter Charles, drunk, l. 

CharlM. [Sings.'] '^ But my vrine nelthet nurses no^ 
babies can bring. 

And a big-bellied bottle's a mighty good thhig.*' 
What's here? a woman? Harriet! impossible! My 
dearest, sweetest Harriet I I have been looking all over 

the town for you, and at last when I was tired-^and 

weary— and disappointed— why then the honest Major 
and I sat down together to drink your health in pint 
bumpers. [Running to her. 

Rut, Standoff! How dare you take any liberties 
with my daughter before me ? Zounds, sir, I'll be the 
death of you. 

Charlet. Ha I 'Squire Russet too I — ^You jolly old 
cock, how do you do?— But, Harriet! my dear g4rl ! 
[Taking hold qf htr.] My lift*, my sonl, my— 
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Jlw. Let lier go, sir-— cone «way, Harriet !-^LeaTe 
liim this iastant, or I'll tear yoa asunder. • 

[Pullinff Aer. 

Har, There needs no Yiolence to tear me from .a man 
who eovild disguise himself in such a gross manner, at 
a time When he knew I was in the utmost distress. 

[_DUensage9 her$e{f^ leava henearf in Chaelbs's 
Aand, and eait with Rus. l. 

Ckaries. [StiU sfriuping the Sear/,"] Only hear me, 
air^— madam— my dear Harriet — Mr. Russet-— gone I — 
ahe*8 gone!— and, 'egad, in very ill humour, and is 

-very had company! I'll go after her— hut hold I — I 

shall only make it worse— ras I did, now I recoiled^ 
once hefore. How the devil came they here? Who 
would hare thought of finding her in my own house?— 
My head turns round with conjectures. — I heUeve I am 
drunk— T»ry drunk— so, 'egad, I'll e'en go and sleep 
myself soher, and then iiMjuire the meaning of all this. 
For 

** I love Sue, and Sue Ioycs me," &c. 

lEsit Hnging^ b. 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE T.— Oalr(y'« Home, 

Enter Charles and Major Oaklt, l. 

JtfiV* O. Poor Charles ! What a scene of confusion ! I 
would giTC the world to have been there. 

i^rki. And I would give the world to have been, 
any where ^se. May wine be my poison, if ever I am 
drank agi|in I tCroiUs to i,. 

Mtii. 0* Ay, ay, so every man says the next mom- 
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(yCmt. Detil bttrn me, nor I. Upon my shonl, little 
Terence O^Catter will see fair play, or ]ie*ll know, the 
reasoli. And so, my dear, your sartant. Yoa*ll not 
forget to come, my dear 1 [ExUt i*- 

Mai.O. Ha, ha, ha! What a fellow! He loves 
fighting like a game cock. 

Charles, O, uncle, the lackiest thing in the world ! 

ilffli;* 0. What, to have the chance of being mn 
through the body I I deaire no such good fortune. 

Charles, Wish me joy, wish me joy ! I have fomid 
her, my dear girl, my Harriet I She is at an inn in 
Hotborn, M^jor ! 

Me^, 0. Ay ! how do yon knew I 

Charlti. Why, this dear, delightful, charming, blnn- 
dering captain has delivered me a wrong letter. 

Atqf. 0. A wrong letter f 

Charles. Yea, a letter from Lord Trinket to Lady 
Freelove. 

Maj, 0.,The devil ! What are the contents? 

Charles, The news I told you just now, that she's at 
an inn in Holbom ; and, besides, an excuse from my 
lord, for not waiting on her ladyship this morning ac* 
cording to his promise, as he shall be entirely taken up 
with his design upon Harriet 

Maj* O. So ! so !— A plot between the lord and th« 
lady. 

Charles, IThere ! read, read, man ! 

[Gives the Letter. 

Mai, O. [Reading.'] Um — ^um— um«-Very fine !— ^- 
What do yon propose doing? 

(diaries. To go thither immediately. 

Me(j, 0. Then you shall take me with yon. Who 
knows what his lordship^s designs may be. I begin to 
sanpect foul play. 

Charles, No, no ; pray mind your own bnsineM. If 
I find there is any need of yonr assistance, I*U send for 
you. 

Maj, 0, YottUl manage this affhir like a boy, now. 
Oo on rashly, with noise, and bustle, and Airy, find get 
yourself into another scrape. 

Charles. No, no. Let me alone; 1*11 go inoog. 
Leave my chariot at some distance ; proceed prudently, 
and take care of myself, I warrant yon. I did not ima« 
gine that I should ever rejoice at receiving a challenge, 
but this is the most fortunate accident that could possi- 
bly have happened. B'ye, b*ye, uncle! 

[exit hastily^ L. 
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Mqj* O. I don*! half approTe of this ; and yet I can 
htrdly suspect his lordship of any very deep designs 
neither. Charles may easily outwit him. Harkye, 
Wttliam ! [At $eeing William. 

Be'enter William, l. erouinff. 

Wa. (c.) Sir I 

Mqj, O. Where's my brother? 

WU, In his study, sir. 

Mi^.O. Is he alone? 

Wil, Yes, sir. 

Maj, 0, And how is he^ William ? 

WiL Pretty well, I believe, sir. 

Maj 0. Ay, ay, but is he in good hnmour, or— - 

WU. I neyer meddle in family affairs, not I, sir. 

[Exity B. 

Maj. O. Well said, William ! No bad hint for me, 
perhaps I What a strange world we Utc in I No two 
people in it love one another better than my brother and 
sister, and yet the bitterest enemies could not torment 
each other more heartily. However, yesterday, to give 
bim his due, he behaved like a man. Keep it up, bro- 
ther ! keep it up ! or it's all over with you. Since mis- 
chief is on foot, 1*11 even set it forwards on all sides. 
Ill into him directly, read him one of my morning lec- 
tures, and persuade him, if I possibly can, to go out 
with me Immediately ; or work him to some open act of 
rebellion against the sovereign authority of his lady 
wife. Zounds, brother! rant, and roar, and rave, and 
turn the house out of the window. If I was a husband ! 
'Sdeath, what a pity it is that nobody knows how to 
manage a wife but a bachelor. [ExHy l. 

SCENE II.— 7/k« George and Blue Boar Inn, 

Enter Harriet, l. 

Har. (l.) What will becomeof me? Among all my 
distresses, I must confess that Charles's behaviour yes- 
ttfirday is not the least. So wild ! so given up to ex- 
cesses I And yet, (l. o.) I am ashamed to own it even 
to myself, I love him : and death itself shall not prevail 
on me to give ray hand to Sir Hftrry^^Buthere he comes ! 
What shall I do with him I 

E 3 
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Enter Sib Harry BfEACLS, s. 

Sir H, (r.) Yotr serrant, miss. What ! Not spMk I 
"Bashfttt, mayhap-^Why then I will— Lookyei, nSA%\ I 
am a man of few words, (c.) What signifies haggling ? It 
looks jost like a dealer. What d*ye think of me for a 
husband ? I am a tfght yonng fellow — sound wind and 
limb— free from all natural blemishes— Rum all oi^r, 
dam'me. 

Har, Sir, I don't understand you. Speak EngUsb, 
and ril give yon an answer. 

SirH. English! Why so I do and good plain 

English too. What d-ye think of me for a hu^and ? 
That's English— a'nt it ? I know none of your French 
lingo, none of your parlyToos, not I. What d*ye think 
of me for a husband f The squire says you shall marry 
me. 

Har. (l. c.) What shall I say to him 1 ihad best be 
eivil. \A9ide.'\ I tMnky sir, yon deserve a much better 
wife, and beg 

iS'tV if. Better I No, no, thouffh you're so knowing, 
I'm not to be taken in so. You're a fine thing — Your 
points are all good. 

Har, Sir Harry! Sincerity is aboire all ceremony. 
Excuse me, if I declare, I neTer will be your wife. 

Sir /f. Hey! how! what! be off! Why, it's a 
match, miss ! It's done and done on both sides. 

Har, For heayen's sake, sir, withdraw your claim t9 
me. I never can be preTailed on— indeed I can't-^ 

Sir H, What, make a match and then draw stakes ! 
That's doing of nothing^Play or pay all the world 
over. 

Har, I am determined not tamarry you, at all events. 

Sir H, But your father's determined you shall, miss 
—so the odds are on my side.— 1 am not quite sure of 
my horse, but I hare the rider hollow. 

Har, Your horse I sir, d'ye take me for— but I for- 
give you. 1 beseech you, come into my proposal : it 
will be better for us both in tiie end. 

Sir H, I ean*t be off. 

Hot, Let me entreat yon ! 

Sir H. I tell you, it's impossible. 

Har. Pray, pray do, sir! 

Sir H. I canH, dam'me. 

Har. I beseech you I [9iR U. whiMU€M.'\ How! 
laughed at t 
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Sir H. Will yooman^ me, dear Ally, AIl^ Grofcer ? 

Har, Marry yoo ! I had ratliNsr be married- 1» a slanr^ 
-^a wretch. Yon! [ YTo^At o^Mff. 

8irH. A foe* sr^ii|r fhioj^'—sho has' a deal of foot 
•—treads well upon her pastenas*— goes abote het 

Har. Feaoe, wretch I Do yoa taik to me as if I were 
your horse 7 

Sir H, Horse ! Why not speak of my horse ? If 
your fine ladies hild half ai^ many good qtaalitles, they 
wonld be mach better bargains^ 

Har. And if their wretches of husbands Hked theaa 
half so wcU as they do tb^ horses, they would lead 
better lires. 

SirH, Mayhap so. But what signifies' talking ta 
yon? The squire shall know your tricks'— hell doctor 
yo«-*^I*ll go and talk to fadra. 

Har, Go any where, so that you go from me. 

Sir H. He*ll break you in ; if you won*t go in » 
snaflle, you must be put in a eorb. He'll break you, 
dara*BM. {Exit, r. 

Har. A wretch! But I was to l^ameto suffer his 
bnHal behariottt to ruffle my temper : I coi:dd eifpect 
nothing else Croat him, and he is bdiow my anger. 

Enter Russet, n. 

Rn$» Are you not a sad girl 7 a perverse, stubborn^ 
obstinate 

jBor. My diear sir-'— 

Rni, Lookye, Harriet, don*t speak : youll put me 
in at^iaasion. Will you hare him? Why don*t the girl 
qieak? Will you have hinr? 

Har. Dearest sir, there is aothhig in the world else>-4. 

Ru8. Why there— there— lookye there ! Zounds, 
you shall have hin^ hussy, you shall have him ; you 
shall marry him to-night. Did not you promise to re- 
e^te him dvilly ? How came you to affront him ? 

Har. Sir, I did receive him very civilly ; but his be- 
ha^onr Was so insolent and insupportable 

Rus. Ins<^ent ! Zounds,. 1*11 blow his braUis put t 
Insolent to my dear Harriet! A rogue, a villain, a 
scoundrel ! I'll— but it's a lie— I know it's a lie— h# 
dtt^st liot behave insolent ! Will you h^ve him? An- 
swer me that. Will you hate htm ? . Zounds, yo« shaU 
have him. 
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' JEfor. If you have any lore for me, sir—*- 

Rhs, Loto for yoa ! Tou know I Ioto you ; you 
know your poor fond father dotes on you to madness. I 
would not force you, if I did not loTe you ! Don*t I- 
want you to be bappy ? But I know what you would 
have. You want young Oakly, arake-helly, drunken 

Har» Release me from Sir Harry, and if T ever, 
marry against your consent, renounce me for ever. 

Rum. I will renounce you, unless you'll liave Sir 
H^rry. 

Har. Consider, my dear sir, youll make me miser- 
able. Absolve me from this hard command, and in every 
tiling else it will be happiness to obey you. 

Rut, You'll break my heart, Harriet, you'll break' 
my heart. Make you miserable! Don*t I want to make 
you happy f Is not he the richest man in the county ? 
That will make you happy. Don't all the pale-faced 
girls in the country long to get him ? And yet you am 
so perverse, and waywwi, and stubborn. Zounds, you 
■hall have him I 

Har» For heaven's sake, sir— 

Ru9. Hold your tongue, Harriet ! I'll hear none of 
your nonsense. You shall have him, I tell you, you 
shall have him ; he shall marry you this very night ; 
I'U go for a license and a parson immediately. Zounds^ 
why do I stand arguing with you ? An't I your father ? 
Have not I a right to dispose of you 7 Yon shall have 
bim. 

Har. Sir 

Ru$, I wont hear a word. You shall have him. 

lExit, R. 

Uar, (r.) Sir, hear me : but one word ! He will not 
hear me, and is gone to prepare for this odious marriage. 
I will die before 1 consent to it. 

filter Charles, ■• 

Ha 1 What do I 8e« 1 [Sereaminsf, 

Charlta, (l.) Peace, my love! My dear life, make 

no noise ! I have been hovering about the house this 

hour. I just now saw your father and Sir Harry go 

out, and have seized this precious opportunity to throw 

myself at your feet. 
Har, (R.) You have given yourself, sir, a great deal 

of needless trouble. I did not expect or hope for the 

fkreur of such a visit. 
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Charlet. (r.) O, my Harriet, upbraid me, reproach 
me, do any thiiq^ bat look and talk with that air of cold- 
ness and indiifereiiee. Let me, while their absence al- 
lows it, convey you from the brutal Tiolence of a con- 
strained marriage. 
. Hot, No, I will wait the oTent, be it what it may. 

O, Charies, I am too much inclined ^They sha*n*t 

force me to marry Sir Harry. But your behaTiour— > 
not half an hour ago, my father reproached me with the 
looseness of your character. [f^eefHnffm 

Charies, I see my folly, and am ashamed of it; you 
hare redaimed me, Harriet, on my soul you haTe. If 
all women were as attentive as yourself to the morals 
of their lovers, a libertine would be an uncommon cha- 
racter. But let me persuade you to leave this place 
while you may. Major Oakly will receive us at his 
house with pleasure. I am shocked at the thoughts of 
what your stay here may reserve you to. 

Har, No, I am determined to remain. To leave my 
father again, to go off openly with a man of whose 
libertine character he has hinuelf so lately been a wit- 
ness, wottldjustify his anger, and impeach my reputa- 
tion. 

jBn^er Cham BBRM AID, b. 

Chamb, O law, ma*am I Such a terrible accident 1 
As sure as I am here, there's a pressgang has seized the 
two gemmin, and is carrying them away, thof so be as 
one an *em says as how he s a knight and baronight, 
and tliat t*other*s a squire and a housekeeper. 

Har. Seized by a pressganff— impossible I 

Charles. Oh, now the design comes out; but 1*11 
baulk his lordship. 

Chamb* Lack-a-daisy, ma*am, what can we dot 
There is master, and John Ostler, and Bootcatcher, all 
gone a*ter *em. There is such an uproar as never was. 

[Exit, B. 

Har. If I thought this was your contrivance, sir, I 
would never speak to you again. 

Charles. I would sooner die than be guilty of it ! 
This is Lord Trinket*s doing, I am sure. I knew ha 
had some scheme in agitation, by a letter I intercepted 
this morning. Ha! here he comes. Nay, then, it*s 
plain enough. Don't be frightened, my love 1 lil pro- 
tect you ! But now I must desire you to follow my di- 
rections. 
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JBiUer Lord I'RiNKit^ l. 

Lortf T. NoWf .madim. Plagae oii\ he bere agaan I 
Nay then, [DramiJ] 6eide,-i^in Yos're uoana'd, Isae^ 
Give up the lady : give her up, I say, or I a« Ihrduf^ 
yon In a twinkling^ [ Going to Hutke apeuaU Ch a«&ks . 

Ckarlet, [a. niik HAxafsT.] Keep your distance^ 
my lord«»*I iia?earmt» [Froifieerv a piftoJ^] If you 
come a foot nearer, you hAve a brace of balls fltrougli 
your lordship's head. 

Lord T. (l.) How ! what*8 this? pistoto t 

Chatle9, At your lordship's service. 8-word and pris^ 
lol, my lord« Those, you know, are our wecoomr. If 
this missest I haye the fellow to itm my pockel. Den't 
be frlghteaedf madam ; hi9 lordship has iiemAved your 
ftieji& and relations, bat he will take great care o€ 
)rou. Shall I leave you with him ? 

Har. Cruel Ghfurles f you know I must go with yoit 
ttow. 

Ckarie$» A little way from the door, if your lordi^i]^ 
pleases. [fVavet hU hand* 

Lord T. Sir ! 'Sdeatii ! Madam ! 

Charles. A little more round, my lord. [ fTavec •. 

Lord T. But sir I— Mr. Oakly I 

Charles. I have no leisure to talk With your lordship 
bow. A little more that Way, if you please. [ Waves^ 
Yon know where I live. If you have any eommands 
lar Miss Russet, you will hear of her too at my house. 
Nay, keep back, my lord. [Presents.^ Your lord- 
ship's most obeiUent, humble servant.-^— 

[Exit with HAMKiBt, I.. 

Lorcf T, [Looks at them, and pauses for a short 
time.'] I cut a mighty ridiculous figure here, 'pon ho* 
Hour. [Exit^ l.. 



IND OF ACT IV. 
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ACT V. 



SCBN^ l.-^Ladif Freehve*9 Uou$e» 

^ntfir Lord T^bjvk^t, Ladt Frkbi.oyb, with a Ut* 
ter, and Captain 0*Gottbb, r. 

Lord T. (c.) Was eTer an^ thing so uafbrtiuiftte ! 
Plague onH, captain, how oonld yon ina|[e snch a 
SIrange blunder ? 

0*Cup, (l.) I never thought of a blander. I wi« to 
dfliyer two letters ; and if I gave them one a-pieee^ | 
thoqght it would do. 

Lady F. (r.) And so, ray lord, the Ingenious eap* 
tain gave the letter intended ft>r me to young Oakly| and 
liere has brought me a chaUeage. 

Lofd T. Ridiculous I Never was any thing so rani- 
apropos, pid you read the direction, captain ? 

(yCuU Who— me? Deyil burn me, net I — I neyer 
Tade at all. 

Lord T. *Sdeatfa ! bow provoking ! When I had se- 
<<;ured fhe servants, and got all the people out of the 
way— ^hen every thing was en train. 

Lady F. Nay, never despair, my lord. I*ye hit upon 
a method to set every thing to rights again. 

Lord 7*. How— how, my dear Lady Freelove, how ? 

Lady F. Bujppose, then, your lordship was to go and 
^deliver these country gentlemen from their con^eoMit ; 
make them believe it was a plot of young OaUy^« to 
^^ry df my nieoe ; and so make % merit of your own 
services wit;h the father. 

L^d T* Admirable ! 1*11 about it immediately. 

0*Cnt. Has your lordship any occasion for mysar* 
^oe in this expedition f 

Lord T. 6, no.— -Only release me these people, and 
then keep out of the liray, dear capl^in. 

0*Cnt. With all my heart, 'fait. But you are all 
wrong :— this will not signify a brass fardlng. If yon 
would let me alone, I would give him a salt eel, I war- 
rant you. But, upon my credit, Ihere^s nothing to be 
done without % little tilting. [Eaoii, l. 

Lord T. But where shall I carry Ihem, when I have 
delivered them ? 
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Ladff F. To Mr. Oakly*s, by all means ; you may 
be sure my niece is there. 

Lord T, To Mr. Oaklv's ! Why, does your lady- 
ship consider ? Tis going directly in the tire of tn« 
enemy— throwing the dementi full in their teeth. 

Lady F» So much the better. Face your enemies ; 
nay, you shall outface them too. 1*11 certainly meet 
you there. It's hard indeed, if two persons of condi- 
tion can*t bear themseives out against such trumpery 
folks as the family of the Oakly*s. 

Lord T. Odious, low people ! But I lose time — I 
must after the captain ; and so, till we meet at Mr. 
Oakly*s, I kiss your ladyship's hands— you won't fail 
me. 

Lady F, You may depend on me. {Exit Lord 
Trinkbt, I..] So here is fine work I this artful little 
hussy has been too much for us all. Well, what's to 
be done? Why, when a woman of fashion gets into a 
vcrape, nothing but a fashionable assurance can get her 
out of it again. I'll e'en go boldly to Mr. Oakly's, as 
I haTe promised, and if it appears practicable, I will 
forward Lord Trinket's match ; but if I find that mat- 
ters have taken another turn, his lordship must excuse 
me. In that case, I'll fairly drop him ; seem a perfect 
stranger to all his intentions, and give my visit an air of 
congratulation to my niece and any other husband which 
fortune, her wise father^ or her ridiculous self has pro- 
Tided for her. [Bxity m. 

SCENE II.— ilfrt. Oakly*9 Dreising-Room. 

Mrs. Oaklt discovered eitting. 

Mrs, 0. This is worse and worse I He never held 
me BO much in contempt before— To go out without 
speaking to me, or taking the least notice. I am obliged 
to the M^jor for this. [12t«ef.] How could he take Mm 
out ! and how could Mr. Oakly go with him ! 

faster Toilet, l. 

Well, Toilet. 

Toil, My master is not come back yet, ma'am. 

Mrs, 0, Where is he gone^ 
. Toil, I don't know, I can assure your ladyship. 

Ifri . 0. Why don't you know ? You know nothing. 
But I warrant yon know well enough, if yon woald 
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tell. You shall never persuade me but you knew of Mr. 
Oakly*s going out to-day. 

Tail, I wish I may die, ma*am, upon my honour, 

and I protest to your ladyship, T knew nothing in the 

world of the matter, no more than the child unborn. 

^There.is. Mr. Paris, mv master's gentleman, knows—* 

JIfrs. O. What does he know ? 

Toil. That I knew nothing at ail of the matter. 

Mrs. O. Where is Paris ? What is he doing ? 

Toil, He is in my master's room, ma'am. 

Mrs,.0, Bid him come here. , 

ToU, Yes, ma'am. [Exit, l. 

Mrs, 0. He is certainly gone after this young flirt. 
. His confidence and the Major*s insolence provoke me 
• beyond expression. 

Re-'ewter ^Toilbt mtk Pabis, l. 

Where's your master ? 

Par, U est sorti. He is gone out. 

Mrs, O, Where is he gone? 
c Par, Ah, madame, je «'«ii seai rien, I know no- 
ting of it. 

Mrs. O, Nobody knows any thing. Why did not you 
tell me he was going out ? 

Par, I dress him — Je ne m*e% soueie pas dnplus^-* 
.fie go where he will— I have no business with it. 

Mrs, 0. Yes, you should have told m^— that was 
your business — and if you don't mind your business bet- 
ter, you sha'n't stay here, I can tell you, sir. 

Par. Voilal quelque dutse d* extraordinaire ! 

Mrs, O, Don't stand jabbering and shrugging your 
shoulders, but go and inquire— go—and bring me word 
.where he is gone! 

Par, I don't know what I am to do. 
., j|fr«. O. Bid John.corae to me. 

Par. Detoutmon cwur, Jean— ici^ Jean ! speak 
. my lady. iExit, h, 

Mrs, 0, Impudent fellow ! His insolent gravity and 
. indifference is insupportable. Toilet 1 

Toil, Ma'am. 

Jtfr«. O, Where's John? Why don't he comet 
Whv do you stand with your hands before you ? Why 
4ion t ypu f^lch him t 

Toil, Y^. ma'am, I'll go this minute. O— here, 
John-^my lady wants yon. 

P 
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Enter John, i.« 

Jlfrff. 0. Where*g yovr muter ? 

John, Gone out, madvn. 

Mr$. O. Why did not you go with him 1 

John, Beeavse ho went out in the Major's duiriot, 
madam* 

Mn. O, Where did they go to ? 

John, To the Major's, 1 suppose, madam. 

Mrs, O. Suppose ! Don*t you know 1 

John, I belleye so, but can't tell for eertaki, indeed, 
nadam. 

Mr9, O, BelieTe and suppose t and don't know, and 
«an*ttell! You are all fools I Cro about your bvsineiB. 
[5onv going,"] Gome here I [/{etwms.} G» to the 
Major's— no — it does hot signify : go along ! [John 
going,"] Yes, harkye, [i2et«nir] go to the Major's, 
and see if your master is there. 

John, Give yoar compliments, madam t 

Mrt. 0, My compliments, blockhead I Get along. 
{^JoHjf going,] Come hither! [BetwrnM,'] Can't yon 
go to the Major's, and bring me word if Mr. Oakty is 
there, without taking any ftirther notice ? 

JoAn. Yes, ma'am. 

Jirr«. O. Well, why don't yon go then ? And malte 
haste back: and, d*yehear, John? 

[JoBM going^ rstemv. 

John, Madam! 

Mrs, O, Nothing at all : go along. [John pes*:] 
How uneasy Mr. Oakly makes me i Harkye, John ! 

[J&BN retumMm 

John, Madam ! 

Mrs, Q, Send the porter here. 

John, Yes, madam. IBjpH, ii. 

Toil. So, she's in a rare humour I I shall have a fine 
time on't. [Jaiefe.] WiU your ladyship choose to 
dress? 

Mrs, 0, ISit^atatable^ c.l Pr'ythee, creature, don^t 
tease me with your fiddle-faddle stuff : I haye a thousand 
things to think of. Where is the porter? why has not 
that booby sent him t What is the meaning—— 

JBe-e»t0r John, &. 

John, Madam, my master is this moment returned, 
with Mi^or Oakly, and my young master, and the lady 
that was here yesterday. . '' <» 
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Mtm.O, Very well. [£ii:i£ John, z..] Retnraed! 
yM, tmly he is returned, (and in a very elt/aordinto'y 
manner. This ig setting me at open defiance. liliaet.'\ 
Bvt 1*11 g6 down, and show them I have too nrach spirit 
to endure sachnsage. {Going r.] Or, stay : 111 not go 
iMliongsrt his company : 111 go out. Toilet! 

T&a. Ma*am. 

Mr8, O, Order the coach; 1*11 go otit. [Toxttr 
^M^.] Toilet, stay : 1*11 ef'en go down to them. No, 
Toilet t (t.) 

7W, Ma'am. 

Mn.O. Order me a holled chicken : rilnotgodoWft 
to dittner : 1*11 dine in my own room, and sun there : 111 
not see his face these three days. \ExeunU *• 

SCBNS lll.-^A large Room in Odkly*8 Houh, 
Enter Oaklt, Major Oaklt^ Charx*bs» and Har- 

Charlee, (l. c.) My dear Harriet, do not make your- 
Mlf so uneasy. 

Har. (c.) Alas I I have too much cause f6* my un- 
aiitneM. Who knows what that Tile lord has done with 
my father t 

€Mi, (rO Be comforted, madam ; we shall soon heat 
of Mr« Russet, and all will be well, I dare say. 

Har, You are too good to me, sir ; I shall neter for* 
$\^ myielf for hating disturbed the peace >>l tueh a 
worthy family^ 

ilfqf • O. (l.) Don't mind that, madam ; they'll ht 
vory good friends again. Thia is nothing among mar- 
ried people. '8de«tn, here she is I No; it*s only Mrs. 
Vailol. 

i{e-en<^ Toilet, r. 

Oak. Well, Toilet, what now ? [Toilet whisper* 

kiih.'] Hoi well 7 Oan*t come dowu to dinner ? Wants 

to see me aboye ? — ^Harkye, brother, what shall I do ? 

MaJ, 0. (c.) If you go, you are undone. 

Har. Go, 8ir„ go to Mrs. Oakly ; indeed you bad 

better. 

MaJ, O. *8dealh, brother, don't budge a foot. This 
is all fractiottsness and ill-humour. 

Oak. No, I'll not go. Tell her I have company, and 
we shall be glad to see her here. 

lExU Toil. R. Charles and Har. cotter in the 
back ground, 
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ilfiitf . O. That*8 right. 

Oak» (b. c.) Suppose I go and watch how she pro* 
ceeds? 

Idqj, O. What d*ye mean? You would not go to- 
her? Areyouraadl 

Oak, By no means go to her : I only want to know 
how she takes it. 1*11 lie perdue in ray study, and ob- 
serye her motions. 

Mqi» O. I don*t like this pitiM ambuscade workt 
this bush-fighting. Why can^t you stay here ? Ay, 
ay ! I know how it will be. 8he*ll come bounce in 
upon you with a torrent of anger and passion, or, if 
necessary, a whole flood of tears, and carry all before 
her at once. 

Oak, You shall find that you are mistaken. Major. 
Now I am oonyinoed I'm in the right, 1*U support that 
right with ten times your steadiness. 

Mqj, 0, You talk this well, brother. 

Oak. 1*11 do it well, brother. 

Mqj* 0, If you don't, you are undone. 

Oiik. Neyer fear, neyer fear. [£«il, K«. 

Mqj, O, Well, Charles. 

[CRAftLKS and Uai. adpomee. 

Charles, I can't bear to see my Harriet so uneasy s 
I'll go immediately in quest of Mr. Russet. Perhaps 
I may learn at the inn where, his lordship^s rulllans liato 
carried him. 

Rut, [Witi^mU, u} Here! Yes, yes, 1 know she's 
here well enough. Come along, Sir Harry, oom« 
along. 

Har, He's here! My fiither; I know his yoiee* 
Where is Mr. Oakly? O, now, good sir, [To the 
Major] do but pacify him, and you'll be a friend in- 
deed. 

Euter Russet, Lord Trinket, and Sift HAftET 

Beagle, l. 

Lard T, (l. c ) There, sir— I told you it was so ! 

R%9, (l.) Ay, ay, it is too plain. O, you proyoking 
slut ! Elopement after elopement I And at last to haye 
your father carried off by yiolence ! to endanger my 
life! Zounds ! I am so angry I dare not trust myself 
within reach of you. 

Charles, (l.c.) I can assure you, sir, that your daugh- 
ter is entirely 



fCSN£ III.] TUB JEALOUS WIFE. 66 

jRnf. Yoii assikre me ! Yon are tho fellow that has 
perverted her mind— That has set my own child against, 
me 

Charles, If yon will bat hear me, sir-^ — 

But. (c.) I won*t hear a word yon say. I'llhave my 
daoffhter— 1 won't hear a word. 

Mtii* 0, (r.o.) Nay, Mr. Russet, hear reason. If you 
will bnt haye patience-«-> 

M%9, 1*11 have no patience, 1*11 have my daughter, 
and she shall marry Sir Harry to-night. 

Lord T, That is dealing rather too mnch en etmalier> 
with me, Mr. Rnsset, *pon honour. Yon take no notice 
of my pretensions, though my rank and family 

JSms. What care I for rank and family ? I don't want 
to make my daughter a rantipole woman of quality. I'll . 
give her to whom I please. Take her away. Sir Harry ; 
she shall marry you to-night. 

M(y» O. Only three words, Mr. Russet-— 

Ru8. Why don't the booby take her ? 

Sir H. (L.) Hold hard ! Hold hard ! You are all on > 
a wrong scent. Hold hard I I say, hold hard !— Harkye, 
Squire Russet. 

R%i. Well, what now? 

Sir H, It was proposed, you know, to match me with 
Miss HarrieW-But she can't take kindly to me,— When 
one has made a bad bet, it's best to edge off, yon know 
—•and so I have e'en swapped her with Lord Trinket 
here for his brown horse. Nabob. 

iliM. Swapped her ! Swapped my daughter for a 
horse! Zounds, sir, what d'ye mean ? 

Sir H. Mean ? Why I mean to be off, to be sure— 
it won't do— I tell you it won't do.— First of all I 
knocked up myself and my horses, when they took for 
London— and now I haye been stewed aboard a tender 
—I have wasted three stone at least— If I could haye 
rid my match it would not haye grieyed me — And so as 
I said before, I have swapped her for Nabob. 

Rus, The deyil take Nabob, and yourself, and Lord 
Trinket, and 

Lord 7. Pardofi I jevousdemande pardon, 'iAonalew 

Russet, 'pon honour. 

Ru9. Death and the devil ! I shall go distracted ! My 
daughter plotting against me — the 

Maj,0, [CrowM/rom R.C.] Gome, come, Mr. Rus- 
set, I am your man after all. Give me but a moment's 
hearing, and V\\ engage to make peace between you and 
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3KWur dmghter, and thnyw the btaaMi where it ought to 
UM most desenredly. 

Sir H. Ay, ay, that's right. Put the saddle o& the 
right horse, my buck. 

But. Well, sir-^WlHit d*ye say ?— 8peak--I don^t 
know what to do. 

Md^m O. 1*U speak the truth, let who will be offended 
by it. I have proof presumptive and positiTe for you, 
Mr. Russet. From his loidship's behaviour at Lady 
Freelove*s, when my nephew rescued her, we may fairly 
conclude tlKtt he would stick at no measures to carry his 
point~^there*8 proof presumptiTe. But, sir, we can give 
you proof positive too^proof under his lordship's own 
bnul, that he likewise was the contriver of the gross af- 
front that has just been ofTered you. 

Bm, Heyi how? 

Lord T. (l.) Every syllable romance, *pon honour. 

Mc^j. 0. Gospel, every word on*t. 

Charles. [Crosses from a.] This letter will convince 
you, sir. In consequence of what happened at Lady 
Freelove*s, his lordship thought fit to send me a chal- 
lenge ; but the messenger blundered, and gave me this 
letter instead of it. IGivingthe Letter,'] I have the case 
which ^closed it in my pocket. 

Lord T, Forgery from beginnhig to end, *pon ho- 
nour. 

M(ni. O. Truth, upon my honour. But read, read, 
Mr. Russet, read, and be convinced. 

Rms. Let me see — ^let me 8ee^-[/2ead9.]— Um<--pum — 
urn— um — so, so— urn— um-^um--damnation!— ** Wish 
me success— obedient slave— TaiNKET.**-*— Fire and 
fury ! How dare you do this? 

Lord T. When you are cool, Mr. Russet, 1 will ex- 
plain this matter to yon. 

Rus. Cool f 'Sdeath and hell ! I'll never be cool 

again— 111 be revenged—So my Harriet, my dear girl^ 

is innocent at last. [Gharlbs goes and conducts her 

from R.] Say so, my Harriet ; tell me you are innocent. 

[Embraces^ Sfc. 

Har, (c«) I am indeed, sir ; and happy beyond ex- 
pression at your being convinced of it. 

[Lord Triitket and Sir Harry confer in back 
ground, 

Rtts. (c.) I am glad on't—I am glad on*t— I believe 
you, Harriet ! You was always a good girl. 

Jtfq/. O. So she is, an excellent girl ! Worth a rcgi- 
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ment of meh lords afld baroneta. Coide, sir, finish eTery 
thing handsomely at onee. Gogro, Charks will hare a 
handisame fortne. 

Jhrt; Marry l-^she darst not dvit. 

[Cbarlbs goes a. 

Miy, 0. Consider, sir, tbey hayo long been fond of 
•ach other— old acquaintance— faithfd loverl— turtles— 
and may be yery happy. 

Mus. Well, well—since things are so— I love my girl. 
Harkye, younff Oakly, if you don't make her tb good 
hnsband, youTl break my heart, you rogue. 

Mqf. O. 1*11 cut his throat if he don't 

Charles, Do not doubt it, sir ! my Harriet has re- 
formed me altogether. 

R%s. Has she?— Why then [Leads her a. to Char.] 
there, hearen bless you both— there— now there's an end 
on't. 

Sir H, [Comes forward, l.] So, my lord, you and 
I are both distanced — ^A hollow thing, damme. 

Lord T. NHmporte, 

Sir H. Now this stake is drawn, my lord may be for 
hedgbig off, mayhap. Ecod ! I'll go to Jack Speed's, 
secure Nabob, and be out of town in an hoiir. 

[Aside, and exit, l. 

EfUer Ladt Fbbblovb, l. 
tadff F. My dear Miss Russet, you'll ezcuse- 



Charles, Mrs. Oakly, at your ladyship's serrice. 

Lad^ P. Married? 

Mar* Not yet, madam ; but my father has been so 
good as to giye his consent. 

Ladff F. I protest 1 am prodigiously glad of it. My 
dear^ i gtye you joy— and you, Mr. Oakly. 1 «4sh you 
joy, Mr. Russet, ami all the good company ; ibri think 
the most of them are parties concerned. 

[Charlbs, Har. and Ross, retire back. 

Maj, O. (r.) How easy, impudent, and familiar. 

[Aside, 

Lady F, (l. c.) Lord Trinket here too ! I tow I did 
not see your lordship before. 

Lord 7. Your ladyship's most obedient slaye. 

[Bowinff, 

Lady F. You seen graye, my lord ! Come, come, I 
know there has been some difference between you and 
Mr. Oakly. Yoa~mast giye me leaye to be a mediator 
in this affair. 
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Lord T. Here has' been a small fraetu^ to be sure; 
nadam ! We are all blovD, *poB hoaoar. 

Lady F, Blown ! what do you mean, my lord? 

Lord 7*. Nay, your ladyship knows that I nevermind 
these things, and I know that they never discompose 
your ladyship. But thlnffs have happened a little en 
trovers, [Bus. advanee$7\ The little billet I sent your 
ladyship has fallen into the hands of that gentleman^ 
[Pointing to CHABLBs]^and so there has been a little 
brouiUerie about' it— that's all. 

Lady F. You talk to me, my lord, in a very extraor- 
dinary style — If you have been guilty of auy misbe- 
haviour, I am sorry for it ; but your ill conduct can 
fasten no imputation on me. Miss Russet will justify 
me sufficiently. 

Maj, O. Had not your ladyship better appeal to my 
friend Charles here ? The letter. Charles ! Out with it 
this instant ! 

Charles, [Leading Hailriet forward^ R, c,"] Yes, 
I have the credentials of her ladyship's integrity in my 
pocket. Mr. Russet, the letter you read a while ago, 
was inclosed in this cover, which also I now think it my 
duty to put into your hands. 

Bus. [p. Beading.] '' To the Right Honourable Lady 
Freelove" — 'Sdeath and hell ! and now I recollect, the 
letter itself was pieced with scraps of French, and ma- 
dam, and your ladyship—Fire and Airy ! madam, bow 
came you to use me so? I am obliged to you, then, for 
the insult that has been offered me ! 

Lady F. What is all this ? Your obligations to me, 
Mr. Russet, are of a nature, that^-^- 

Bu9, Fine obligations ! I dare say, I am partly oblig- 
ed to you too for the attempt on my daughter, by tut 
thing of a lord yonder, at your house. Zounds, madam ! 
these are injuries never to be forgotten— Thev are the 
grossest affronts to me and my family. All the world 
shall know them. Zounds ! I'll 

LadyF, Mercy on me! how boisterous are these 
country gentlemen ! Why, really, Mr. Russet, yon rave 
like a man in Bedlam— I am afraid you'll beat me ; and 
then you swear most abominably. How can you be so 
vulgar? I see the meaning of this low malice— But the 
reputations of women of quality are not so easily im- 
peached. My rank places me above the scandal of little 
people, and 1 shall meet such petty insolence with the 
greatest ease and tranquillity. But you and your simple 
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^rl will he the snftorers. I had some thoujtlits of Intro - 
dnclDg her into the first company ^ bat now, madam, I 
shall neither receiye nor return your visits, and will en- 
tirely withdraw my protection from the ordinary part of 
the family. (ExUf l.' 

J}iw. Zounds, what impudence ! that's worse than all 
the rest. 

Lord T, Fine presence of mind, faith i The true 
French uonehalanee. But, good folks, why such a deal- 
of rout and tapage about nothing at all ? if Mademoi- 
selle Harriet had rather be Mrs. Oakly than-Lady Trin- 
ket—why—I wish her joy— that*s all. Mr. Russet, I 
wish you joy of your son-in-law. Mr. Oakly, I wish 
you joy of the lady. And you, madam, [To Harriet] 
of the gentleman. And, in short, I wish you all joy of 
one another, 'pon honour. [Exit^ l. 

R%$. There's a fine fellow of a lord now ! The dei^'s 
in your London folks of the first fashion, as you call 
them. They will rob you of your estate, debauch your 
daughter; or lie with your wiis— and all as if they were 
doing you a favour — 'pon honour. 

Maj. O. Hey ! what now^ XBell rings vioUnUy, 
[Ruse. Char, and Har. In Aaefc ^owna.* 

Re*enter Oakly, r. 

Oak, (r.) D'ye hear. Major, d'ye hear? 

JlfiV*. 0. (o.) Zounds! what a clatter! SheUlpull 
down all the bells in the house. 

Oak. (r. c.) My obserrations since I left you have 
confirmed my resolution. I see plainly that her good 
humour, and her ill humour, her smiles, her tears, and 
her fits, are all calculated to play upon me. 

Med. 0. Did not I always tell you so ? It's, the way 
with them all*— they will be rough and smooth, and hot 
and cold, and all in a breath. Any thing to get the bet- 
ter of us. 

Odk» She is in all moods at present, I promise yon. 
There has she been in her chamber, fuming and fretting,' 
and dispatching a messenger to me every two minutes — 
servant after servant— now she insists on my coming. to 
her — now again she writes a note to entreat— then Toi- 
let is sent to let me know she is ill, absolutely dying—*, 
then the very next minute, sheil never see my face 
again— she'll go out of the house directly. [Bdlringt.l 
Again! now the storm rises I 
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Mai. Os It will flAMi drive this mvf tkea^-Bcnr* bro- 
ther, prove yourself a inan» You have gooe too far to 
retreat* 

Oak. ReiP9atI Retreat! No« ao! 1*11 preserve Ihe 
advantage I have gained, I am determined. 

Mqi» O. Ay, ay ! keep yov grovnd ! fear nothing 
— up with your noble heart ! Good discipline nakea* 
good soldiers ; stick close lo ssy advice, ttd you may 
stand buff to a tigmss. 

Oak. Here she Is, by heavens I now, brother ! 

M^. O* And now, brother ! (l* e.) Now or never I 

Rc'^enteT Mrs* Oakly, r. 

JIfre. 0. (a.) I think, Mr. Oakly, yea might have 
had humanity enough to have come to see how I did. 
You have taken your leave, I suppose, of all tender* 
nesB and affeciion--*1nit III be ealm«-'ril not thw>w my- 
self into a paa8ion«^on want to drive me out of your 
housei— I see what yoa aim at, and will be afbrehand 
with y ott*^let me keep ray temper ! I 'U send for a ohair, 
and leave the house this instant. 

CM. <e.) True, my love : I knew yoa would not 
think of dining in year chamber alone, when I had com- 
pany below. You shall sit at the head of the table, as 
you ought, to be sure, as yoa aay, and make my friends 
welcome. 

Mrg. 0. Ezeellent raillery r Lookye, Mr. Oakly, I 
see the meaning of all this affected coolness and Indif- 
ference. 

Oak. My dear, consider where you are^ 

Jlf4*«. O. You would be glad, I find, to get me oat of 
your hoase, and have all your flirts about you. 

Oak. Before all this company ! Fie ! . 

Utri. O. Bat I'll disappoint you, for I shall remaiu in 
it, to support my due authority— {Goes Jl^ree/jf fo Ma< 
JOR O. L. €.]— *s for you, Major Oakly— 

Maj. 0. Hey-day ! What have I done? 

Mrt. O. (e.) I think you might find better employ- . 
ment, than to create divisions between married people*^ 
and you, sir! 

OoKr. (r. c.) Nay but, my dear ! — 

Mrt.O. Might Ymve more sense, as well as tender- 
ness, than to give ear to such idle stuff. 

Oak. Lord, Lord! 

Jfrt . O. Yon and your wise counsellor there, 1 sup- 
pose, Ukink to carry all your points ithme— 
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Oak, W«s ftrer any tfajag-* 

JIfirt* O. Bat U won't do, sir. Yoo shall find that I 
will have my own way, and that I will goTeni my own 
fMBily. 

Oaie, Yatoi fcad better lenm to govern yourb«lf, by 
haM. Your passion makea yon ridiouloos. Did ev#r 
any body aee so mmh fury and Tioleaeo ; afiVonting yoor 
best friends, breaking my peace, and disconcerting 
ys«nr own temper. And all ftr whatl For nothing. 
*8death, madam 1 at these years, you ought ta Jinow 
-better. 

Afrr. O. At these years ! Very fine i An I to be 
talked to in this manner I , 

Oak. TaUMd to !*-<Why notl-^You have talked to 
mm long long enough^afabost talked me to death***and I 
have taken it all, in hopes of making yon ()nlet-^init all 
in Tain. Patience, I find, is all tbro>wa away vpen you ; 
and henesforward^ conw what nnty, I am teselTed to be 
master of my own honee. 

Mrs,0, So, so-)^— Mas^ter indeed !**- Yes, sir; and 
you'll take care to have mistresses enough too^, 1 war- 
rant you. 

Oak* Perhaps I may ; bat they shall be qalet ones, 
I ean assure yo«. 

Afr«. O. Indeed !— And do you think I amsochatame 
fool, aa to sit quietly and bear all this? Yoa shall 
know, sir, that I will resent this bebaf wuf-^yoo shall 
find that I have a spirit-*i- 

Oak. Of the dcTll. 

jSfrr* O. Intolerable !— yon shall find then liiati will 
exert that spirit. I am sure I have need of it. As soon 
as the house is once cleared again, Vll shut my doors 
against all company. You sha&'t see a single soul for 
tliis month. 

Oak, 'Sdeath, madam, bnt I will ! I'll keep open 
boose for a year. 1*11 send cards to the whole town-^ 
Mr. Oakly's rout!«^All the world will eeme-^and 1*11 
go among the world too-^I'll be mewed up no longer. 

Mrs, O, Provoking insolence ! This is not to be en- 
dured-^Lookye, Mr. Oakly. 

Oak, And lookye, Mrs. Oakly, I will hare ray own 
way. 

Mrs, O. Nay, then let me tell yon, sir-*- 

Oak. And let me tell you, madam, I will not Ue 
oressed-*^! weiv't be made a feoL 

Mrs, 0. Why, you ^on't let me speak. 
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(kik* Because yoa don't speak as yoa oughl. Ma- 
dam, madam ! you shan't look, nor walk, nor talk, nor 
think, bat as I please. 

Mr9. 0, Was there eyer such a monster ! I can bear 
this no longer. [Burgis into teart,"] O you vile man ! 
I can see through your design— you cruel, barbarous, 
inhuman — such usage to your poor wife !— you'll be the 
death of her. 

Oak. She shan't be the death of me, I am determined. 

Mrs, O. That it should eyer come to this ! To be 
contradicted — [Sobbing»'\ — insulted— abused— hate^t— 
'tis too much— my heart will burst with— H>h— oh !— 

[i^iMW to a Chair 9 c. and falls into a Jit. HabbibT, 
Chablbs, See. run to her assistance, bnt Oaklt 
and the Majob meet them^ and drive them bade. 

Oak. [Interposing.'] Let her alone. 

Har. Sir, Mrs. Oakly 

Charles. For heaven's sake, sir, . she will be— 

Oak, Let her alone— let her alone. 

Uar. Pray, my dear sir, let us assist her. She 
may— 

Oak. I don't care. Let her alone, I say. 

Mrs.O. [Risina.] O, you monster ! youyillain! yon 
base man I Would you let me die for want of helpT 
would you*— 

Oak. Bless me f madam, your fit is very violent- 
take care of yourself. 

Mrs. 0. Despised, ridiculed— but 1*11 be revenged-P- 
you shall see, sir 

Oak. Tol-de-rol lol-de-rol lol*de-rol-lol. [Singing. 

Mrs, 0. What, am I made a jest of? Exposed to idl 
the world ? If there's law or justice— 

Oak. Tol-de.rol lol-de-rol lol-de-rol-lol. [Singing. 

Mrs. O. I shall burst with anger. Have a care, sir ; 

Sou may repent this. Scorned and made ridiculous ! 
fo power on earth shall himier my revenge ! [Going. 
Har. [Interposing.} Stay, madam. 
JIfrt. 0. Let me go-— I cannot bear this place ! 
Har. Let me beseech you, madam. 
Mqf. 0. Courage, brother — you have done wonders ! 

[Apart, 

Oak. I think she'll have no more fits. lApart, 

Har. Stay, madam ; pray stay one momeut. I have 

been a painfull witness of your uneasiness, and in great 

part the innocent occasion of it. Give me leave, 

then 
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Mr0, O. [Gai»0 b.] I did not eXfNibt, indeed; to hay* 
foaod you here ai^n. But howeyer • 

Har, (b.) I see the agitation of your mind, and it 
makes me miserable. Suffer me to tell the real truth — 
I can explain eyery thing to your satisfaction. 

JUrs, O, (aO May be so— I cannot argue with you. 

Charleg. (r. c.) Pray, madam, hear her, for my sake, 
for your Own, dear madam ! 
: Mrs. O. Well, well ; proceed. 

Mar. I understand, madam, that your first alarm 
was occasioned by a letter from my father to your ne- 
phew. 

Rut, [Goe» to kerA I was in a swinging passion to 
be 'sure, madam ! The letter was not over ciTil, 1 be- 
lieve. I did not know but the young rogue had ruined 
my girl. But it*s all over now, and so 

Mt9. 0. You was here yesterday, «ir? 

Aim. Yes, I came after Harriet. I thought I should 
find my young madam with my yoimg sir, here. 

Mrs. O. With Charles, did you say, sir ? 

R%9. Ay, with Charles, madam. The young rogue 
has been fond of her a long time, and she of him it 
seems. 

Mt$. 0, (c.) I fear 1 have been to blame. [Aside, 

Rim. I ask pardon, madam, for the dlsturluuice 1 
made in your house. 

Hut, And the abrupt manner in which I came into 
it demands a thousand apologies. But the occasion 
must be my excuse. 

Birt, O. How have I been mistaken ! [Aside."] But 

did not I overhear you and Mr. Oakly . 

[To Harbibt. 

Har, Dear madam, you had but a partial hearing of 
oar conversation. It related entirely to this gentleman. 

Charles. To pat it beyond doubt, madam, Mr. Rus- 
set and my guardian have consented to oor marriage ; 
and we are in hopes that you will not withhold your 
approbation. 

Idrs, 0, I have no farther doubt— I see you are in- 
nocent, and it was cruel to suspect you. You have 
taken a load of anguish off my mind — and yet your kind 
interposition comes too late; Mr. Oakly 's love for 
me is entirely destroyed. [ Weeping. 

Oak, [ With Major, l. c] I must go to her i [Apart. 

Maj, O, Not yet—not yet ! [Detaining him — Apart. 

Har, Do not disturb yourself with such apprehen- 

G 
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simu) lannffoMr* Ottkly loves ymi most tffMlioii- 

ately. 

Oak. IBtetdn awajf,} I can hold no longser. [Gotn^ 
io kerA My affiMstton for you, madtm^ i« as warm aa 
ever. My constraised behftTioar kaa eat mo to tho soal 
— for it waa all eoostralned— and it was witii tile utmost 
diffieuity that I was ablo to support it. 

Jlfr«. 0. O, Mr. Oakly, how have I exposed- myself I 
What low arts has my jealoosy iudneed me to practise ! 
I see my folly, and fear that you can never forgive me. 

Oak. Forgive yon ! This ehange transports me 1 -^ 
Brother — Mr. Russet— Charles — ^Harriet — give me joy 
-^I am the happiest man io the world I 

Jtffltf. O. Joy, raaeh joy to you both \ — ^though, by* 
tiio^by, you are not a little obliged to me for it. IMd 
not I tell yott I would cure all the disorders in your fa- 
mily? I beg pardon, sister, for taking the liberty to 
preset ibe for you. My mecficines have been somewhat 
rough, 1 believe, but they have had an admirable efTecC, 
and so don't be angry with your physician. 

Mrs, O. I am IndeiMl obliged to you, and I feel— 

Oak, Nay, my dear, no more of this. All tiiat*s 
past must be utterly forgotten, 

ilfr«. O. I have not merited this kindness, but it 
shall hereafter be my study to deserve it. Away with 
all idle jealousies ! and since my suspicions have hi« 
Iherto been groundless, I am resolved for the future 
never to suspect at all. 



PoMttion ^ tk€ Characters at the fall qf the Curtain. 

Rus. Cbaa. Har. Mas. O. Ma. O. Maior O. 
R. R. C. C. L. C. L< 
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PROLOGUE, 

WRXTTKM BT MR. I.L0TO, SPOKEN BT MR. G4RRICK. 



The Jealous Wife ! A Comedy ! Poor Man ! 
A channing subject ; but a wretched plan. 
His slLlttish vit, o'erteaping the due bound, 
Commits flat treepass upon tragic ground. 
Quarrels, upbraidings, jealousies, and spleen, 
Grow too familiar in the comic scene. 
Tinge but the language with heroic chime ! 
*Tis passion^ pathos, character sublime ! 
What round big words had swell'd the pompons scene, 
A Ung the husband, and the wife a queen ! 
Then might distraction rend her graceful hair. 
See sightless forms, and scream, and gape, and stare. 
DrawcanHr DeaJth had rag*d without controul. 
Here the drawn dagger, there the poison*d bowl. 
What eyes had stream'd at all the whining woe ! 
What hands had thnnder'd at each kdk ! and ho ! 
But peace ! the gentle prologue custom sends, 
Like drum and Serjeant, to beat up for friends. 
At Tice and folly, each a lawM game. 
Our author flies, but with no partial aim. 
He read the manners, open as they lie 
In nature's Tolnme to the geu'ral eye. 
Books too he read, nor blushM to use their store; 
He does but what his betters did before. 
Hhaktpeare has done it, and the Qreeian stage 
Caught truth of eharacter from Hamer*9 page. 
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If in his scenes an honest skill is shown, 
Andf borrowing little, mach appears his own ; 
If what a master's happy pencil drew, 
He brings more forward in dramatic Tiew ; 
To your decision he submits his cause, 
Secure of candour, anxious for applause. 

But if, all rude, his artless scenes deface 
The simple beauties which he meant to grace ; 
If an invader upon others' land. 
He spoil and plunder with a robber's hand, 

Do justice on him ! as on fools before. 

And giro to bloekhead* past one blockhead more. 



EPILOGUE. 



Ladies! IWe had a squabble with the poet— 

About hit characters, and you shall know it. 

*' Young man/* said I, '' restrain your saucy satire ! 

My part's ridiculous — false— out of naiture. 

Fine draughts indeed of ladies ! sure you hate 'em 1 

Why, sir ! — ^My part is ieandal%m magmatwn" 

** Lord, ma'am,'* said he, *' to copy life my trade is, 
And poets eyer have made free with ladies. 
One Simon— the deuce take such names as these ! — 
A hard Greek name— O-p-ay — ^Simonides — 
He showM our freaks, this whim, and that desire. 
Rose first from earth, sea, air, nay, some from Are ; 
Or that we owe our persons, minds, and features, 
To birds forsooth, and filthy four-legg'd creatures. 

'' The dame, of manners yarious, temper fickle. 
Now all for pleasure, now the conyenticle ! 
Who prays, thenrayes, now calm, now ail commotion, 
Rises another Venus from the ocean. 

*' Constant at ey'ry sale, the curious fair 
Who longs for Dresden and old China ware ; 
Who dotes on pagods, and giyes up yile man 
For niddle-noddle figures from Japan ; 
Critic in jars and josses, shows her birth 
Drawn, like the brittle ware itself, from earth. 

** The flaunting she, so stately, rich, and yain, 
Who gain'd her conquests by her length of train ; 
While all her yanity is under sail, 
Sweeps a proud peacock, with a gaudy tail. 
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** Unshand and wife, with tweets ! tad dears ! awl 
loTesif 
What are they but a jpai^ of cooioi^ doTes ? 
But seiz'd with spleen, fits, humours, and all that. 
Your doTe and turtle turn to dog and cat. 

*' The gossip, pmde, old vaid, eoiqaette, andtnqptf^ 
Are parrots, foxes» magpies^ wasps, andaiief; 
But she, with ot Vy charm of 4Sorm md mind. 
Oh ! she*8-r#voet soul-^the phonix of her kind," 

This his apology 1— *Tis rank abuse— 
A fresh ai&ont« inst^ of an excuse I 
His own sex rather such descriptibon sviits : 
Why don*t he draw their characters^*-4he hrates T 
Ay, lefr him paint thqae jsgly monsters, men I 
Mean time— ntnd w« our Ut£S, 1i^*11 mend his p^n. 
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REMARKS. 



The Tempest is the production of a poet, for the^ 
eDtertidmhent of poets. Dull matter-of-fact readers^ 
as well as those who look for probabilities and uni- 
ties, may save their precious time by not looking at 
The H^tnpetU It is a treat for those who can accom-. 
pany Ariel in his boundless flights, whose imagina* 
tions can create rugged and stupendous caverns, wba 
can even create eounds^ as well as visible objects, and 
enjoy a chorus of human and supernatural voices, 
accompanied by the pealing surges of a raging 
ocean. 

Ihyden's introduction of mere human agency does 
not render the play less imaginative than it was. 
Once touched witii the magic wand of the divine 
Shakspeare, the whole becomes a scene of enchant- 
ment The admiration of ti ie audience is jnost 
powerfully excited by tiie charms of music and the 

_^ ■■mil I ■■ ■■ ™"'~' ■ I' I n ' -* ^ ■•^"■" 

wild grandeur of ^scenery, and that appears to have- 



»*>^ pw r i>tf<ifii»^iFi»«^ 



been the author's only object in writing the play* 






CojBtttmr^ 



PROSPBRO.-^Long green velvet tunic, ilfghtly trimmed with 
orange binding, and a row of brass buttons entirely down the front ; 
ttaQtle with light Grecian border ; flesh legs and sahdals, iron-grey 
failM ; gold fMt band iround head. 

HI^LITO.— Crlmion tunic, trimmed with blue and silver; 
#hite pantaloons, trimmed down slams With- blue ^krinbdn^and 
silver buttons ; red Morocco boots, cap to match tunic, and feathers. 

ALONZO. — Crimson velvet shape, with gold leather and span* 
f^ ; large (rimson robe, trimmed with ermine. 

ANTONIO.— Blaek velvet shape, trimmed with scarlet silk, aiMl 
gold spangles ; white silk pantftioons* and russet boots ; bltek vel* 
vet hat and feathers. 

60NZAL0.— Black velvet shape, trimmed with gold leatb^, 
ftada^angles ; white stocking pantaloons, and russet boots. 

CALIBAN.— Kntire dress of goat's skin ; long claws on the fin- 
gers; very Sark flesh legs i the hirir long, wild, imd ragged: 

S^RI^IIf AND....BIack velvet tunic, with scarlet trimming, or. 
namented witn gold spangled clasps ; white pantaloons, trimmtod 
down the seamt with gold. 

8TEPHAN0.— Scarlet striped shirt ; blue jacket without sleeves ; 
duck petticoat trousers, and russet shoes. 

TRINCULO.—As Motley in Castle Spectre. Parti-coloured 
shape of yellow, blue, and red ; on the'right leg an orkfige-celoured 
stocking, and a blue one on the left leg : russet shoes. 

ARIEL.— Flesh arms and legs'; white shirt, showered with sik 
ver flftafs and kptfngles j light blue 4rap«ry ; the entire dreaa liebiy 
ornamented with'paste. t- i- # . ^ r- 

BflRANDA and BOniNDA White dress, trimmed with eeveral 

rows of scarlet ribbon round bottom ; large mantle of )eopard-skia 
inftmn ; eoTSl onwaents n>und'li»ad<wu«t, aratM. ftc. 



ikut of fh0 Character* at the Theatre^RoyaU 
Drury-Lane, 1824. 



Prospero • Mr. Macready. 

Alonzo • Mr. Archer. 

Hipolito Miss S. Booth. 

Antonio Mr. Powell. 

Ferdinand Mr. Penley . 

Gonzalo Mr. Mercer. 

Caliban Mr. Browne. 

Siephano* Mr. Dowton. 

Trinculo •* • Mr. Gattie. 

Miranda Miss Povey. 

Dorinda • • • • • Miss Stephens. 

^Htf ••••• Madame Vestris. 
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THE TEMPEST. 



ACT I. 

SCENE h-^Tke Cell qfProMptro.^Caliban'a CaveR. 

Enter Prospbbo, a. meeting Miranda. 

Pro. (c.^ Miranda, Where's yonr sister? 

Mir. (c.) Sir, I saw her 
Climbing tow'rds yon high point, whence I am come 
From gazing on the ocean.— A brave creature. 
Who has, no doubt, some other creatures in her» 
Tos8*d on the waste of waters*- 

Pro. Be collected ; 
I shall do nothing but in care of thee. 
Of thee, my daughter, and thy pretty sitter* 
You are both ignorant of what you are» 
Nouffht knowing 

Of whence I am ; nor that I am more better 
Than Prospero, master of a Mi poor cell. 
And your no greater father. 

Jkf ir. More to know 
Did neTer meddle with my thoughts. 

Pro. 'TIS time 
I should inform thee ftirther. Lend thy hand. 
And pluck mj magic garment from me. — So ; 

\^Hang9 up kie mantle l* and wand ogfoinH pU* 
Lie there, my art.— 

The fated wreck of that same gallant ship, 
I shall with such provision in mine art 
So safely order. 

That not so much perdition as a hair, 
Shall 'tide to any creature in the Tessel. 
Sit down; 
For tbon must now know further. . 
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Mir, You have often 
Begun to Ull me what I am ; but stopp*d, 
And left me to a bootless inquisition ; 
Concluding, — ** Stay, not yet,** 

Pro, The hour's now come ; 
The very minute bids thee ope thine ear ; 
Obey, and be jatentiye.— ITh^y iff ^own^ c. 

Canst thou nmember ' . ^ " 

A time before we came unto this cell 7 
I do not think thou canst ; for then thou wast not 
Out three years old. 

Mir, Certaibly, sir, I can. 

Pro, By what?— by any other house, or person? 
Of any thing the image tell me, that 
Hath kept with thy remembrance. 

JIftr. 'Tis far off; 
And 'rather like a dream, than an assurance 
^hat my remembrance warranto: — had 1 nojt 
Four or -fiTO women once, that tended me? 

Pro. Thou hadst, and more, Miranda : 
Fifteen years since, my child, but fifteen years. 
Thy father was Duke of l^lan, and 
A prince of poweh 

Mir, O, the heavens ! 
What foul play had we, that we came from thence f 
Or blessed was*t we did? 

Pro, Both, both, my girl : 
By foul play, as thou sayst, were we heav*d thence ; 
But blessedly holp hither. 

Mir, O, my heart bleeds„ 
To think o*the teen that I have turned you to, 
Which is from my remembrance ! Please you, further. 

Pro. My brother, and thy uncle, call'd AntpMo, — 
I pray thee mark me— that a brother should 
Be so perfidious I— to him I put 
The manage of my goTernment, 
Jlnd to my state grew stranger, being transported, 
And rapt in secret studies. Thy false uncle- 
Dost Uiou attend me? 

Mir, Sir, most heedfully. 

Pro, Being once perfected how to grant suits, 
How to deny them, tiaTing both the key 
Of officer and office, set all hearts 
Tq what tune pleased his ear ; that now he was 
The Jvy which had hid my princely trunk, 
Abd ^uck*d my verdure out on*t.— Thou altend*st not. 
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Mir, O, gopd fir, 1 do. 

Pro. fieing thus lorded, 
Not only witti wh(|t m^ reTenne yielded, 
But what my power might else exact, 
He needs will be 

Absolute Milan :— me, poor man !■— my library 
Was dukedom large enough ; of temporal royalties 
He thinks me now incapaole : confederates. 
So dry he was for sway, with the king of Naples^ 
To give him annual tribute, do him homage, 
And bend 

The dukedom, yetunbowM — alas, poor Milan! — 
To most ignoble stooping : wJiereupon, 
A treacherous army leyied, one mid-night 
Fated to the purpose, did Antonio open 
The gates of Milan ; and, i*the dead of darkness^ 
Push d me forth. 

Mir, Wherefore did they not 
That hour destroy us ? 

Pro, Girl, they durst not. 
So dear the Iotc my people bore me, set 
A mark so bloody on the business ; but 
With colours fairer painted their' foul ends. 
In few, they hurried us aboard a bark ; 
Bore us some leagues to sea ; where they prepared 
A rotten carcass of a boat, not rigg*d. 
Nor tackle, sail, nor mast ; the very rats 
InstinctiTely had anit it : there they hoist us. 
To cry to the sea tnat roared to us ; to sigh 
To the winds, whose pity, sighing back again. 
Did us but loYing wrong. 

Mir, Alack, what trouble 
Were we then to you I 

iVorO, two cherubim 
Ye were, that did preserve me !«— ye did smile, 
Infused with a fortitude from heaven ; 
Which raised in me 
An undergoing stoniach, to bear up 
Against what should ensue.^ 

Mir, How came we ashore ? 

Pro. By providence divine. — 
Some food we had, and some fresh water, that 
A noble Neapolitan, Gonzalo, 
Out of his charity, he being then appointed 
Master of this design, did give us ; with 
Rich garments, linerts, stuns, and neressaries. 
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Which since have steaded much : so, of his g^eutieness. 
Knowing I loT'd my books, he furnish*d me, 
From my own library, with volumes that 
I prize above my kingdom. 

Mir, 'Would I might 
But ever see that man ! 

Pto» Mark me, and hear the last of our sea-sorrow* 
Here in this island we arrived ; and here 
Have I, your school-master, made you more profit 
Than other princes can, that have more time 
For vainer hours, and tutors not so careful. 

[^RUei and enibraees her, 

Mir, Heavens thank you for*t! And now, I pray 
you, sir. 
For still His beating in my mind, your reason 
For raising this sea-storm ? — {Puts the chain baek^ 

Pro, Know thus far forth :— 
By accident most strange, bountiful fortune. 
Now, my dear lady, hath my enemies 
Brought on these seas ; and by my prescience 
I find my zenith doth depend upon 
A most auspicious star ; whose influence 
If now I court not, but omit, my fortunes 
Will ever after droop. — 

[Takes up his wand, and charms Miranda 
to sleep. 
Here cease more questions. 
Thou art inclin'd to sleep ; 'tis a good dullness. 
And give it way : — I know thou canst not choose. — 

[Miranda sleeps on r. in a chair, — FROSPBRa 
puts on his mantle. 
Come away, servant, come ; I am ready now : 
Approach, my Ariel ; come. 

Enter Ariel, down platform, l. s. e. 

Ari, (l.) All hail, great master ! grave sir, hail I I 
come. 
To answer thy best pleasure ; be't to fiy. 
To swim, to dive into the sea, to ride 
On the curl'd clouds ; to thy strong bidding, task 
Ariel, and all his quality. 

Pro, Hast thou, spltit, 
Prepar'd to point the tempest that I bade thee 1 

Ari, (l. c.) To every article. 

Pro, What is the time o'the day ? 

Art, Past the mid season. 
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Pro* At least two glai ses :^the time 'twixt six and 
now. 
Mast by us both be spent most preeiously. 

Ari, Is there more toil ? Since thou dost give toe 
pains, 
Let me remember thee what thou hast promis'd, 
Which is not yet perfonn*d me. 

Pro. How now — ^moody? 
What is't thou canst demand 1 

Ari* My liberty. 

Pro, Before the time be put?— no more. 

ArU I pray thee : 
Remember, I have done thee worthy service ; 
"Told thee 410 lies, made no mistakings, senr'd 
Without or grudge or grumblings : thou didst promise 
To bate me a full year. 

Pro, Dost thou forget 
From what a torment I did free ^eel 

Ari. No. 

Pro. Thou dost ; and think'st it much, to tread the 

€KXEe 

Of the salt deep ; 

To run upon the sharp wind of the north ; 
To done business in the veins o'the earth, 
When it is bak*d with frost. 
Ari. I do not, sir. 

Pro. Thou liest, malignant thing ! Hast thou forgot 
The foul witch Sycorax, who, with age and envy. 
Was grown into a hoop 1 hast thou forgot her ? 
Ari. No, Sir. 
Pro. Thou hast. Where was she bom? Sp^ak; 

tell me. 
Ari. Sir« in Argier. 
Pro. O, was she so? I must. 
Once in a month, recount what thou hast been. 
Which thou forget'st. This damn*d witch Sycorax, 
For mischiefs manifold, and sorceries terrible 
To enter human hearing, from Argier, 
Thou know'st, was banish'd : for one thing she did. 
They would not take her life :— is not this true ? 
Ari. Ay, sir. 

Pro. This blue-ey'd hag-was hither brought with 
child, • 

And here was left by the sailors : thou, my slave. 
As thou report'st thyself, wast then her servant : 
And, for thou wast a spirit too delicafe 
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To act ber earthly and abhorrM eomniand*« 
Refusing her grand hests, sh« did confine thet. 
By help of her more potent mini^ters^ 
And in ner niost anmitigable rage, « 

Into a cloven pine : vithln which rift 
ImprisonM, thoa didst painfally remain 
A dozen years ; within which space she died. 
And left thee there ; where thou didst vent thy groana 
As fast as mlU-wheels strike: then was this island, 
/(Save for the son that she did litter here 
|A freckled whelp, hi^-bdm) not honourM with 
y^ human shape. 

Ari, Yes; Caliban, her son. I 

Pro, Dull thing, I say so; he, that Caliban, ^ 1 

Whom now I keep in service. Thou best know*8t 
What torment 1 did find thee in ; thy groans 
Did make wolves howl, and penetrate the breasta 
Of ever-angry bears : it was a torment 
To lay upon the damn*d, which Sycorax 
Could not again undo : it was mine art. 
When I arrivM, and beard thee, that made gape 
The pine, and let thee out. 

ArL I thank thee, master. i 

Pro. If thou more marmur*8t, I will rend an oak, | 

And peg thee in his knotty entrails, till i 

Thou St howl'd away twelve winters. ; 

Art Pardon, master : 
I will be correspondent to command, 
And do my spiriting gently. 

Pro, Do so; and after two days 
I will discharge thee. 

Ari, That*s my noble master ! 
What shall I do ? say, what ? what shall I do ? 

Pro, Go, with the spirits under thy oommand, 
Let loose the tempest, as 1 bade thee ; then, 
Disperse the stranded crew about the isle. 
And bring the king's son, Ferdinand, to my call.—* 
Be subject to no sight but mine ; invisible 
To everv eye-ball else. rCro«te«, and ttto datcn^ u 

Ari, (c.) Master, I shall. 

SONG.-— Ariel. 

« O, bid thy faithful Ariel fly 
To the furthest India's sky; 
Or, to do thy great command, 
Traversa o'er more distant land; 
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I'll climb tbe moimteiiis, plungn th« deep, — 
I, like moitiils, De?er sleep.-— 
1*11 do thy task, whatever it be. 
Not with ill will, but merrlLy. [JSjcU^h. 

Pro, Awake; dear heart, awake! thoa hast slept 
well : 
Awake ! 

Mir, The strangeness of your story put 
Heayiness in me. 

Pro, Shake it off; come on ; , [Mibami»a riaei. 
We*ll Tisit Caliban, my slave, who never 
Yields us kind answer. 

Mir. *T\s a villain, sir, 
I do not love to look on. 

Pro, Bat, as His, 
We cannot miss him : he does make our fire, 
' Fetch in our wood ; and serves in offices 
That profit us.— What ho l--lCro9»e9 to b.I— Slave I 

Caliban !— 
Thou earth, thou ! speak. 

Cat, llViikout, R.] There's wood enough within. 
Pro, Come forth, I say ; there's other business for 
thee; 
Come forth, thou tortoise ! when ? — 
Thou poisonous slave, got by the devil himself 
Upon thy wicked dam, come forth !-— 

Enter Caliban, from Mm den, b. 

[£«{£ MlBANDA, L. 

Cal, As wicked dew, as e'er my mother brush'd 
With raven's feather from unwholesome fen, 
Drop on you both ! (r. c.) A south-west blow on you. 
And blister you all o er ! 

Pro. For this, be sure, to-night thou shalt have 
cramps, 
6ide-stitches that shall pen thy breath up ; urchins 
Shall, for that vast of night that they may work. 
All exercise on thee ; thou shalt be pinch'd 
As thick as honey-combs, each pinch more stinging 
Than bees that made them. 

CtU, I must eat my dinner. 
This island's mine, by Sycorax my taiother, ^ 

Which thou tak*st from me. When thou earnest first. 
Thou stro^'dst me, and mad*st much of me; would*s| 
give me 

B 
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Water with berries in't ; and teach me how 

To name the bigger light, and how the less. 

That bum by day and night ; and then I loT*d thee. 

And show'd thee all the qualities o*the isle. 

The fresh springs, brine-pits, barren place, and fertile ; 

Cursed be I that did so !— All t\^e charms 

Of Sycorax, toads, beetles, bats, light on you ! 

For I am all the subjects that you have. 

Which first was mine own king, and here you stye ma 

In this hard rocb, whiles you do keep from me. 

The rest of the island. Ah^ah ! 

Pro. Most abhorred slave. 
Which any print of goodness wilt not take, 
Being capable of all ill, I have us'd thee, 
Filth as thou art, with human care : — I pity*d thee. 
Took pains to make thee speak, taught thee each hour 
One thing or other : when thou didst not, savage. 
Know thy own meaning, but would'st gabble like 
A thing most brutish, I endow'd thy purposes . 
With words that made them known : but thy vile race. 
Though thou didst learn, had that in*t which good na- 
tures 
Could not abide to be with ; therefore wast thou 
Deservedly confin*d into this rock. 
Who hadst deserv'd more than a prison. 

CaL You taught me language ; and my profit on't 
Is, I know how to curse : tiie red plague rid you. 
For learning me your language I 

Pro, Hag-seed, hence I 
Fetch us in fuel ; and be quick, thou wert best, 
To answer other bufiiness. Shrug'st thou, malice ? . 
If thou neglect^st, or dost unwillingly 
What I command, 1*11 rack thee with old cramps ; 
Fill all thy bones with aches ; make thee roar. 
That beasts shall tremble at thy din. 

CaL No, *praytbeel — 
I must obey : his art is of such power. 
It would control my dam's god Setebos, 
And make a vassal of him. 

Pro. So, slave ; hence ! ^ 

lExeunt-^CAL, R. Pro. l. u. s. 

SCENE Il.^il Front RoA-Kene. 

Enter Miranda, r. meeting Dorinoa, l. 

Dor, (l. c.) O, sister, sister— what have I beheld ! 
Mir, (r. c.) What is it moves you so ? 
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Dor, From yonder rock, 
As I mine eyes cast down upon the sea, 
The whistling winds blew rudely in my face, 
And the waves roar*d :— at first, I thought the war 
Had been between themseWes ; but straight I spy'd 
A strange huge creature— 

JIftr. O, you mean the ship. 

DoTi Is*t not a creature, then? it seem'd alive. 

Mir. Well— but what of it? 
' Dor. This floating ram did bear his horns alofl\ 
AU ty*d with ribands ruffling in the wind'; P 

Sometimes he nodded down his head awhile, y 
And then the waves did heave him to the moon. / 

Mir. But, sister, I have stranger news to tell you : — 
In this great creature there are other creatures, 
And shortly we may chance to see that thing 
Which you have heard my father call—a man. 

Dor, But what is that ? for yet he never told me. 

Mir. I know no more than you : but I have heard 
My father say, we women were made for him. 

Dor. Made for him? What, that he should eat us, 
sister ? 

JIftr. No, sure ; you see, my father is a man. 
And yet he does us good. 

Dor. Methinks, it would 
Be finer, sister, if we had two young fathers. 

Mir, No, sister, no ; because, if they were young. 
My father said, that we must call them— brothers. 

Dor, How comes it, then, that we two are not bro- 
thers? 
And how came he to be our father too ? 

Mir. I believe, he found us, when we both were little. 
And grew within the ground. 

Dor. Why didn't he find more of us ? *Pray, dear 
sister. 
Let you and me look up and down one day, 
To find some little ones for us to play with. 

Mir. Agreed. — ^But now we must go in ; this is 
The hour wherein my father's charm will work. 
Which seizes all that are in open air. 
The effect of this great art I long to see. 
Which will perform as much as magic can. 

Dor. And I, methinks, more long to see a man. 

BND OF ACT I. 
B 2 
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ACT 11. 

SCENE I.— TAe Sea,-- A Ship in a TempesL-^Ariel 

firing ike Ship, 

Enter four Spiritt of the Winds dancing^ Ji. and 
Spirits of the Storm, l. 

CHORUS. 

Arise, ye terrors of the storm, 
Appal the guilty eye : 

Tear the wild waves, ye mighty winds, 
Ye blasting lightnings, fly I 

Dart thro' the tempest of the deep. 
And rocks and seas confound ! — 

[Loud Thunder. 

Hark, how the vengefal thunders roll ! 
Amazement flames around. 

Behold — the fate-devoted bark 
Dash*d on the trembling shore ! 

Mercy ! — ^the sinking wretches cry- 
Mercy !— they're heard no more. 

[The Ship seems to founder, — Aribl and all the 
other Spirits disappear, some tt, and others l. 

SCENE ll.-^The Cave of HipelUo^ 

Enter Prospbro, from c. 

Pro. The tempest has to the point obeyM my spells. 
And cast my enemies within my power. 
Now, to forewarn my ward Hipolito. 
*Tis not yet flt, I let my daughters know 
That I have rearM the rightful prince of Mantua, 
As I have them, from cliildhood. in this isle. 
His father, dying, bequeathed him to my care. 
That I should breed him equal to his birth. 
O, thou false brother ! was it not enough 
To usurp my state, but that thou must betray 
My pupus dukedom to the Neapolitan, 
And doom him to the fate design *d for me ?'— 
By calculation of his birth, I saw 
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Death threatening him, if, till some time were passM, 
He should behold the face of any woman ; 
And now the danger's nigh. — Hipolito ! 
Approach, young man ; come forth :-^Hipollto 1 — 

Enter Hipolito, l. 

Hip, (l.c.) Sir, I attend your pleasure. 
Pro, (c.) How I have lov'd thee from thy infancy, 
Heaven knows, and thou thyself canst bear me witness ; 
"Therefore accuse me not for this restraint. 
Hip, 1 murmur not ; but I may wonder at it. 
Pro. O, gentle youth, fate waits for thee abroad^ 
A black star threatens thee, and death, unseen, 
-{Stands ready to devour thee. 

Hip. Sir, I have often heard you say, no creature 
Liv*d in this isle, but those which man was lord of; 
Why, then, should I fear? 
Pro, But here are creatures which I nam'd not to 
thee ; 
Those dangerous enemies of men, callM women. 
Hip, Women !— I never heard of them before. 
What are women like ? 

Pro, Imaginesomething 'tween young men and angels, 
Fatally beauteous, and with killing eyes ; 
Their voices charm beyond the nightingale's ; 
They're all enchantment ; those who once behold them 
Are made their slaves for ever: — 
Therefore, if you should chance to meet them — mark 

me-^ . 
Avoid them straight, I charge you. 

Hip. Well, since you say they are so dangerous, 
I'll so far shun them, as I may with safety. 
Of the unbleraish'd honour which yon taught me : 
'SBut let them not provoke me ; for, I'm sure, 
4 shall not then forbear them. 

Pro, Go in, and read the book I gave you last. 
Hip, I shall obey you, sir. 

[Exeunty Pro. r. Hip. €. 

SCENE ni.~^ Vallei/ in the Island. 

Enter Prospero, r. 

Pro. So, so ; I hope this lesson has secured him 4 
■^OT I have been constrained to change his lodging 
'From the far-distant rock where 1 have bred him, 

B 3 
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And bring him to the nelghbottrhood of my cell, 
Because the shipwreck happened near his mansion.— * 
How, my daughters ! — 
I thought I had instructed them enough* 

Enter Miranda and Dorinda, l. 

Children, retire :— why do you walk this way ? 

Mir, It is within our bounds, sir. 

Pro. But both take heed ; that path is Tery danger- 
ous : 
Remember what I told you. 

Dor, Is the man that way, sir ? 

Pro, All that you can imagine ill, is there : 
The curled lion, and the rugged bear. 
Are not so dreadful as that savage man. ' 

But I must in; 

For now my operant spells require my presence. — 
Be you, Miranda, guardian to your sister. \_ExU, R« 

Dor, Gome, sister, let us walk the other way. 
The man will catch us else : we've but two legs, 
And he, perhaps, has four. 

JUir, Well, sister, tho' he have ; yet, look about you. 
And we shall spy him, ere he come too near us. 

Dor, Come back, come back ; that way is tow'rd his 
den. 

Mir, Let me alone : I'll venture first ; for, sure, 
He can devour but one of us at once. 
I will go softly :— if you see him first. 
Be sure you call me, to take care of you. {,ExU, r. 

Dor, Nay, I confess, I would fain see him too : 
I find a longing in my very nature. 
Because my father has forbidden me. [Exity r. 

SCENE IV.— TAc Cave of Hipolito. 

Enter Hipolito, from c. reading. 

Hip, Prospero has often said, that nature makes 
Nothing in vain: why, then, are women made? 
1*11 ask that question of him, when 1 see him next. 

Enter Dorinda and Miranda, r. 

Dor. O, sister, there it is !— it walks about, 
Like one of us ! 

Mir, Ay, just so ;— and has legs as we have too. 

Hip, It strangely puzzles me ; yet, 'tis moat likely. 
Women are somewhat between men and spirits. 
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Mir. Hark, hark I it talks ! Why sare this is not it 
My father meant :— 'tis just like one of us. 

Dor, I am not half so much afraid on*t as 
I was :— ^ee, see, it turns this way.— 
HeaT*n, what a pretty thing it is 1 

Mir, 1*11 go nearer it. 

Dor, O, no ; His dangerous, sister : 1*11 go to it. 

JIflr. I would not for the world that you should yen- 
ture; 
My father charg*d me to secure you from it. 

Dor, I warrant you, this is a tame man, sister ; 
He will not hurt me ; I see it by his looks. 

Pro, {WithovJty ^,) What ho ! what ho ! Miranda, 
child, where are you ? 

Mir, Do you not hear my lather call? go in. 

Dor, 'Twas you he called, not me. Make haste, make 
haste :— 
You would not let my father wait, I hope. 

Pro, {WUIumt,'\ Miranda, child,^ 

Mir, Come, sister, come with me. [Exit^ r. 

JDor. Though I ^e for*t, I mast have t'other peep. 

Hip. [Turns and seet her.^ What thing is that? 
Sure, 'tis some favourite infant of the sun 1 
My sight is dazzled—I'll go nearer to it. 
May it not be that beauteous murderer, woman. 
Whom I am charg'd to shun ? Speak, speak — ^what art 

thou. 
Shining vision ? 

Dor. Alas, I know not; but I'm told, I am 
A woman.— Do' not hurt me, 'pray, fair thing. 

Hip. Won't yon hurt me, fair thing? for, I was told, 
A woman was my enemy • 

Dor, I never knew 
What 'twas to be an enemy ; nor can 
I e'er prove so to that which looks like you ; 
Although, I fear, you are a man, that lion, 
That dangerous thing, of which I have been wara'4* 
'Pray, tell me what you are. 

Pro. VWUhout.'] Dorinda! 

Dor. My father calls again. Ah ! I must leave you. 

Hip. Alas, I am subject to the same command. 

Dor. This is my first offence against my father. 
Which severing us too cruelly does punish. 

Hip. And this is my first trespass too ; but he 
Hath more offended truth than we have faim : 
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. He said oar meetings would destructive be ; 
Yet I no death, but in our parting, see. 

[Exit Dor. ii. and Hip. c. 

SCENE -V.—il naked part of the Island. -^Thunder, 

fVind, Rain, 

Enter CaiaIb AN, l. bearing a burden oJ" mood, 

Cal, All the infections that the sun sucks up 
From bogs, fens, flats, on Prosper fall, and make him 
By inch-meal a disease I [ Throws off his load^ 

His spirits hear me. 

And yet I needs must curse. But they'll not pinch, 
Fright me with urchin shows, pitch me i*the mire, 
Nor lead me, like a firebrand, in the dark 
Out of my way, unless he bid them ; but 
For every trifle .they are set upon me ; 
Sometimes like apes, that mow and chatter at me, 
And after, bite me ; then like hedge-hogs, which 
Lie tumbling in my bare-foot way, and mount 
Their pricks at my foot-fall ; sometime am I 
All wound with adders, who, with cloven tongues. 
Do hiss me into madness. [ Wind and rain^ 

Trin. [ Without, l.] O, O, O ! 

Co/. Lo, now, lo ! 
Here comes a spirit of his ; and to torment me, 
For bringing wood in slowly : I'll fall flat ; 
Perchance he will not mind me. 

[Lies down in c«. 

Enter Trinculo, l. 

Trin, Here's neither bush nor shrub to bear off any 
weather at all, and another storm brewing : I hear it 
sing i'the wind: if it should thunder, as it did before, I 
know not where to hide my head : yond' same cloud can- 
not choose but fall by pailfuls. What have we here 1 — 
a man or a fish ?--dead or alive ?— A fish ! he smells like* 
a fish ; a very ancient and fish-like smell ; a kind of— 
not the newest, poor John. A strange fish! Legg'd 
like a man ! and his fins like arms ! Warm, o'my troth I 
I do now let loose my opinion, hold it no longer ; this is 
no fish, but an islander, that has lately suffered by a. 
thunderboIt.~[ W^inrf ««r/ /totit.]— Alas, the storm is 
come again : my best way is to creep under his gabcr- 
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4in9; th^jre is no other shelter hereabout: mifiery ac- 
quaint? a man with strange bedfellows: I will here 
ifbroiid till the dregs of the storm be past. 

[Lies down behind Caliban. 

SfUer Htephano, l. wiYA a keg under his arm. 

Step, I shall no more to sea, to sea, 
Here shall I die ashore. 

This is a very scurvy tune to sing at a man's funeral : 
well, here's my comforts [Drinks. 

The master, the swabber, the boatswain, and I, 

The gunner, and his mate, 
Lov'd Mall, Meg, and Marian, and Margery, 

But none of us cared for Kate : 
For she had a tongue with a twang. 
Would cry to a sailor, " go hang ;" 
Then to sea, boys, and let her go hang. 

This is a scurvy tune too ; but here's my comfort. 

[Drinks. 

Col. Do not torment n^e : — O ! 

Step. What's the inaUer? Have we devils here? Do v 
you put tricks upon us with savages, and men of Inde ? . 
Ha I— Ha !— I have not 'scap'd drowning, to be afeard I 
noir Qf your four legs ; for it hath been said, as proper a ) 
man as ever went on four legs, cannot make him gi?e / 
ground; and it shall be said so again, while Stephano ' 
breathes at nostrils. 

jCul. This spirit torments me :— O ! 

Step.' [Walking round Caliban.] This is some mon- 
0ter of the isle, with four legs ; who has got, as I. take it, 
an ague. Where the devil should he learn our language ? 
I will give him some relief, if it be but for that : if I can 
recover him, and keep him tame, and get to Naples with 
Sum, he!s a present for any Emperor that ever trod on 
neat's-leather. 

Cai. Bo not torment me, pr'ythee ; 
■I'll bring my wood home faster : O, O, O ! 

Step. He's in his fit now, and does not talk after the 
"Wisest: he shall taste of my bottle: if he have never 
drunk wine afore, it will go near to remove his fit. If I 
can recover him, and keep him tame, I will not take too 
'much for him ; he shall pay for him that hath him^ and 
that soundly. 

Col. Thou'dost me yet but little hurt ; thou wilt anon, 
I know it by thy trembling. 
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Step, Gome on your ways ; open yonr month; here is 
that which will give language to you, cat ; open your 
mouth : this will shake your shaking, I can tell you, and 
that soundly : you cannot tell who's your friend ; open 
your chaps again. 

Trin. I should know that voice : it should be — ^but he 
is drown'd, and these are devils : — O, defend me 1 

Step., Four legs and two voices ! a most delicate mon- 
ster ! His forward voice, now, is to speak well of hi» 
friend ; his backward voice is to utter foul speeches, and 
to detract. If all the wine in my bottle will recover him, 
I will help his ague. Gome, amen ! I will pour some in 
thy other month. [Goes round to l. 

Trin, Stephano ! 

Step, Doth thy other mouth call me ? Mercy ! mercy ! 
This is a devil, and no monster. 

jIWii. Stephano ! if thou be*st Stephano, touch me, 
speak to me ; for I am Trinculo ; — ^be not afeard ; thy 
good friend Trinculo. 

Step, If thou be*st Trinculo, come forth ; 1*11 pull thee 
by the lesser legs. Thou art very Trinculo, indeed: 
how cam*8t thou to be the siege of this mooncalf ? Gan 
he vent Trinculos ? 

Trin, I took thee to be killed with a thunder-stroke. 
And art thou living, Stephano? O, Stephano, two' 
Neapolitans 'scapM ! [Aunt and embraceM Aifii. 

Step, Pr'ythee, do not turn me about ; my stomach is 
not constant. 

Col, These be fine things, an if they be not sprites. 
That's a brave god, and bears celestial liquor. 

Step, How did'st thou 'scape? How cam'st thoa 
hither? Swear by this bottle how cam'st thou hither. 
I escaped upon a butt of sack, which the sailors heaved 
overboard ; how escaped'st thou ? 

TWfi. Swam ashore, man, like a duck. O, Stephano, 
hast any more of this? 

Step, The whole butt, man : my cellar is in a rock by 
the sea-side, where my wine is hid. How now, moon- 
calf ? How does thine ague ? 

Cat, Hast thou not dropp'd from heaven ? 

Step, Out o'the moon, I do assure thee: I was the 
man in the moon, when time was. 

Cat. I have seen thee in her, and I do adore thee :— 
My mistress shew'd me thee, thy dog, and bush. 

Step, Gome, swear to that; kiss the book: — I will 
furnish it anon with new contents : swear. 
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TVtn. By this good light, this is a very shallow mon- 
ster : I afeard of him I a very weak monster * the man 
i*the moon ! A most poor, credulous monster. 

Step, Well drawn, monster, in good sooth. 

CtU, I'll show thee every fertile inch o*the island ;— 
And I'll kiss thy foot : I pr'ythee, be my god. 

Trt'A. By this light, a most perfidious and drunken 
monster; when his god's asleep, ne'll rob his bottle. 

CaL I'll show thee the best springs ; I'll pluck thee 
berries. 
I'll fish for thee, and get thee wood enough. 
A plague upon the tyrant that I serve ! 
I'll bear him no more sticks, but follow thee, 
TThou wond'rous man I 

Trin. A most ridiculous monster ; to make a wonder 
of a poor drunkard. — Ah, me ! 

Cal. I pr'ythee, let me bring thee where crabs grow ; 
And I, with my long nails, will dig thee pig-nuts ; 
Show thee a jay's nest, and instruct thee how 
To snare the nimble marmozet ; I'll bring thee 
To clust'ring filberts, and sometimes I'll get thee 
Young sea-mells from the rock :— wilt thou go with me 1 

Steph, I pr'ythee, now, lead the way without any 
more talking. Trinculo, the king and all our company 
being drowned, we will inherit here.— Here ; bear my 
bottle— [6ive« the keg to Caliban, who drinks it 
emptjf]— and lead the way, monster. Fellow Trinculo, 
we'll fill him by and bye again. 

CfU, \_Sing8 drunkenly.'] 

No more dams I'll make for fish ; 
Nor fetch in firing 
At requiring. 
Nor scrape trench'ring, nor wash dish ; 
'Ban, 'ban, Ca — Caliban 
Has a new master — get a new man. 
[T^mtfi^ his head scornfully towards the cell of 
Prospero.— £xettftt, L. 

SCENE VI.— ^ wild and beautiful part ef the 
Islandy on the Sea'Shore, 

Enter Ariel, and other Spirits, R. u. e. 

SONG.— Ariel. 

Come unto these yellow sands, 
And then take hands : 
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Enter three Sea^Ni^mphs, dancinff. 

Foot it featly here and there ; 
'^ And, sweet sprites, the burden bear. 

CHORUS .^SpiRifs. 

Hark! hark! 
The watch-dogs bark.: 
Hark I hark ! I hear 
The strain of chanticleer. 

Enter Ferbinand, r. u. b.^ Ariel and the other 
Spirits are invisible to him. 

Fer. Where should this music be ? I 'the air, or the 
earth? 
It sounds no more ; and sure, it waits upon 
Some god o*the island. Sitting upon a bank. 
Weeping again the king my father's wreck. 
This music crept by me upon the waters. 
Allaying both their fury and my passion. 
With its sweet air : thence I have foUow'd it. 
Or it hath drawn me rather : — but 'tis gone. — [iffuste. 
No, it begins again. 

SONG.— Ariel. 

Full fathom five thy father lies ; 
Of bis bones are coral made : 
Those are pearls that were his eyes : 

Nothing of him that does fade. 
But doth suffer a sea-change 
Into something rich and strange. 

CHORUS.^Spirits. 

Sea-nymphs hourly ring his knell ; 

Hark ! now I hear them— ding-dong, bell. 

Fer, This ditty does remember my drown'd father : 
This is no mortal business, nor no sound 
That the earth owes. 

[Ariel waves Ferdinand ({fter him, 

CHORUS.— Spirits. 

Sea-hymphs hourly ring his knell ; 
Hark ! now 1 hear them— ding-dong, bell. 
[Exeunt, Fer. l. following Ariel and Spirits, 

END OF ACT II* 
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ACT III. 



SCENE I.— TAc Cell of Protpero. 

Ariel and otherSpirits, still invisible to Ferdi- 
nand, singwithimt, l. 

CHORUS.— Spirits. 

Sea-nymphs hourly ring tts knell ; 

Hark ! now 1 hear them— ding-dong, bell. 

While they are singing^ enter Prospebo and 

Miranda, l. 

Pro. The fringed curtains of thine eye advance. 
And say, what thou see*st yond*. 

Mir. What i8't?-a spirit? 
Lord, how it looks about 1 Believe me, sir, 
It carries a brave form : — ^but His a spirit. 

Pro. No, wench ; it eats, and sleeps, and hath such 
senses 
As we have, sueh : this gallant, which thou seest. 
Was in the wreck ; and, but he's something stain *d 
With grief, that's beauty's canker, thou might'st call 

him 
A goodly person. 

Enter Arie^, waving Ferdinand qfter him, followed 

by other SpirilSj l« 

Mir. I might call him 
A thing divine, for nothing natural 
I ever saw so noble. 

Pro. It goes on 
As my sonl prompts it : spirit, fine spirit ! I*U free thee 
Within two days, for this. 

Fer. Most sure, the goddess 
On whom these airs attend ! — Vouchsafe my priayer 
May know, if you remain upon this island ; 
And that you will some good instruction give. 
How I may bear me here : my prime request. 
Which I do last pronounce, ifr— <0, you wonder !~-' 
If you be maid, or no ? 
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Mir. No wonder, sir ; 
But, certainly a maid. 

Fer. My language I — heavens ! 
I am the best of them that speak this speech, 
Were I but where His spoken. 

Pro. How, the best ? 
What wert thou, if the King of Naples heard thee ? 

Fer. A single thing, as I am now, that wonders 
To hear thee speak of Naples : he does hear me ; 
And, that he does, I weep ; myself am Naples ; 
Who with mine eyes, ne^er since at ebb, beheld 
The king my father wrecked. 

Mir. Alack, for.mtfcyl 

Fer. Yes, faith, and all his lords. 

Pro. At the first sight 
They have changM eyes : — delicate Ariel, 
1*11 set thee free for this !— A word, good sir ; 
I fear, you have done yourself some wrong. Attend — 
[Prospsro talks apart to Ariel, r. u. ■ 

Mir. Why speaks my father so urgently ? This 
Is the third man that e'er I saw ; the first 
That e*er I sigh'd for : pity move my father 
To be InclinM my way ! 

Fer. O, if a virgin, 
And your affection not gone forth, 1*11 make you 
The Queen of Naples. 

Pro. Soft, sir ; one word more.— ^ 
They ar^ both In either*s powers ; but this swift busi- 
ness 
I must uneasy make, lest too light winning 
Make the prize light. — One word more ; I charge thee. 
That thou attend me : thou dost here usurp 

{^(h'osMes to c. 
Upon this island, as a spy, to win it 
From me, the lord on*t. 

Fer. No, as I am a man. 

Mir. There's nothing ill can dwell in such a temple : 
If the ill spirit have so fair a house. 
Good things will strive to dwell with't. 

Pro. Follow me.— 
Speak not you for him ; he*s a traitor. — Come, 
1*11 manacle thy neck and feet together : 
Sea-water shalt thou drink, thy food shall be 
The fresh brook muscles, withered roots, and husks 
Wherein the acorn cradled : follow. 
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Fer. No ; 
I will resist such entertainment, till 
Mine enemy has more power. [He dravu his Mward, 

Pro. Put thy sword up, traitor ; 
Who mak*st a show, but dar*8t not strike, thy con- 
science 
Is so possess *d with guilt : — come from thy ward ; 
For I can here disarm thee with this stick. 
And make thy weapon drop. 

Mir, Beseech you, father ! 

Pro. Hence ; hang not on my garments. 

Mir. Sir, have pity ; 
1*11 be his surety. 

Pro. Silence : one word more 
Shall make me chide thee, if not hate thee. What 
My foot my tutor ? hash ! — ^Come on, obey : 
Thy nerves are in their infancy again. 
And have no vigour in them. 

Fer. So they are : 
My spirits, as in a dream, are all bound up. 
My father's loss, the weakness which I feel. 
The wreck of all my friends, or this man's threats. 
To whom I am sabdu*d, were but light to me. 
Might I but through my prison once a day 
Behold this maid : all comers else oHhe earth 
Let liberty make use of; space enough 
Have I in such a prison. 

Pro. It works : — come on. — 
Thou hast done well, fine Ariel !— Follow me. — 
Hark, what thou else shalt do me. 

[Prospbro, r. talkt apart to Ariel. 

Mir, Be of comfort ; 
My father's of a better nature, sir. 
Than he appears by speech : ne'er, till this day, 
Saw I him touch'd with anger so distemper *d. 

Pro. Thou shalt be as free 
As mountain winds : but then, exactly do 
All points of my command. 

Ari. To the syllable. 

Pro, Come, follow : — Speak not for him. 

[ExeuntPRO, and Mir. r. 

SONG.— Ariel. 

Kind fortune smiles, and she 
Hath yet in store for thee 
Some strange felicity : 

C2 
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Follow me, follow me, 
And thott shalt see. 

CHORUS.— Spirits. 

Follow me, follow me. 

And thou shalt see. \^Exeunty R. 

SCENE 11. — An open pari qf the Itland. 

Enter Trinculo, Caliban, and Stephamo with a 

keg, L. 

Step, (r.) Tell not me ; — when the butt is out, we 
will drink water ; not a drop before : therefore bear up, 
and board *em.— ^Servant-monster, drink to me : — why, 
thy eyes are almost set in thy head. 

Trin. (l.) Where should they be set else ? he were 
a brave monster indeed, if they were set in his tail. 

Step. My roan-monster hath drowned his tongue in 
sack: — ^Thoa shalt be my lieutenant, monster, or my 
-standard. 

Trin, Your lieutenant, if you list ; he's no stand** 
ard. 

Step, Moon-calf, speak once in thy life, if thou be*st 
a good moon-calf. 

Cal. (c.) How does thy honour? Let me lick thy 
-shoe ; 1*11 not serve him, he is not valiant. 

Trin, Thou ly*st, most ignorant monster ; why, thov 
dp.bosh*d fish thou, was there ever a man a coward, that 
hath drunk so much sack as I to-day ? Wilt thou 
tell a monstrous lie, being but half a fish, and half a 
monster t 

Cal. Lo, how he mocks me ! — Wilt thou let him, my 
lord ? 

Trill. Lord, quoth he !— O lord, O lord, that a mon- 
ster should be such a natural ! 

Cal. Lo, lo, again ! bite him to death, I pr*ythep. 

Step, [Crosiei to c] Trinculo, keep a good tongue 
in your head ; if you prove a mutineer, the next tree-* 
the poor monster's my subject, and he shall not suffer 
indignity. 

Cal, I thank my noble lord. Wilt thou be pleas*d 
To hearken once again to the suit I made thee ? 

Step, Marry will I : kneel and repeat it ; I will 
stand, and so shall Trinculo. [Caliban kneeU, 
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Enter Ariel, invUitfle to them^ nith a laJbor and 

Cat, As I told thee before, I am subject to n tyrant, 
a sorcerer, that by his cunniog hath- cheated me of this 
island. 

fArL Thou ly'st. 
\;^Cal. Thou ly*st, thou jestin^r monkey, thou ; — 

[Rise9. 
I would, my yaliant master would destroy thee : 
I do not lie. 

Step, (c.) Trincnlo, if you trouble him any more in 
his tale, by this hand, I will supplant some of your 
teeth. 

Trin. Why, I said nothing. 

Step, Mum then, and no more. — Proceed. 

Col. 1 say, by sorcery he got this isle ; 
From me he got it. If thy greatness will 
Revenge it on him — for, I know, thou dar'st-— 
1*11 yield him thee asleep, 
Where thou may*st knock a nail into his head. 

^ri. Thou ly*st, thou canst not. [l. o/ Step. 

Col, What a pied ninny's this I Thou scurvy patch : — 
I do beseech thy greatness, give him blows. 

Step, Trinculo, run into no further danger : interrupt 
the monster one word further, and, by this hand, V}\ 
turn my mercy out of doors, and make a stock-fish of 
thee. 

Trin. Why, what did I? I did nothing; I'll go fur- 
ther off. 

Step, Did'st thou not say, he lied ? 

Ari, Thou ly'st. 

[On L. of Step, and gets round to r. q/GAL. 

Step, Do I so ? take thou that. 

[Strikes Trinculo. 
As you like this give me the lie another time. 

Trin, You lie, I did not give you the lie :— Out 
o'your wits, and hearing too ?— A plague o*your bot- 
tle 1 this can sack and drinking do. A murrain on your 
monster, and the devil take your fingers ! [Ooe$ up l. 

Col, Ha, ha, ha ! 

Step, Now, forward with your tale.— Pr'yt^J^j »t*pd 
further off. 

Cal, Beat him enough : after a little time, 
1*11 beat him too. 

Step, Stand further.— Come, proceed. 

c 3 
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Col. Why, as I told thee, 'tis a custom with him 
I*the afternoon, to sleep : there thou may*st brain him. 
Having first seizM his books ; or with a log 
Batter his skull, or paunch him with a stake, 
Or cut his weazand with thy knife : remember, 
First to possess his books ; for, without them, 
|Ie*s but a sot, as I am ; nor hath not 
One spirit to command : they all do hate him 
As rootedly as I. 

Step. Monster, I will kill this man, and be myself 
king of the island. Dost thou like the plot, Trinculo ? 

Trin, Stephano, hear me : I will speak for the people, 
because there are none in the island to speak for them- 
selves. — Know then, we are all content that Stephano 
shall be king, on condition I may be viceroy oyer 
him. Speak, good people, are you agreed? What, 
no man answer? Then, we may take their silence for 
consent. 

Step, Give me thy hand. — I am sorry I beat thee : 
but, while thou liy'st, keep a good tongue in thy head. 

Col. Within this half hour will he be asleep ; 
Wilt thou destroy him then ? 

Step, Ay, on mine honour. 

Art, This will I tell my master. [,Exit, R. 

Cat. Thou mak*st me merry : I am full of pleasure ; 
Let us be jocund : will you troll the catch 
You taught me but while-ere? 

Step, At thy request, monster, 1 will do reason, any 
reason : come on, Trinculo, let us sing. 

{^Theif sing and dance. 

Flout *em, and skout *em ; 
And skout 'em, and flout 'em ; 
Thought is free. 

Cal, That's not the tune. 

[Ariel, r. plays the tune on the tabor and pipe 
without. 

Step. What is this same ? 

Trin, This is the tune of our catch, play'd by the 
|>icture of no-body. 

Step, if thou be'st a man, show thyself in thy like- 
ness : if thou be'st a devil, take't as thou list. 

[Ariel plays again, 

Trin. O, forgive me my sins ! 

2 
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Step. He that dies, pays all debts :^I defy thee. 

[Ariel plays again, 
Mercy upon us ! [On his knees. 

Cal. Art thou afeard? 

Step. No, monster, not I. 

Cdl. Be not afeard ; the isle is full of noises, .^^ 

Sounds, and sweet airs, that give delight, and hurt not./ 
Sometimes a thousand twangliog instruments 
Will hum about mine ears ; and sometime voices. 
That, if I then had wak'd after long sleep. 
Will make me sleep again : and then, in dreaming. 
The clouds, methought, would open, and show riches 
Ready to drop upon me ; that, i. when I wak'd, 
I criend to dream again. 

Step. This will prove a brave kingdom to me, where 
I shall hate my music for nothing. 

Cal. When Prospero is destroy'd. 

Step. That shall be by-and-bye: I remember the 
story. — [Ariel plays again^ at some distance ; and 
continues to do so, retiring more and more, till the 
end of the scene.] 

Trin, The sound is going away: let's follow it, and 
after, do our work. 

Step. Lead, monster ; we'll follow. I would, I could 
see this taborer : he lays it on. Wilt come ? 

Trin. Fll follow, Stephano. {Exeunt, R. 



SCENE III.— J Grove behind the Cell of Prospero. 

I 

JSnter Miranda, and Prospero, r. u. e. 

Pro. Your suit has pity in't, and has prevailed. 
But yet take heed ; — your visit must be short.— 
One thing I had forgot ; insinuate into his mind 
A kindness to that youth whom tirst you saw ; 
I would have friendship grow between them. 

Mir. You shall be obey'd in all things. 

Pro, Be earnest to unite their very souls. 

[Crosses to R. 

Mir. I shall endeavour it. 

Pro. This may secure Hipolito 
From that dark danger which my heart forbodes ; 
For friendship does provide a double strength 
To oppose the assaults of fortune. See, he comes : 
Remember. [Exit, l.u. e. 
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Enter Fprdinaud, l,b, b. beoflt^g a log, 

Mir. Alas, now! 'pray you, [Crosses to h^ 

Work not so hard ; I would, the lightning had 
Burnt up those logs, that you are enjoin'd to pile ! 
*Pray, set it down, and rest yoa : when this bums, 
'Twill weep for having weary'd you : my father 
Is gone to study ; 'pray now, rest yourself. 

Fer, O, most dear mistress, \_Put8 down the log. 

The sun will set, before I shall discharge 
What I must strive to do. 

Mir. If you'll sit down, 
1*11 bear your logs the while : 'pray, give me that ; 
ni carry it to the pile. 

Fer. No, precious creature : 
I had rather crack my sinews, 
Than you should such dishonour undergo, 
While I sit lazy by. 

Mir. Why, I should do it 
With much more ease ; for my good will is to it, 
And yours it is against. You look wearily. 

Fer. No, noble mistress ; 'tis fresh morning with me. 
When you are by, at night. I do beseech you. 
Chiefly that I might set it in my prayers. 
What is your name ? 

Mir. Miranda : — O, my father, 
I have broke your best to say so ! 

F«r. Admir'd Miranda ! — 
Indeed, the top of admiration ; worth 
What's dearest to the world ! — Full many a lady 
I've ey'd with best regard ; and many a time 
The harmony of their tongues hath into bondage 
Brought my too diligent ear : for several virtues 
Have I lik'd several women ; never ^ny 
With so full soul, but some defect in her 
Did quarrel with the noblest grace she ow'd, 
And put it to the foil : but you, O you. 
So perfect, and so peerless, are created 
Of every creature's best. 

Mir. 1 would not wish 
Any companion in the world but you.— 
I prattle wildly, and my father's precepts 
Therein I do forget. 

Fer. Hear my soul speak ; — 
Tlie very instant that I saw you, did 
My heart fly to your service ; there resides, 
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To make me slave to it ; and for your sake 
Am I thU patient log-man. 

ilfir. Do you love me ? 

Fer, O heaven, O earth, bear witness to this Sound, 
And crown what I profess with' kind event, 
If I'speak true ; if hollowly, invert 
What best is boded me, to mischief! I 
Beyond all limit of what else i'the world, 
Do love, prize, honour you. 

Mir, I am a fool. 
To weep at what I'm glad of. 

Fer, Wherefore weep you ? 

Mir, At mine unworthiness. Hence, bashful cunning ! 
And prompt me, plain and holy innocence ! 
I am your wife, if you will marry me ; 
If not, 1*11 die your maid : to be your fellow 
You may deny me ; but 1*11 be your servant. 
Whether you will or no. 

Fer, My mistress, dearest ; 
And I thus humble ever. 

Mir, My husband then ? 

Fei\ Ay, with a heart as willing 
As bondage e'er of freedom : here's my hand. 

Mir, And mine, with my heart in^t. — 
Now, I've a suit to you, and I shall make it 
The only trial of your love to me. 

Fer. You've said enough, never to be deny'd. 
Were it my life. 

Mir, For my sake to love one, sir. 
Who, for his own, indeed, does well deserve 
All the respect that you can ever pay him. 

Fer, Is there another whom I ought to love, 
And love him for your sake 7 

Mir. Yes ; such a one. 
As, for his sweetness, and his goodly shape. 
If I, who am unskill'd in forms, may judge. 
Can scarce be match'd : my sister thinks so too, 
My dear Dorinda. 

Fer, Have you a sister? 

Mir, Yes ; she loves him too : 
And you mast love him for my sake : you shall. 

Fer, Must I for yours, and cannot for my own ? 
Since you would have me love him, I mustnate him. 

Mir. Have I so far offended you already, 
That he offends you only for my sake ? 
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Yet, snre, yoa would not hate him, if you saw him 
As I have done, so fresh in youth and beauty. 

Fer. O poison to my hopes I [^Crosses to l. 

Mir. I must attend my father :— Fare you well ! — 
Here comes the youth : — I fear, I've stay*d too long. 

\^Exit, R. U.E. 

Fer, Too long indeed ; and yet not long enough. 

^ Enter HiPOUTO, l. 

Sir, well encounterM :^-you're the happy man ; 
You've got the hearts of l^oth the beauteous women. 

Hip, How, sir, I pray you? Are you sure of that? 

Fer. You know, Dorinda loves you ; and 
Miranda charg'd me love you for her sake. 

Hip. Then I must have her. 

Fer, Not till I am dead. 

Hip. How dead? What's that? But whatsoe'er it be» 
I long to have her. 

Fer. Wait a little while ; 
Time and my grief may make me shortly die. 

Hip, I beg that you'll make haste then ; for, to tell 
you 
A secret, sir, which I have lately found 
Within myself— they are all made for me. 

Fer. That's but a fond conceit : you're made for one. 
And one for you. 

Hip, You cannot tell me, sir ; 
I know, I'm made for twenty hundred women — 
I mean, if there be so many in the world ; — 
So that, if once I see her, I shall love her. 

Fer. 1 find, I must not let you see her, then. 

Hip. How will you hinder me ? 

Fer, By force of arms : 
Provide yourself a sword ; for we must fight. 

Hip. A sword — what's that ? 

Fer, A weapon such as this. {^Draw$ his sword. 

Hip, What should I do with it ? 

Fer, You must stand thus, . 
And aim at me, 'till one of us fall dead. 

Hip. But we have no swords growing in our world. 

Fer, What shall we do then, to decide our quarrel ? 

Hip, We'll take the sword by turns, and fight with it. 

Fer. Strange ignorance! — You must defend yourlifoy 
And so must I.'—But, since you have no sword. 
Take this ; for, in a corner of my cave. 
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I now remember that I saw another. — 

{^Gives HiPOLiTo the $word. 
When next we meet, prepare yourself to fight. 

Hip, Make haste then ; this shall ne*er be yours, again : 
I mean to fight with all the men I meet ; 
And, when they're dead, their women shall be mine. 

Fer. I see you are unskilful ; I desire not 
To take your life ; but, if you please, we'll fight 
On these conditions ;— he, who first draws blood. 
Shall be acknowledged as the conqueror, 
And both the women shall be his. 

Hip, Agreed ; 
And ev'ry day I'll fight for two more with you. 

Fer, But win these first. 

Hip. Make haste, and find your sword. 

[Exeunt, Fer. r. Hip. l. 



SCENE IV. — A rocky, mountainous part of the Island. 

Enter Antonio, Alonso, and Gonzalo, r. u. e. 

Gon. (l.) 'Beseech you, sir, be merry: you haye 
cause. 
So have we all, of joy ; for our escape 
Is much beyond our loss : then wisely weigh 
Our sorrow with our comfort. 

Alon. (c.) Peace, Gonzalo. 

Ant. (r.) But the rarity of it is, (which is indeed, al- 
most beyond credit), our garments, being, as they were, 
drench'd in the sea, are, notwithstanding, as fresh as 
when we put them on first in Africk, at the marriage of 
your fair daughter, Claribel, to the king of Tunis. 

Alon. You cram these words into mine ears, against 
The stomach of my sense. 'Would I had never 
Marry'd ray'daughter there ! for coming thence. 
My Ferdinand Is lost. 

Gon. Sir, he may live ; 
I saw him beat the surges under him. 
And ride upon their backs ; I do not doubt. 
He came alive to land. 

Alon. No^ no, he's gone : 
And thou, and I, Antonio, — thou and I 
Have caus'd his death. 

Ant. How could we help it, sir? 

Alon. How help it ? Then we should have help'd it, 
then. 
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When thou betreyd'st thy brother, Prospero, 
And gav*st the inmnt-soverei§^ of Mantua 
Into my power ; then lost we Ferdinand, 
Then forfeited our navy to this tempest. 
E'en here do I put off all hope :' be*s drown *d, 
Wliom thus we stray to find ; and the sea mocks 
Our frustrate search on land. [ilfutiV. 

What harmony is this ? My good friends, hark ! 
Gon, Marvellous sweet music. 

Enter Ariel and other Spirits, r. s. e. A Banquet 
presents itself , and the Spirits, having danced about 
it with actions of salutation, and invited the king 
and his followers to eat, are led away 63/ Ariel, r. 

Alon, Give us kind keepers, heaven! — ^What were 
these ? 

Ant. They vanishM strangely. 
, Gon, No matter, since 

They've left their viands behind ; for we have stomachs. 
Will't please you taste of what is here? 

Alon, Not I. 

Gon, Well, sir, I will ; for I am hungry : 
The devil may fright me, but he shall not starve me. 

Alon, I will stand to, and feed, although my last : 
No matter since I feel the best is past. 

[^Sounds cf discordant instruments — The banquet 
vanishes, 

A Voice from below. You men of sin, whose destiny 
hath caus'd 
The never-surfeited sea to cast up. 
And on this isle, where man doth not inhabit,— 
You amongst men being most unfit to live, — 
Remember Prospero. [^Thunder and lightning, 

Alon, (c.) *Tis monstrous ! monstrous ! 
Methought, the billowy spoke, and told me of it ; 
The wtiHis did sing it to me ; and the thunder 
PronouncM the name of Prospero. 

Ant, (l.) This isle's enchanted ground ; for I have 
heard 
Swift voices flying by my ear, and groans 
Of ghosts lamenting. 

Alon, Good heav'n deliver me from this dire place. 
And all the after-actions of my life 
Shall mark my penitence ! — Lead from this spot. 

rit suddenly grows dark, — Thunder and lightning, 
— Several Furies rise. 
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FUBIBS 9in$» 

Ist Fnry, Where d6es the black fiend, Athbitibii, inside, 

IVith the mischievons devil of pride ? 
'iid Futff, In the lowest and darkest cavern of hell, 

Both Pride and Ambition do dwell. 
Ut Fury. Who are the chief leaders of thedamn'dhoift? 
2d Fury, 1^'oad mon^rchs who tyrannize most; 

CHORUS— Spirits, while others turrouinf, Alonzo 

and kis followers. 

In hell^ in hell, in flames they shall fdgn. 
And fet ever and ever tfhall vnffler the pain* 

IThunder and lightning. — Exeunt, R. pUrsu^d by 
the Furies* 

END OF ACT III. 



ACT IV. 



SCENE l.-^the Cell ofProip&rlf. 

PabsPBRo distovered remdiitg. 

Pro. [Comes forward."] I had foirgdt that foul coR- 
spiit^cy * 

Of the beast Caliban iLnd his confederates, 
Against my life ; the minute otf their plot 
Is almost come. 
What, Ariel ! my iildustrioas servant^ Ariel ! 

Entet Ariel, t. 

Jhri. Thy thoughts I dleaTe t6; what's tfay pleafure? 

Pro. Spirit, 
. W^ nluit firepsre to meet with Caliban. 

Ari. Ay 4 my eomnKander. 

Pro. VHiere didst tfaou leave these yarletst 

Ari. They were re4 hot with Aviitking, mighty fir ; 
So full of va)o«rr, that they sorote the air, 
F6r Wcathing in their iiaees ; boat the gf oimd,* 
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For kissing of their feet ; yet always bending 
Towards tfaeir project :--8o I cliarm'd their ears, 
That, calf-lilte, they my lowing follow'd through 
Tooth *d briars, sharp furzes, pricking goss, and thorns, 
Which enter'd their frail shins :— at last, I left them 
I* the filthy mantled pool beside the marsh. 

Pro» Thy shape invisible retain thou still. 
Thou and thy meaner fellows your last serrice 
Did worthily perform ; and I must use you 
In such another trick : go, call the spirits,^ 
0*.er whom I gave thee power, quick to this place. 
And let them bring the trumpery in my cave, 
For stale to catch these thieyes. 

Jri. Presently? 

Pro. Ay, with a twink. [Exit Arisl» r. u. b. 

O, this Caliban I 

A devil, a bom devil, on whose nature 
Nurture can never stick : on whom my pains, 
Humanely taken, are all lost, quite lost ; 
And as, with age, his body uglier grows, 
So his mind cankers. I will plague them all, 
Even to roaring. 

i?ii/er Aribl and other Spiriti R. u. s. with garments. 

Come, hang them on this line. 

,[The Spirits stretch a cord across the mouth 
qf the cell^ and hang the garments on it. 
iSxennt Pro. Ari. and the other Spirits^ 

R. u. B. 

Enter (Caliban, Trinculo, and Stephano, i*. . 

Cat, 'Pray you toead softly, that the blind mole may 
not 
Hear a foot fall ; w« now are at his cell. 

Step, Monster, vour fairy, which you say is a harmless 
fairy, has done little better than play'd the jack with us. 

'Trtii. Monster, I do smell alt horse-pond ; at which 
my nose is in great indignation. 

Step, So is mine. Do you hear, monster? If I should 
take a displeasure against you ; look you — 

Trin, Thou w«rt but a lost monster. 

€kU. €k>od my lord, give me thy ftivour still ; 
Be patient ; for the prize 1*11 bring thee to. 
Shall hood-wink this mii^chance ; therefore, speak softly ; 
All's hash*d as midnight yet. 
5 
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TWk. Ay, but to lose our bottle in tbe pod — 

S<€p. There ia not only disgrace and dishonour in 
that, monster, but an infinite loss* 

Trtit. That's more to me than my wetting : yet this« 
is your harmless fairy, monster. 

Bttp. I will fetch off my bottle, though I be over ears^ 
for my labour. [Goiitjr. 

Ca/. 'Pr*ythee, my king, be quiet :—8ee*st thou here 
This is the mouth oHhe cell : no noise, and enter : 
Do that good mischief, which may make this island 
Thine own for ever, and I, thy Caliban, 
For aye thy foot-licker. 

^jep. Give me thy hand : I do begin to have bloody 
thoughts. 

Trm. O king Stephano! O peer! O worthy Ste- 
phano ! Look, what a wardrobe here is for thee T 

Cal, Let it alone, thou fool ; it is but trash. 

Trin, O, ho, monster, we know what belongs to a 
frippery"; O, king Stephano ! 

Stop. Put off that gown, Trinculo ; by this hand, I*U 
hiaTe that gown. 

7Vi».. Thy grace shall have it. 

Vol, The dropsy drown this fool I What do you mean. 
To doat thus on such luggage ? Let it alone 
And do the mutrder first :— if he awake, 
From crown to toe he'll fill our skins with pinches ; 
Make us strange stuff. 

BUp, Be you quiet, monster. 
. ■ l^rin. Monster, come, put some lime upon your fingers, 
and away with the rest. 

Cal, I will have none on't : we shalVlose our time,. 
And all be tum*d to barnacles, or to apes 
With foreheads villanous low. 

. Stop. Monster lay to your fingers ; help to bear this 
away, where my hogshead of wine ifr, or I'll turn you 
•ut of my kingdom : go to, carry this, 

Trin, And this. 

Stop. Ay, and this. 

\liwrMy and a noise qf Hunters heard. 

Enter three Spirits, in monstrous shapes of honnds, ^ 
with Prospbro, Ariel, and tmo other Spirits, r.* 
setting them on Stephano, Trinculo, and Caliban. 

Pro, Hey, Mountain, hey ! 
ArL Silver I there it goes. Silver ! 

d2 
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Pro. Furf, Fury ! there, Tyrant, there ! hark, bark ! 
[Caliban, Stbpbano, and Trimcui.o, raaring, 
are driven away, l. 
do, charge my goblins that they frind their joints 
'With dry conyulsions ; shorten up their sinews 
With aged cramps ; and more pinch^ipotted make them, 
Thau pard, or cat-o'-mountain. [Exeunt tno JS^iriUy t^ 
[Caliban, Stevhano, and Tkinculo, roar 
without, L. 
Jri^ Hark, they roar. 

Pro, Let them be hunted soundly. For a little, fol* 
low, and do me service. {^Eixeunt, b. 



SCENE n.-r-The inride qf the Cave of Hipoiito.^ 
Couch with tkins^ R. s. b. 

Mnter Ferdinand, r. and Hipolito, l. with drawf^ 

swords. 

Per. Come, sir, your cave affords no choice of place { 
But the ground's firm and even : are you ready ? 

Hip. As ready as yourself, sir. 

Fer. Yon remember 
On what conditions we must fight ; who first 
Receives a wound, is to submit. 

Hip. Come, come. 
This loses time : now for the women, sir. 

[Th^Jiyht, Ferdinand tomehet Jdm, 

Fer. Sir, you are wounded. 

Mt^p. PrO* 

Fer. Belieye your blood. 
Hip. I feel no hurt ; no matter for my blood. 
Fer. Nay, but remember our conditions, sir. 
Hip. I will not leave till my sword hits you too. 

[Hipolito presses on, Ferdinand retiros 
and wards. 
Fer. You faint for loss of blood ; I see you stagger ; 
Pray, sir, retire. 

Hip, No, I will ne*er go back :^ 
M ethinks the cave turns roundel cannot find- 
Why do you swim and dance about me ? 
• Stand still, till I have made one thrust. 

[Thrusts and /€Uls on eoueh. 
Fer. O, help ! 
Help, help !— ITnhappy man ! what have I done ? 



sekKB II.] nmE vmtiPtBt, 41 

flip, I*m going to a cold sleep ; but, wbMi i wake, ' . 
1*11 fight again :— *pniy, Btay fbr iii«. [£fiva#iit. 

Fer, He's gone. 
He's gone ! O, stay, dweet lovely yo\kth ! Help ! Help ! 

Enter Pros^bro, r. u. r. 

Tr0. What dismal noise is that? 

Fer, O, see, sir, see. 
What nnschief my unlackly hand halli wrought ! 

Pro. Alas, how much in vain doth feeble neart 
£AdeaTour to resist the will of heaven ! 
He*B gone for ever !— O, thou cruel son 
Of an inhuman father !— All ray plans 
Are ruin*d and unravelFd by tnis blow? 
Nopleasure now is left me, but. revenge. 

Ter. Sir, if you knew my inttoeence— 

Pro^ Peace, peace! 
Can thy excuses give me back his life ?— - 
What, Ariel I sluggish spirit, where, where art thou I 

EmUr Ariel, l. 

Ari. Here, at thy beck, my lord. 

Pro, Ay> now thou com'st, 
When fate is passM, and not to be recall'd. 
Look ther^, and glut the malice of thy nature ; 
For, as thou art thyself, thou ean*st not but 
Be glad to see young virtue nippM i*the blossom. 

Ari. My lord, the Being high above can witness 
I am not glad. 

Pro. Why did*st thou not prevent, at least foretell, 
This fatal action then ? 

Ari» Pardon, great sir ; 
I meant to do it ; but I was forbidden 
By the ill genius of Hipolito, 
Wbt) came and threatened me. If I disolos'd it. 
To bind me in the bottom of the sea, 
Far from the lightsome regions of the air, 
My native fields, above a hundred years. 

Pro. I'll chain thee in the north for thy neglect. 
Within the burning bowels of mount Hecla ; 
1*11 singe thy airy wings with sulphurous flames. 
And choke thy tender nostrils with blue smoke : 
At every hickup of the belching mountain. 
Thou Shalt be lifted up to taste fresh air, 
And then fall down again — 

D 3 
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Ari, Pwdon, dread lord ! 

JPro. No more of pardon than just heaveQ intends 
thee, 
Shalt thou e*er find from me. Hence ; fly with speed ; 
Unbind the charm which holds this murderer's father. 
And bring him with his followers straight before me. 

[Exit Ariel, r» 

Fer, O, heavens ! what words were those I heard. 
Yet cannot see who spoke them ? Sure, the nymph 
I loy'd Was, like to this, some airy vision. 

Pro. No, murderer ; she's, like thee, of mortal mouldy 
But much too pure to mix with thy black crimes. 
The will of heaven^s accomplish*d ; I have now 
No more to fear, and nothing left to hope. 

Enter Aribl, Alonzo, Antonio^ and Oonka.lo, e. 

Alon, Never were beasts so hunted into toils. 
As we have been pursued by dreadful shapes.— 
Speak, is not that my son ? 

Fer, My honour'd father ! — 

Alon. O Ferdinand ! [Running to embrace Aim. 

Pro. There st^nd ; for you are speU-stopp'd.— > 
How now, sirsT 

You gaze upon me, as you ne'er had seen me : 
Have fifteen yeiars so lost me to your knowledge^ 
That you retain no memory of Prospero ? 

Gon. The good old duke of Milan I 

Pro. I wonder less. 
That thou, Antonio, <know'st me not, because 
Thou did'st long since forget I was Ihy brother ; 
Else had I ne'er been here. 

Ant. Shame chokes my words. 

Alon. And wonder mine. 

Pro. For you, usurping prince. 
Know, by my art you were shipwreck'd on this isle ; 
Where, after I a while had punish'd you. 
My vengeance would have ended ; 1 desi^paM 
To match that son of yours with this my daughter- 
s/on. Pursue it still ; 1 am most willing to it. 

Pro. So am not I. No marriages can prosper 
Which are with murderers ma Je : — look on that corse : 
This, while he liv'd, was prince Hipolito, 
The rightful duke of Mantua, sir, whom you. 
Having depriv'd him of his inheritance, 
Expos'd with me ; and whom I here bred up, 
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1111 that blood-thirsty man, that Ferdloand— 
Bat why do I exclaim on him, when justice 
Calls to misheathe her sword against his guilt ? 
J ton. What do you mean 7 
Pro. To execute heayen*s laws : — 
Here I am plac*d by heav'n ; her^ I am prince, 
Though you have dispossessed me of my Milan :•— ' 
Blood calls for Mood ; your Ferdinand shall die ; 
And I, in bitterness, ha^e sent for you. 
To have the joy of seeing him alive, 
And then the greater grief to see him die. 
Alon. And think*st thou I, «or these, ^11 tamely 
' stand 
To Yiew the execution ? 

[Z>a|ff hU hand npon hii iword. 
Pro. Nay, appear, 
My guards ! — 

[He waves his wand, and a troop qf Furies 
appear, r.s. s. 
I thought, no more to use their aid ; 
But they are now the ministers of heaven,. 
While I revenge this murder. — * 

This Bight I will allow vou, Ferdinand, 
To fit you for your death : that cave*s your prison. 
Alon. Ah, Prospero, hear me speak : you are a fa- 
ther; 
Feel for a father, then, and spare my son. 

Pro. You plead in vaiq ; 
I have no room for pity left within me. — 
Do you refuse ? — Hence, Ariel, with the prince ! — 
And you [To the Furies} drive them in that way ! 



^ CHORUS.— Furies. 

Hence,, hence, guilty wretches, prepare you within 
For the vengeance tnat waits on your horrible sin ! 

[BxeuntVBRDivkVB and Ahibl, R.-^the Furies 
drive Antonio, Gonz/ilo, and Alonzo, into 
another cave, and Prospero remains motini- 
in^ over the body of Hifolito. 



END OF ACT !▼• 
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ACT T. 

SCENE l.-^A Qrete behind Me CeU of Prospera. 
Enter Prospbbo mnd Miaanda, ■• 

Pro. You beg iotrain ; 1 cui&ol piurdoB him ; 
He has offended heaven. 

Mir. Then let heayen punish him. 

Pro. It will, by me. 

Mir. Grant him at least some respite, for my sake. 

Pro. I, by deferring jastice, shbnld not iBcaise 
The deity against myself and you. 

Mir. Yet I haye heard you say, the pollers above 
Are slow in punishing, — and should not you 
Resemble tbemf — 
And can you be his judge and execationer I 

Pro. I cannot force Gonzala, or my brother. 
Much less the fatiier, to destroy the son ; 
It must be then the monster Caliban ; 
And he's not here : but Ariel straight shall fetch bin. 

Enter Ablkl, l. ^ 



Ari. My potent lord, before thou calPst, I cobm 
To senre thy will. 

Pro. Then, spirit, fetch me hither 
My sayage slaye. 

Ari. My lord, it does not need. 

Pro. Art thou then prone to mischief 7 Wilt tbott be 
Thyself the executioner ? 

Ari, Thinlc better of thy airy minister. 
Who, for thy sake, unbidden, this night hathHown 
0*er almost all the habitable world. 

Pro. But to what purpose was thy diligence ? 

Ari. Having been chidden by ray mighty lord 
For my neglect of young Hipolito, 
I search*d his wound with care, and found that Ufe 
Was but retir*d, not sally'd out : I gathered 
The best of simples underneath the moon. 
The best of balms, aqdtothe hurt apply *d 
The healing juice of vulnerary herbs : 
His only danger was his loss of blood. 
Just at this hour he will awake, my lord. 
And find, at once, his wish *d- for cure complete. 



I 
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Pro. Miranda, seek your «i8tcr : kl her know 
This blest recovery of Hipolito, 
WbiifB I 90 yisit your dear Ferdioand. 

ifir. 1 do obey yoa wfth a double duty ; 
For now, sir, you haye given me life twice oyer. 

[CroneM an& f^rtt, l. 

Pro. Now does my project gather to a head : 
My charms craok not; my spirits obey ) and tini} 
Goes upright with his carriage ; at this hour 
Lie at my mercy all mine enemies. * 
Tell me, my spirit, how farefl Prince Ferdinand^ 
The king, a^d his follower^. 

Art. ConfinM together 
In the same lasU^n as y«a gave ia charge t 
Your brother, and the king, abide distracted $ 
And yonag Prince FerdtmiBd mourning over them, 
Britt-(V4l of sorrow and dismay ; but chiefly. 
Him that you term'd The good old Lord Gonzalo-^ 
His tears run down his beard, like winter's drops 
From eaves of reeds x yomr charm so strongly worltti 

*em, 
I'hat, if yoa now beheld them, your affsetiont 
Would become tender. 

Pro. DoBtthoath|iUcso, spirit! 

Ari. Mine would, sir, wen I hnnan. 

Pro. And mine shall . 
Hast thou, which art but air, a touch, a fteling 
Of their afflictions ? And shall not myself. 
One of their kind, that relish all as lAarply 
Passion ks they, be kindlier moy'd than thoa art I 
Though vrith thdr high wrongs I am struck to the 

quick, 
Tet with my nobler reason 'gainst my fury 
Will I take patt: the rarer action is 
In virtue than in vengeance : they being penitent, 
The sole drift of my purpose doth extend 
Not a frown further. Follow, gentle ^iel. 

iBxeumif.U. 

SCENE II.^TAe imide qf the Cave qf Hipolito. 

Enter Miranda, Hipolito, and Dorikda, l. 

Hip. Look, look— what goodly creatures are thare 

here! 
Mir. How beauteous mankind is ! 
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Dor. O braye new world. 
That has such wonders in't I 

Enter FERDiNANn, Prospbro, Alonzo, Gonzalo, 
Antonio, and Ariel, r. 

Alon, I do entreat, it may no more be thought of: 
^ Your purpose, though it was severe, was just : 
In losing Ferdinand, I should have inoHm*d» 
But could not have complain'd. 

Pro. Sir, I rejbice 
Kind heaven decreed it otherwise. — My spirit, 

[Ariel comes forward^ k* 
Set Caliban and his companions free ; 
Untie the spell ; enforce them to this place. 
And presently. 

Ari. I drink the air before me. [Exit, b. 

Pro. [To Per.] If I have too ansterely punish*d 
you, * 
^^ Your compensation makes amends ; for 1 
Do give you liere a third of my own life: 
1 tender her to thy hand, and afore heaven 
Do ratify this my rich gift: O Ferdinand, 
Do not smile at me, that I boast her off; 
For thou shalt find she will outstrip idl praise. 
And make it halt behind her. 

Fer, I do believe it. 
Against an oracle. 

Alon. Now all the blessings 
Of a glad father compass thee about. 
And make thee happy in thy beauteous choice! 
Bat,-<~0,— 'how od(Uy will- it sound, that I 
Must ask my child forgiveness ! 

Pro, There, sir, stop; 
Let us not burden our remembrance with 
A heaviness that's gone. 

Gon. I*ve inly wept. 
Or should have spoke ere this. Look down, yon beaTens, 
And on this couple drop a blessed crown ; 
For it is you, that have chalk*d forth the way 
Which brought us hither! 

Pro. I say amen, to tliat. ^ [Croitei to Gov. 

Holy Gonzalo, honourable m^n^ 
My true preserver, I willj>^g|p graces 
Home, both in word a i " 

Ant. [Crottef to^^^^^KCT Jfy brother,' and 
myiiege, th< 
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Forc*d by necessity, be of little worth. 
Yet let me hope my blood may somewhat plead 
For mercy in your bosom :— I resign 
Dominion, which, *tis true, I could not keep; 
But heaven knows too, I would not. 

Pro. All past griefs 
I bury in the joy of this bless*d day. [Embraee* him. 

Alon» There is yet an act of justice due from me : 
To you, young prince, I raider back your own. 
And as the Dvdce of Mantua, thus salute you. 

Hip. What is it that you render back? Methinks, 
Yon give me nothing. 

Pro. {^Crosses to c] You are to be lord 
■ Of a great people, and o*er towns and cities. 

Hip. And shall these people all be men and women? 

Pro. They shall, Hipolito ; and call you lord: 
And, that your happiness may be complete, 
I give you my Dorinda for your wife ; 
She shall be yours for ever, when the priest 
Has made you one. 

Nip. How can he make us one ? 

Pro. By saying holy words, you shall be join*d 
In marriage to each other. 

Dor. O, I'll tell you; 
I warrant you, these holy words are charms : 
My fatho* means to conjure us together. 

[Gfoet up the stage with Hip. and Fer. 

Staphano, Trinculo, and Caliban, nithout^ 

K. B. E. 

Cal. O ! O ! O ! 
' Step. Most Tillainous monster I 

Trin. Most monstrous monster ! 

Gon. O, look, sir ; here are more of us ! 
I prophesy *d, if a gallows were on land. 
That fellow could not drown. 

[Pro. goes uj^ the stage. 

Enter Ariel, l. waving Stephamo, Trinculo, and 

Caliban, t^fter him. 

Step. lEntering."] £Tery man shift for the rest, 
and let no man take ca^g for himself ; for all is but for- 
tune. *i •< 

Ant. Is not this MW^ftno^iur drunken master? 

Trin. [Entev%ng wnh^jmtM^.'] Oh, a plague o* 
your monsters I J^^^H \ 
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Aion. And Trltieiito, onrjestec? 

Oon. Now, blaspfatniy, 
That 8wear*st grace o'erboard, iwt an oath on slioret 
Hast thoQ no month by land? 

Cal. O Setebos, these be biliYe spirits hideed I 

GOfi. How came you in this pidtlo, Trincnilo? 

Trtn, I hate been in snelt a pieUe vktte I saw you 
last, 
That, I fear me, will never ott of my bones : I 
Shall not fear fly-blowing. 

Gfon. Why, how now, Stcphaik)^^? 

Step. O, touch me not ; I am not Stephano* but a 
cramp. 

Pro, [Adi>amee9,'\ Yoa would be king of the late, 
Sirrah? 

St^, I should hare bem a sort one then. 

Cal» My master t^-^O, I shall b6 pinch*d to death. 

Alon. This is as slrange a sight as cf*er I loofc'd on. 

Pro. This mi«hft|;«tt fhing,-^ 
His mother was a witch ; and one so strong 
That could controul the moon, make flows and ebbs. 
And deal in hor oomMand Without her power : 
He is as disproportion*d in hia manners. 
As in his shape.— 

These thr6e hare robbM mo ; and baYO pleited too 
To take my life. Hence, malice, to mry ceil} 
Ttke with yot yonr eompaoiont ; as you look 
To have my pardon, trim it handsomely. 

Cat. Ay, that i Irill s^and 1*11 be wia6h«iiB«ft6r^ 
And seek for grace. — What a thHce double ass 
Was I, to take this drunkard for a g6d, 
And worship this dull fool f Ho ! ho ! ho * [E^e, r. 

Step. I would I had now our gallAiM ship agtiia, and 
were her ma&ter ! I Would willingly giTO all my island 
for her. 

Trin. She and our bottle are padt prayi<ig tot. 
Pro. Follow that slaYC : be oiL good heart ; your 
ship, 
tVhich but some few hours siAce, you gixire out split, 
Is tight and yare ; and bravely rigg'd, as when 
Tou first put out to sea. 

Step. Triihsulo, If this newft be true, I Msign ny 
kingdom. 
Trin. And f^y vioe-royship ovef y*«. 
P«r. Yoa^n find it verity :— away, bogoiie. 
Slep. Huzza, Trinculol 
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Trim. Huza, Stephaao! 

Siep, and Trin, Hosza! Huzza! 

[ExettM T&iM. and Stbp. r. 

Ari. Was this well done? 

Pro.' Bravely, my Ariel. — I shall miss thee much ; 
Yet take thy liberty, my chick ; — and now. 
Away, and to the elements be free ;-^ 
Farewell ! 

Ari, My erer gracious master, thanks, . 

SONG.— AaiBL. 

Where the bee sucks, there suck I ; 

In a cow8lip*8 bell I lie ; 

There I couch when owls do cry : 

On the bafs back I do fly, 

After summer merrily.— 

Merrily, merrily shall I liye now. 

Under the blossom that hangs on the bough. 

lExU, R. 

Pro. Sir, I invite your highness and your tnin 
To my poor cell, where you shall take your rest 
This night ; and learn the story of my life, 
Sinee I «ame to this i^e :->soon in the morn, 
111 bring you to your ship, and so to Naples ;— 
Where 1 have hope to see the nuptials 
Of these, our dw beloved, solemniz*d; — 
And thence retire me to my Milan, where 
Svery third thought shall be my gravo. 

Alon, I long 
To hear the story of your life, which must 
Take the ear strangely. 

Pro. I'll deliver all: 
And promise you calm seas, auspiciotts gales. 
With sail so expeditious, that shall catch 
Your royal fleet far off. — ARd when I have 
Requir'd one airy vision of my spirits,— 
Which even now I do, (to prove my power 
To act what I have promis'd you, and give 
These young ones a delight), I'll break my staff, 
Bary it certain fathoms in the earth. 
And, deeper than did ever plummet sound, 
1*11 drown my book. — 

[Prospbro waves hU Pfand-^the scene vanishes^ and 
discovers a view qf a calm «ea, and the king*s 
skip riding at anchor, 

B 
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Where art thou, Ariel? Cobw; 

For thou hast priboes now to lottrtafci, 

And i^rsrln beauties, lirlth fresh youthAil lovers : 

For the last time obey. 

Ari. [Fntm ike sky.] Hail, Proap^o, hall I 

Pro. Approach, descend ; be "visible to all. 

Ariel and other Spirits descend in bris/ht doud4* 

Ari, Icome, best master f 
And, for the freedom I enjoy in air, 
I will be still your Ariel, -aim watt 
On all the aqctdepts that work for fate i 
Whatever may your happiness concern. 
From your still .|aHi)liil Ariel you shall learn. 

QUARTETTO aatftTHORUS.^ARTGi. and 

Spirits. 

Whfere the bee sucks, there suck 1 ; 
In a cowslip's bell I lie ; 
There I couch when owls do cry : 
• Oo the bat*8 back 1 do fly, 
After samner merrily.'— 
Merrily, memily shadl I U've now« 
Under the blossom tiiat hangs on the bou|^K. 

[Ariel and the Spirits re'osctnd inio the skw, 3 
Pro. Farewell, my much loved Ariel: thou shaft 
find 
I will retain thee ever in my mind. — 
You look in mov*d sort— ][T9 Aloks«. 

As if you w^re dismay*d : be cheerful, sir ; 
Our revels now ure ended : these our actors. 
As I foretold you, were all spirits, and 
Are melted into air, into thin air: 
And, like the baseless fabrick of this vision, 
The cloud-capt towers, the gorgeous palaces. 
The solemn temples, the great globe itself, 
Yea, all which it inherit, shall dissolve ; 
And, like this unsubstantial pageant faded. 
Leave not a rack behind.— My cell awaits you.-— 
Henceforth this land to the afflicted be 
A place of refuge, as It was to me : i 

On my retreat let heaven and nature smfle, j 

And 9ver flourish the Enchanted Ule. 

i 
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REMARKS. 



This is a comedy of a superior order, and cehtains 
ti-ue pictures of vice and vanity. . The days c^ Itotd 
Oglehy^ to he sure, are gone hy. Thoie times in 
which aristocratic yiees and follies were considered 
allowahle, as such; — when the lord courted the alli- 
ance of the rich trader for the sake of his cash, and 
the rich trader the alliance of the lord for an acquisi- 
tion of quality. Lords are now estimated as they 
ought to he, in our mixed constitution, and rich 
commoners pass for their intrinsic value every where. 
In The Ciandettine Marriage the balance is even ; for 
although his lordship's foppery and self delusion are 
most egregious, yet, when a delicate female, bar- 
barously consigned to unmerited distress, comes 

*' Betwixt the wind and his nobility,*' 

his lordship, with the genuine spirit of one of 
Nature's own noblemen, manfully offers her the 
shelter and protection of his house. 

Sterling and his sister, Mrs. Heidelberg^ still lin- 
ger, and maintain a slight footing amongst us. We 
occasionally, in driving along a sun-shiny lane, get 
a glimpse of some (fir) gothic ruins, having a few 
new pieces spliced on, look quite smarty and are, in 
fact, as good as new. 

A 
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€amton it an amusingf felloir. The part u too xnveh 
of a caricatare, and the worst is, we feel it to be very 
illiberal. Who can ever think of Switzerland without, 
at the same time, thinking of its wise and just insd- 
tntions — ^institutions which haTe survived the wreck 
of more powerful states? Switzerland, too, has 
given shelter and repose to the persecuted of all states 
-'-^t is the country which charmed our Milton to the 
highest fervour of poetry, and lulled our Kembla to 
tetarnaliest. 
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Clandestine Marriage. 



ACT I. 

i 

SCENE I. — A Room in Sterling* g house.^Miss Fanny 

and Betty meeting. 

Enter Betty. 

Betty. Ma*ain ! Miss Fanny ! Ma*am ! 

Fanny, Whafs the matter, Betty? 

Betty, (c.) Oh la! Ma* am I as sure as I am alire, 
here is your husband — 

Fanny, Hush ! my dear Betty ; if any body in the 
house should hear you, I am ruined. 

Betty, Mercy on me ! it has frightened me to such 
a degree, that my heart is come up to my mouth. — Bitt 
as I was a saying, ma*am, here*s that dear, sweet-^ 

Fanny, Have a care, Betty. 

Betty, Lord I I am bewitched, I think— But as I 
was a saying, ma*am, here's Mr. Lovewell just come 
from London. 
- Fanny, Indeed! 

Betty, Yes, indeed, and indeed, ma'am, he is. 1 
saw him crossing the court-yard in his boots. 

Fanny, I am glad to hear it. — But pray now, my 
^ear Betty, be cautious. Don't mention that word 
again, oh any account. You know we hare agreed 
never to drop any expressions of that sort, for fear of 
an accident. 

Betty, Dear ma'am, you may depend upon me. 

There is not a more trustier creature on the face of thb 

earth, than I am. Though I say it, I am as secret as^thb 

grave— and if its never told, till I tell it, it may remain 

-untold till dooffl's-day for Betty. 

A 3 
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Fannif, I know yon are faithful^but In oar eirpnin- 
stances we cannot be too careful. 

fietty. Very true, ma*am ! and yet I tow and pro« 
test, there's more plague than pleasure with a secret ; 
especially if a body mayn*t mention it to four or five of 
one*8 particular acquaintance. 

Fannjf. Do but keep this secret a little while longer, 
and then, I hope, you may mention it to any body»— Mr. 
Lovewell will acquaint the family with the nature of 
oar situation as soon as possible. . 

BHty, The sooner the better, I believe ; for if he 
does not tell it, there's a little tell-tale, I know of, 
will come and tell it for him. 

Fanny. Fie, Betty! [Blutking* 

Betty, Ah! you may well blush.— But yoa*re not so 
sick, and so pale, and so wan, and so many qualms — 

Fanny, Have done ! I shall be quite angry with yoa. 

Betty. Angpry !«^ Bless the dear puppet 1 I am sure I 
shall love it, as much as if it was my own.— I meant 
no harm, heaven knows. 

Fanny, Welt, say no more of thi8-<-it makes me un- 
easy. AH I have to ask of you, is to be faithful and 
secret, and not to reveal this matter, tiH we disclose It 
to the family ourselves. 

Betty, Me rev^^l it ! If I say a word, I wisli I may 
be burned. I would not do you any harm for the world 
—And as for Mr. LoTewell, I am sure I have loved 
the dear gentleman ever since he got a tide-waiter's 
place for my brother— But let me ^ tell you both, you 
must leave off your soft looks to each other, and your 
whispers, and your glances, and your always sitting 
next to one another at dinner, and your long walks toge- 
ther in the evenings. For my part, if I had not been 
in the secret, I should have known you were a pair of 
lovers at least, if not man and wife, as — 

Fanny,, See there now I again. Pray be careful. 

Betty, Well — well, noboby hears me. Man and wife 
1*11 say no more— -what I tell you is very true for all that. 

Loveweli. [CaUing mitkoutf l.] William 1 

Betty, Hark I I hear your husband — 

Fanny, What ! 

Betty, I say here comes Mr. Lovewell — ^Mind the 
caution I give you — I'll be whipped now, if you > are 
not the first person he sees or speaks to in the family. 
However, if you chuse it, it*8 nothing at all to me — as 
you sow, you must reap— as you brew, so you must 
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btke. I'll JB!*m ilip down th« back stairs, and laave you 
together. [Ajtie, r. 

Funnif, 1 see, I see I shall aever hare a> moment's ease 
till oar marriage is made jpablic. New distresses crowd 
ia upon me every day. The solicitude of my mind alnks 
my spirits, preys, upon my health, and destroys eVery 
comfort of ray life! It shall be revealed,^. let what will 
be the ooBsequenoe. 

JSnfer LoYBWELL, l. 

£•9. My love ! How*s this ? In tears?-— Indeed this 
is too mach. Yon promised me to support your spirits 
and to wait the determination of our fortune with pa- 
tioaoe. For my sake, for yous own, be oomfojtedf 
—Why will yoQ ftudy to add ta our uneasiness and per- 
plexity ? 

Fannff. Oh, Mr. LoTeweH ; the indelicacy of a se- 
cret marriage grows erery day more and tnore shocking to 
no. I walk about the house like a gniliy wretch : I 
imagine myself the object of the suspicion of the whole 
family ; and am under the perpetual terrors of a shame- 
fal detection. 

Lor. Indeed, indeed, you are to blame. The amiable 
delicacy of your temper, and your quick senubility, 
<mly serve to make you unhappy. To clear up this af- 
Hiir properly to Mr. Sterling, Is the continual employ- 
ment of my thoughts. Every thing now is in a fair 
train. It begins to grow ripe for a discovery ; and I 
have BO doubt of its concluding to the satisfaction of 
ourselves, of your father, and the whole family. 

Fanmy, End how it will, I am resolved it shall end 
soon— very soon— I would not live another week in this 
tgony of mind, to be mistress of the universe. 

Loff. Do not be too violent, neither. Do not let us 
disturb the joy of your sister's marriage with the tumult 
this matter may occasion !— I have brought letters from 
Lord Ogleby and Sir John Melvil to Mr. Sterling.-- 
Thev will be here this evening— and I dare say witliin 
this hour. 

Fanny. I am sorry for it. 

Lov^ Whv so ? 

Fannp, lio matter— Only let us disclose our marciago 
immediately ! 

Lw». As soon as possible^ 

Fanmy, BntcUrectly. 
• Xov. In a few days, yoa may depend upon it. 
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Fannv, To-night«-or to-morrow looming. 

Lov. That I fear will be impracticable. 
' Fanny, Nay*, bot you miist. 

Lov. Most I Why? 

Fanny. Indeed you must. I have the most alarmiog 
reasons for it. 

• Lov. Alarming indeed ! for they alarm me, even be- 
fore I am acquainted with them. What are they i 

Fanny. I cannot tell you ? 

Lov. Not tell me ? 

Fanny. Not at present. When all is settled ^ott shall 
be acquainted with erery thing. 

Lov. Sorry they are coming !— Mast be discovered-! «— 
What can all this mean ?— Is it possible you can have any 
reasons that need be concealed from me ? 

Fanny. Do not disturb yourself with conjectures— 
but rest assured, that though you ar^ unable to divine the 
cause, the consequence of a (uscoyery, be what it will, 
oannot be attended with half the miseries of the present 
interval. 

Lov, You put me upon the rack. I would do any 

thing to make you easy But you know your father*s 

temper. Money (you will excuse my frankness) is the 
spring of all his actions, which nothing but the idea of 
acquiring nobility or magnificence can ever make him 
forego — and these he thinks his money will purchase.—- 
You know too your aant*s (MrssHeidelberg*s) notions of 
the splendour of high life, her contempt for every thing 
that does not relish of what she calls quality ; and that 
from the vast fortune in her bands, by her late husband, 
she absolutely governs Mr. Sterling and the whole fami- 
ly : now if they should come to the knowledge of this 
affair too abrbptly, they might, perhaps, be incensed 
beyond all hopes of reconciliation. 

Fanny. But if they are made acquainted with it other* 
wise than by ourseUes, it will be ten times worse : and 
a discovery grows every day more probable. The whole 
family have long suspected our affection. We are also 
in the power of a foolish maid-servant ; and if we may 
even depend on h'er fidelity, we cannot answer for her 
discretion. Discover it therefore immediately, lest some 
accident should bring it to light, and involve us in addi- 
tional disgrace. 

Lov. Well, well — I mean to discover it soon, but 
^ould not do it too precipitately. I have more than 
once sounded Mr. Sterling about it» and will attempt 
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him more neriously the next opportunity. Bat my prin- 
eipal hopes are these : My relationship to Lord Ogleby, 
^d his haying placed me with your ifatber, have been^ 
you know, the first link in the chain of this connexion 
1^6ti^een the two families ; in consequence of which I 
tm at present in high favour with all parties : while 
Ihey all remain thus well-affected to me, I propose to 
lay our case before the old lord ; and If I can prevail on 
film to mediate in this affiiir, I make, no doubt but he 
^ill be able to appease your father; f and, being a lord 
Mid a map of quality, 1 am sure he may bring Mrs. Hei« 
delberg into good humour at any time. Let me beg you^ 
^erefore, tohave but a little patience, as, you see, we 
•reupon the very eve of a cUscovery, that must probably 
be to our advantage. 
Faimir. Manage it your own way. I am persuaded. * 
L^n But in the mean time make yourself easy. 
Fanny, As easy as I can, I will. We had better not 
remain together any longer at present. Think of this 
business, and let me know how you proceed. 
' Zrov. Depend on my care« But, pray, be cheerful. 

• Fannif. l will. • 

{^Going R. meets Sterling entering^ 
- Ster^ (r.^ Hey-day! whohave wegothere? 

• Fanny, ^Co^i^jiMedS] Mr. Lovewell, sir. 
Ster, And where are you going, hussey ? 

. Fanny. To my sister's chamber, sir. [Exit, R. 

Ster, (R. c.) Ah, Lovewell ! What I always getting 
ioiy foolish girV yonder into a corner ? Well^ well-*let 
US but once see her eldest sister fast married to Sir J0I9 
Melvilf yie*\\ fKMHi provide a good husband for Fanny, I 
warrant you. 

; Lov. (c.) Would to heaven, sir, you would provide 
lier ope of my recommendation ! 

Ster, Yourself? eh^ Lovewell! 

Lov, With your pleasure, sir ! 

Ster, Mighty well! 
. Lov, And I flatter myself, that such a proposal would 
not be very disagreeable to Miss Fanny. 

i^ler* Better and better ! 

Lqv. And if I could but obtain your consent, sir — »- 

Ster, What ! you marry Fanny ! — no, no—that will 
never do, Lovewell ! You are a good boy, to be sure ; 
I have a great value for you — ^but can*t think of you for 
fk ioQ in.law. There's no stuff in the ca^e, no money, 
Lovewell. 
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Lov, My pretensions to fortune, indeed, are but 
derate ; but though not eaual to splendour, sufficient to 
keep nil above distress. Add to wnich, that I hope l>jr 
diiigenee to increase it ; and have lOTe, honour^-— 

8ter. But not the stuff, Lovewell 1 Add one little 
round to the sum total of your fortune, and that will 
be the ^nest thing you can say to me. Yon know I've a 
regard for you— would do any thing to serve you— any 
thing on the footing of friendship— but— —* 

Lov, If you think me worthy of your friendship, sir, 
be assured that there lis no instance in which «1 shoald 
rate your friendship so highly. 

Stir, Psha ! psha ! that*s another thing, yon know. 
Where money or interest is concerned, friendship Is 
quite out of the question. 

Lov. But where the happiness of a daughter is at 
stake, you would not scruple, sure, to sacrifice a little 
to her inclinations. 

Ster, Inclinations ! why, yon would not persuade me 
that the girl is in love with you— eh, Lovewell ! 

Lav, I cannot absolutely answer for Miss Fanny, sir ; 
but am sure that the chief happiness or misery of my life 
depends entirely upon her. 

8ter, Why, indeed now if your kinsman. Lord Ogle- 
by, would come down handsomely for you— but that*ft 
impossible— 'No, no-^*twill never do— I must hear no 
more of this. Come, Lovewell, promise me that I shall 
bear no more of this. 

Lav. [HetitcUing,'] I am afraid, sir, I should not be 
«ble to keep my word with you. 

Ster, Why you would not offer to marry her without 
my consent! would you, Lovewell? 

Lav. Marry her; sir ! [Coi0ife«f. 

8ier, Ay, marry her, sir ! I know vary well that i. 
warm speech or two from such a dangerous young spark 
as you are, would go mucb farther towards persuading a 
silly girl to do what she has more than a month's mind 
to do, than twenty grave lectures from fiitbers or mo- 
thers, or uncle» or aunts, to prevent her. But yon 
would not, sure, be such a base fellow, such a treache- 
rous young rogue, as to seduce my daughter's affections, 
and destroy the peace of my family in that manner. I 
must insist on, that you give me your word not to marry 
her without my consent. 

, frov. Sir— I^l--as to that— I— I— beg, sir— Prayt 
•ir, excuse me on this subject at present. 
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Sier. Promise then, thtt y<m will carry this natter 
no further withoat my appnmation. 

Xmeh;. Yott may depend oa it, sir, tiiat it shall go no 
farther. 

Sier, Well, well— 4hat*s enough— 1*11 take care of the 
rest, I warrant you. Come, come, let*8 have done with 
this nonsense, What's doing in town? Any news upon 
'Change? 

Lov, Nothing material. 
Ster. And how are stocks ? 
Xfov. Fell one and a half this morning. 
Ster, Well«»well some good news from America, and 
they'll he up again. But how are Lord Oglehy and 
Sir John MelTil ? When are we to expect them? 

Lev. Very soon, sir. I came on purpose to hring 
yon their commands. Here are letters from hoth of 
them. {Giving letter$, 
Ster» Let me see— let me see— *Slife, how his lord- 
ghip*s letter is perfumed !— It takes my hreath away. 
\_Openinff tt.] Anid French paper too ! with a fine hor<- 
der of flowers and flourishes-*^and a slippery gloss on it 
that dazzles one's eyes. ** My dear mir. Sterling." 
T Reading.^ Mercy on me ! His lordship writes a worse 
hand than a hoy at his exercise. But how's this ? £h f 
*' with you to-night!"— [iteadiH^r]—** Lawyers to- 
morrow morning"— that's sudden indeed. ^Where's 

my sister Heidelherg ? she should know of this immedi- 
ately. Here, John! Harry! Thomas! ICalting the 
ServaiUM.l Hark ye, Lovewell ! 
Lov. sir! 

Ster, Mind now, how I'll entertain his lordship and 
Sir John— Weil shew your fellows at the other end of 
the town how we live in the city— They shall eat gold— 
and drink gold— and lie in gold — Here cook! hutler! 
{^Calling J] What signifies your birth and education, 
and titles ? Money, money, that's the stuif that makes 
the great man in this country. 
Xov. Very true, sir'! 

Ster, Trtfe, sir ! Why then have done with your 
nonsense of love and matrimony. You're not rich 
enough to think of a wife yet. A man of business 
should mind nothing but his business.— ^Where are 
thfiel^tows? John! Thomas! [CaUingA Get an 
estate, and a wife will follow of course. An ! Love- 
well ! an Enf^ish merchant is the most respectable cha- 
racter in the universe. 'Slife, man, a rich English 
nerchgttt may make himself a match for the daughter of 
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a. uteb. Wknft'tLte «11 my raioaU ? H«re, WUliam 1 

{Bxit^ etiUinfft ii. 
' Xi«v. {^c^alane,} S<»-*bs I suspeetod — quite arerse 
to the match, and likely to receive the news of it with 
great displeasmre. What's best to be done ? L^.me 
see I Snppose I g^et Sir John Melvil to interest him- 
self in this aiEair. He may mention it to Lord Ogleby 
with a better grace than I can, and more probiibly pre- 
Tail on him to interfere in it. t^oor Fanny ! It hurts me 
to see her so uneasy, and her malcing a mystery of the 
caase adds to my anxiety. Something must be done 
ibp«nhcr acobunt ; for, at ail eyents, her solicitude shall 
be removed. 

lExit. 

SCESB Ih-^Anotker Apanment. 

Miss Stbbmng and Miss Fannt nUing. 

• Mi$$ Sler, [^Both rite.] Oh, my dear sister, say no 
more 1 This is downright hypocrisy. You shall never 
dottvince me that you don't envy me beyond measure. 
Well, after all, it is extremely natural— it is impossible 
to be angry with yon. 

Fannp. (a. c.) Indeed, sister, you have no cause. 

MJUs Ster, (l. c.) And you really pretend not to enyy 
me? 

Fanny, Not in the least. 

MiiM Sier, And you don't in the least wish that you 
was just in my situation ? 

Fanny. No, indeed, I don^t. Why should I ? 

MUs Sler, Why should you ? What I on the brink 
of marriage, fortune, title— But I had forgot— ITiere's 
that dear sweet creature Mr. LoTewell in the case. You 
would not break your faith with your true love now for 
the world, I warrant you. 

Fanny^ Mr. Lovewell ! always Mr. Lovewell ! 
Lord, what signifies Mr. Lovewell, sister? 

Muf Ster, Pretty peevish soul I Oh, my dear, 
grave, romantic sister ! a perfect philosopher in petti- 
coats ! Love and a cottage ! Eh, Fanny — Ah, give m^ 
indifference and a coach and six ! 

Faulty. And why not the coach and six without the 
indifference f But, pray, when is this happy marriage 
of your*8 to be celebrated? I long to give you joy. * 

Mii8 Sier. In a day or two — 1 can't tell exactly— OT*', 
my dear^sister ! I must mortify her a little. {Aside.} 



I iak>w jonfoBfe- a jiretff tasle/ ' Prey; gite me your 
•pinion of. my jewels. {Ches bwpk totke table and 
i^etmriMwith jeweU.'] How do you like the stile of 
this eseiava^e t [JShemng the jewels. 

Fanny, I Extremely handsome indeed, and well fani- 
4ued^ 

! MHssSier. What d*ye UiSnk of these hradelets? I 
aliMI have a mlntatnre of my father set round with 
liiaikidnds, to one, and Sir John's to the other. And 
this pair of ear-riii^s ! set transparent ! here, the tops, 
yimsee, mil take off to wear in a morning, or in an 
lindMss— •M-how do you like tiiem ? {HoMin^ thiBm «pl 
Fan^ny^ Very much, I assure you--Blef» itne, sister, 
yi>tt have a prodigious quantity of jewels — ^you*ll be 
the fery queen of diamonds. 

MisiSter, Ha! ha! ha! very well, my detft*! I 
fthall be as fine as a little queen indeed. I have a bou- 
4quet to come home to-morrow — made up of diamonds, 
and rubies, and emeralds, and topases, and amethyst^ 
— jewels of all colours, green, red, blue, yellow, in- 
lennixt— the prettiest thing you erer saw in your life! 
l^he jeweller says, I shall set out with as many diamonib 
-as any body in town, except Lady Brilliant, and Polly 
What d'ye call it, Ldrd Squander's kept mistress. 
Fanny. But what are your wedding-clothes, sister ? 
MissSter, Oh, white and siWer, to be sure, you know 
*— I bought them at Sir Joseph [Lutestring's, and sat 
«bove an hour-in the parlour behind the shop, consult*- 
Ing Lady Lutestring about gold and silver stulTs, on 
purpose to mortify her. 

- Fanny, Fie, sister ! how could you be so abomina-' 
bly provoking ? 

Miss 8ter. Oh, I have no patience with the pride of 
your city-knigfht*s ladies — Did you ever observe the airft 
of X^ady Lutestring drest in the richest brocade out <^f 
her husband's shop, playing crown whist at Haberdash- 
er's-Hall— Whilst the civil smirking Sir Joseph, With 
a snug wig trimmed round his broad fiEice as close as a 
new-cut yew-hedge, and his shoes so black that they 
shine again, stands all day in his shop, fastened to his 
(ounter like a bad shilling 1 

Fanny. Indeed, indeed, sister, this ie too mucb-pK 
you talk at this rate, youHfiil be absolutely a bye-word 
iu the city— Yon must never venture on the inside of 
Temple-Bar again« . . 

a 
B 
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jaiuSier. Never do I desire it^never^ my dear 
|?aimy, I promise you. Oh, how I longrfo betrsne* 
ported to the dear regions of Grosvenor-Mtuire<— far- 
far from the dall districts of Aldersgate, Cheap, Can- 
dlewick, and Farringdon Without and Within! My 
heart goes pit-a-pat at the very idea of being introduced 
at Court I giit chariot ! pyeballed horses-^laeedliyeries ! 
and then the whispers buszing round the eircle — '* Who 
is that young lady! who is she?" '' Lady M^vil» 
Ma*am !'* Lady Melvil ! My ears tingle at the sound. 
And then at Pinner, instead of my fattier perpetually 
asking— '* Any news upon 'Change ?*%-to cry, Well, 
Sir John ! any thing new from Arthe|*s ?— or— to say 
to some other woman of quality, was jrour ladyship at 
the Duchess of Rubber's last night? Did you call in 
at Lady Thunder's ? In the immfinsitlof crowd I swear 
I did not see you — scarce a soul at Ae opera, last 8a« 
turday— shall I see you at St. James's, next Thursday f 
Ob, the dear Beau-Monde ! I was bom to moye in the 
sphere of the great world. 

Famny. And so in the midst of all this happiness, 
^u haye no compassion for me— no pity for us poor 
mortals in common life. 

MissSter. [4jfetiedly.'\ You I You're abore pity 
—you would not change conditions with me— You're 
over head and ears in loTe, you. know. Nay for that 
matter, if Mr. Lovewell and yo|i come together, as I 
^ottbt not you will, you will life yery comfortably, I 
dare say. He will mind his business — ^you'U employ 
yourself in the delightful caTe of your family— -and 
once in a season perhaps you'll sit together in a front- 
box at a benefit play, as we used to do at our dancing 
master's, you know— and perhaps I may meet you in 
the summer with some other dtizens at Tunbridge. For 
my part, I shall always entertain a proper r^^ard for 
my relations. You sha'n't want my countenance, I as- 
sure you. 

Fanny. Oh, you're too kind, sister ! 

Enter Mrs. HEiDELnsaG, r. 

Mr9, Heidel, [At entering] Here this eyening-^I 
yew and pertest we shall scarce have time toproyide for 
them— Oh, my dear! [To Miss Stbr.] lam glad to 
see you*re not quite in a dish-abille. Lord Ogleby and 
Sir John MelyU will be here to-night. 

[Fammt retiree baeh and iUe. 
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— JUSitSlfr. To-nigfat, ntt^aniT* 

Mfrr, Heidei, Yes, my deitr, to-night. Ob, put m*tt 
BflMirter eap, and ehange those ordinary rufOies ! — Lord, 
I hftve such a deftl to da, I shall scarce haye time to slip 
on my Italian Ivtestring. Where is this dawdle of a: 
lumsek«eper ? 

, - ' £«lfr Mas.. TiMSTT, a. - 

Oh, here Trusty ! fo you know that people of quality 
mre expected here Jlhis eyening ? 
Tyu$tf. Yes, ma*am. 

• Mrs, ffeidel. Well— Do you be sure now that every 
thing is done i|n the most genteelest manner — and to the^ 
lionour of the family. 

\ TruHy, Yes, ma'am. 

Jlfrt . ifeideL Wel^— but mind what I say to you. 

• Ttnsijf. Yes, ma'am. 

Jtfft. Hefdei. Hi» lordship is to He in the chints: 
1>ed-chamber ; d*ye hear f and Sir John in the blue 
damask room. His lordship*^s yalet-de-shamb in the 
opposite— ^ 

TrUHy.- But Mr. EiOTeweH it come down ; and you 
know that's bis room, ma'am. 

Mrt* HHdeL Well, Well ; Mr. Lovewell may make 
fl%ifl— ^r get a bed at the George. But hark ye. 
Trusty ! 
- Truttn, Mft*amr 

Jfrt. HeideL Get the great dining-room in order at 
floon as possable. Unpaper the curtafnsr, take^ the dyers 
off the couch and the chairs, and put the china figures 
on the mantle^piece Immediately, and set their heads 
■a-Bddding. 

Trusty • Yes, roa*am. 
~ Mrt, Heidei. Be gone then I fly this instant. WhereV 
my brother ^erling ? 

• Trusty. Talking to the butler, ma'am. 

[Fannt rises and advances, 
' Mrs. Heidei. (c.) Very well. [iKr£« Trusty, r.] Miss 
Fumy ! 1 pertest i did not see you before. Lord, child^ 
what^s the matter with you T 

Fanny, (lA With me t Nothing, ma'am. 
^ Mrs. Heidei. Bless me ! Why your Aice is as palte, 
and black, and yellow~^f fifty colours, I pertest. And 
then yon have drest yourself as loose and as big — ^I 
deelare there is not such a thing to be seen now, as a 
y^wg w6man with a ttoe waist-— You all make your- 
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selves as roand as Mrs.; Deputy Barler. Qo, elilliM.— 

Vott know.tlie qualaty will be here by aiidby-^Oi»« tnd 
nake yourself a little more fit to be seen* lEjsU Faw^ 
i«Y, L,] She is gone away in tears — absolutely eryiog; I 
Tow and pertest. This riiticalous level we mqst putA 
stop to it. It makes a perfect natural of the girl. 

Mi8$ Ster, (r. c.) Poor sonl ! she can't help it* 

Mrs. HeideL :W«ll, my dear ; n^w I shall have an 
qppoctoonity of conviiicing you of the absurdttty of whQk 
you wus telling me concerning Sir John Melvil's behflr 
Tiour to yoo. 

Jfiff Ster, Oh, it gives me no manner of uneasiness. 
But, indeed, ma'am, I cannot be persuaded but that Sir 
John is an extremely cold lover. Such distant civility^ 
grave looks, and lukewarm professions of esteem for 
me and the whole fiunily ! I have heard of fiantes and' 
darts, but Sir John's is a passion of mere ice and snow. 
. Mrs, Heidel, Oh fie, my dear I I am perfetly 
jishamed of you. That's so like the notions of your 
.poor sister. What you complain of as coldness and inr 
diifarence, is nothing but the extreme gentilaty of his 
address, an exact. pictur of the manners of qnidati|» 

Miss Ster, Oh, he is the very mirror of complalsanoej 
fidl of formal bows and set speeches I I declare, if 
there was any violent passion on my side, I should b^ 
^quite jealous of him. 

Mrs, Heidel. I say jealns, indeed. Jedus of who, 
prayf 

Miss Ster, My sister Fanny. She seems a much 
greater favourite than I am, and he pays her infinitely 
more attention, I assure you. > 

Mrs, Heidel, Lord ! d'ye think a maA of fashion, a^ 
he is, can't distinguish between the genteel and/the 
wulgar-part of the famaly ? — Between you and your sis- 
ter, for instance— or me and my brother ? — ^Be advise^ 
by me, child : It is all puliteness and good-breeding. 
Nobody know the qualaty better than I do. 

Miss Ster, In my miud, the old lord, his nricl«,')ia8 
ten times more gallantrv about him than Sir John, ^p 
is full of attentions to the ladles, and smiles, and-grhi^, 
and leers, and ogles, and fills every wrinkle of Ids old 
wizen face with comical expressions of tenderness* I 
think he would nuike an admirable sweetheart. 

Enter Sterling, l. 
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dragged but yesterdsy morniiig. There^s oarp and traoch 
Inti^e boat. Pox on't, if that dog Loyewell had any 
4ho«ght, he would have bronght down a turbot, or somo 
\of the land-carriage niaefcarel. 

Mrs. Heidel, Lord, brother, I am afraid hie lordship 
and Sir John will not arrive while it is light. 

Ster, I warrant you. But pray, sister Heidelbei^, 
■lot the turtle bedrest to-momrow, and some venison^-^nd 
iatthe gardener cut some pine apples — and getont some 
ice. ril answer for wine, I warrant you. I'll give them 
such a glass of Champagne as they never drank in their 
lives — no, nCt at a duke's table. 

JIfrv. HeideL Pray, now, brother, mind how you be- 
have. I am always in a fright about you with people of 
qualaty. Take care that you don't falb asleep directly 
after supper, as you commonly do. Take a good deal 
of snuff, and that will keep you awake — and don't burst 
out with your horrible loud horse-laughs. It is monstrous 
wolgar. 

fiitor. Never fear, sister ! Who have we here 1 
' Mrs, Heidel, It is Mounseer Cantoon, the Swish 
gentleman, that lives with his lordship, I vow ai^d 
pertest. 

Enter Canton, l. 

Ster, Ah, mounseer 1 your servant, I am very glad 
to see you, mounseer. 

Cant, (l.) Mosh oblige to Mons. Sterling. Ma'am, 
I amyoors. Matemoiselle, I am yours. \^Bowing round, 

Mrs, Heidel, (c.) Your humble servant, Mr. Can- 
toon I 

Cant, (l ) I kiss your hands, matam. 

Ster. Well, mounseer ! and what news of your good 
family ? When are we to see his Lordship and Sir 
John ? 

Cdnt. Monsieur Sterling ! Milor Ogleby «nd Sir 
Jean Melvil will be here in one quarter-hour. 

Ster, I am glad to hear it. 

Mrs. Heidel, O, I am perdigious glad to hear it. 
Being so late, I was afeard of some accident. Will 
you please to have any thing, Mr. Cantoon, after your 
journey ? 

Cant. No, I tank you, ma'am. 

Mrs. Heidel. Shall I go and shew you the apart- 
ments, sir ? 

Cant, You do me great bonneur, ma^am. 

B 3 
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Mr9» HHAH* Come, tiieii»*-43o»e, aiy d«ar ! 

[7^ Miss Stkax,. 

[Canton trimwB to b. and exit with Mrs. Hei»bi«. 

and Miss Stbrl., hewing, and pntteutin^ 

they do him too much hontSeur, 

Ster, Pox oii*t, it*s almost dark— It will be too late 

to go round 'the garden this evening. However, I will 

carry them to take a peep air my fine canal at least, I am 

determined. [JSjrII, s. 

END OF ACT I. 



ACT II. 



SCENE l.^An Anti'chamber to Lord Ogleby*s 
Bed-chamber. Table with chocolate^ and email 
caeefoT medicines. 

Enter Brush, my hordes Valet'de'ChambrCf amd 
Stbrlino's Chamber-'maid, 

« 

. Brtf^h. You. shall stay, my dear, I insist upon it. 

Ch. M, Nay, pray, sir, don*t be so positive ; I can*t 
stay indeed. 

Bmeh, You shall take one eup to our better ac- 
quaintance. 

Ch* M. I seldom drinks chocolate ; and if I did, one 
has no satisfaction with sach apprehensions about one. 
If my lord should awake, or the Swish gentlemaii 
should see one, or Madara Heidelberg should know of 
it, I should be frighted to death : besides, 1 have had my 
tea already this morning — i*m sure I hear my lord. 

IFrightened. 

Brush, No, no, madam, don*t flutter yourself— the 
moment my lord wakes, he rings his bell, which I 
answer sooner or later, as it suits my convenience. 

Ch. M, But should he come upon us without rUging ? 

Brush, V\l forgive him if he does. This key [point' 
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tug t0 a rangt qf phials] loeks him vp till I pleate to 
•let him oat. 

Ch. M. Law, sir ! that's potecary's staflT. . 

Bmt^. It is so ; but without this he can no more g«t 
out of bed, than he can Tead without spectacles. [Sips] 
What withoualms, age, rheomatisms, and a few sarfeits 
in Us yootb, he must hsTe a great deal of brushing, 
oiling, screwing, and winding up, to set him a-going 
for the day. 

Ch. M. ISips,] That*s prodigious indeed. [8^$] My 
lord seems quite in a decay. 

Brush, Yes; he's quite a spectacle, [sips] a mora 
corpse, till he is revived and refreshed from our little 
magazine here. When the restorative pills and cordial 
waters warm his stomach, and get into his head, vanity 
/risks in his heart, and then he sets up for the lover, the 
rake, and the fine gentleman. 

CA* Af. [Sips] Poor gentleman ! but should the Swish 
gentleman come upon us ? [Fr^hlened. 

Brush. Why then the English gentleman would be 
▼ery angry. No foreigner must break in upon my pri- 
-vacy. (i^^f.] But I can assure you Mr. Canton is 
otherwise employed-- he is obliged to skim the cream of 
half a score news- papers for my lord's breakfast. Pray, 
madam, driak your cup peaceably. My lord's choco- 
late is remarkably good^he, won't touch a drop, but 
what comes from Italy. 

Ch, M. [Sipping"] 'Tis very fine indeed ! [sips] and 
charmingly perfum'd— it smells for all the world like 
our young ladies' dressing boxes. 

Brush, You have an excellent taste, madam, and I 
must beg of you to accept of a few cakes for your own 
drinking, [rise and advance] and in return I desire 
nothing but to taste the perfume of your lips. [Kisses 
her.] A small return of favours, madam^ will make, I 
hope, this country and retirement agreeable to both. 
[He bows, she eourisies ; return, and sit again,] Your 
young ladies are fine girls, faith : [sips^ tho*, upon my 
soul, 1 am quite of luy old lord's opinion about them, 
and were I inclio'd to matrimony, I should take the 
youngest. [Sips, 

Ch, M. Miss Fanny's the most aflbblest and the most 
> best natur'd creter ? 

Brush, And the eldest a little haughty or so-^;; — 

Ch, M. More haughtier and prouder thaa~^ Saturn 
himself-— but this I say quite copfiUential to you ; for 
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one wof^ldnot hurt a yohng lady's martiage, faHi 
know. [SijM. 

Brush, By ii4> raeaiis ; bat you cstn'l hurt It with OB — 
tpe don't consider tenip«rs<-'we want mimey, Mrs- 
Nancy ; give us enough of that, we'll abate you a great 
deal in other particulars. 

Ch. M, Bless, me, here's somebody [bell rinffM^ 

— — O ! 'tis my lord-:— Well, your serrant, .Mr. Brush 
I'll clean the cups in the next room. 

Bru«^. Do so-^but never mind the belief shan^t go 
this half hour. Will you drink tea with me in Ibe 
afternoon 1 

Ch, Jkf. Not for the world, Mr. Brush. I'll be here 
to set all things to rights— but I must not drink tea 
indeed, and so your servant. 

IBell rings,-^Exit, with tea*board, is* 

Brush, It is impossible to stupify one's self in the 
country for a weeds, without some little flirting with 'the 
Abigails': this is much the handsomest wench in th^ 
house, except the old citizen's youngest daughter, and I 
have not'time enough to lay a plan for her. [^Bell rings.^ 
And now I -11 go to my Lorid, for I have nothing else to^ 
do. {^Going^ 

Enter Canton, (r.) with newspapers in his hand* 

Cant, Monsieur Brush Maitre Brush-- — my lor 

stirra yet ? 

Brush. He has just rung liis bell^t am going to hin;.. 

Cant. D6p6chez-vous done. [Exit Brus^. 

[^Puts on spectacles'] 1 wish de Deveil had all dese 
papiers— I forget as fast as I read— De Advertise put 
out of my head de Gazette, de Gazette de Cronique, anfl 
so dey all go Tun apr^s I'autre — I must get some nou- 
vcUe for my lor, or ye'ell be enrag6 contre moi — 
Voyons ! [Reads the Papers] Here is nothing biit 
Anti-Sejanus et advertise—— 

Enter Maid with chocolate things. 

Vat you vant, child ? 

Ch. M. Only the chocolate things, sir. 

Cant. O ver well— dat is good girl— and very jprit 
too. [Exit Mai4^ 

Lord Oglbbt within. 

Lord Ogl, Canton, he, he, [toughs] Canton 1- 
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, Coitkl.X comas, my lor-^vat shall I do?^I haxe no 
news — He will make great tintamarre 1 — ^ 
• iMvd O9L [WUhU.Ji CantoDi I. say, Canton I Where 
are you ? 

c 

Enter Lord Oglebt, leaning on Tinxjsu. 

Cant. Here, my lor ; I ask pardon, my lor ; I have 
H^tfnish de papierS"*-*- . 

Lord OgL Damn your pardon^ and your papiers<^| 
wttnt you 'here, Cantcm. 

Cant. Den I run, dat is all. {Sh¥(ffl€s along^ 

[Lord Oolebt leane upon GantonIoo, an4 
eontei forward. 

Lord OgL You Swiss axe the most unaccountably 
IjilxtureTyou have the lanfpiage and impertinence of tb^ 
French, with the laziness of Dutchmen. 

Caitt. 'Tis very |rae» my lor— I can't help- 
Lord Ogl. \_Crie9 out] O Diavolo \ 
. CaMt. You are not in pain, I hope, my Ipr. 

Lord Ogl. Indeed* but I am, my lor. That vulga? 
fellow. Sterling, with his city politeness, would force 
ve down his slope last night to see a day-colour'd 
dilch, which he calls a canal; and what with the dew, 
tnd'the Bast wind, my hips and shoulders are absolutely 
sof ewed to my body* 

Cant. A llttel veritable eau d*arquibusade vill set all 
M> right agaio* 

[My Lord Ht$ down in an ecuy^ehair^ and Bftusy 
giwoM him chocolate. 

Lord Ogl. Where are the palsy drops. Brush ? 
. Brush. Here, my lord I . [Pouring out. 

' Lord Ogl. Quelle nouvelle avez-vons, Canton ? 

Cant. A great deal of papier, but no news at all. 

Lord. Ogl. What! nothing at all, you stupid fellow ? 

Cant. Yes, my lor, 1 have a little advertise here vH 
give you more ^l^ir den all de lyes about nothing at 
.all. La voiU I \^Puis on Ms Spectacles. 

Lord Ogl. Come, read it. Canton, with good empha- 
«ls, and good discretion. 

Cant. I Til, my Ipr, [Cant, reads ."^ Dere is np 
question, but that the Cosm§tique ' Royaie vil utterlifB 
take away all heats, pimps, frecks, oder eruptions of 
4e Skin, and likewise de wrinque of old age, «c. &c. — 
A great deal more, my lor»— be sure to ask for de Cos- 
jB^tiqtte Royale, signed by de Dootear own hand* . Dei^ 
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Is more nison for dis caution dan (food men Til tink. — ^ 
Eh bien, my lor ? 

Lifrd Ogl. Eh bien, Canton, will yon pnrebase any ? 

Cant. For you, my lor ? 

Lord Ogl. For me, yon old poppy ! for what? 
* Cant. My lor? 

Lord Ogl. Do I want cosmeticks ? 

Cant. My lor? 

Lord Ogl. Look in my face. Come, be sincere. Does 
it want the assistance of art ?. 

Cant. [With hU Speetaeles] En T«rit6 non. 'TIs 
▼ery smoose and brillian— bvt tote dat yon might take 
a little by way of preTCtotion. 

Jbord Ogl. You tbon^htlike an old fool, Monsieur, as 
> you generally do— ^-The surfeit water, Brush ! [BRVsh 
pours one.] What do you think. Brush, of this family, 
we are going to be connected with ? Eh ? 

Bruwh. Very well to marry in, my lord; but it 
would not do to live with. 

Lord Ogl. You are right. Brush, There is no wash- 

1 Ing the blackmoor white--Mr. Sterling will ncTOr get^ 

j rid of Black firiars, always taste of the fiorachio; and 

/ the poor woman his sister, is so busy and so notable to 

make one welcome, that I have not yet got over her 

first reception ; it almost amounted to suffocation ! I 

think the daughters are tolerable ^Where's my ce« 

phalic snaff ? [BaueB giffes kim a box* 

Cant. Dey tink so of you, my lor, for dey look al 
no ting else, ma foi. 

Lord Ogl. Did they ? Why, I think they did a little 
——Where's my glass ? [Brush puts one on the taUf^ 
The youngest is delectable. [TtAes snujfi 

Cant. O oui, my lor, very delect, inteed ; she made 
donx yeux at you, my lor. 

Lord Ogl. She was particular. The eldest, my ne* 
phew*s lady, will be a most valuable wife ; she has all 
the vulgar spirits other father and aunt, happily blend* 
ed with the termagant qualities of her deceased mother. 
— Some peppermint water. Brush I --How happy is it, 
Cant., for young ladies in general, that people of qoa^ 
lity overlook every thing in a marriage contract but 
their fortune. 

Cant. C*estbiea heureux, et commode aussi* 

Lord Ogl. Brush, give me thalt pamphlet by my bed- 
side. [Brush goes for it.l Canton, do you wait in tNe 
anti-chamber, and let nobody internpt me till I call yo<k 
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Cant. Mvsbgood may do your lordship ! 

Lord Ogl, [To Brush, who brings ike pamphiH^ 
And DOW, Brush, leave me a little to uy studies. 

[Exit Brush, l. 

Lord Ogl. [Alone,! What can I possibly do amonsr 
these women here, with this confounded rheumatism ? 
It is a most grievous enemy to gallantry and address. 
[Riwes,^ He I Courage, my lor! by heav'ns I'm ano- 
ther creature. [Hnnu and dances a little,] It will do^ 
faith. Bravo, mv lor I These girls have absolutely 
inspired me. If tnev are for a game of romps — ^me voiii 

Sr6l ! [Sings and dances.] O— that's an ugly twinge— 
at it's gone. I have rather too much of the lily this 
morning in my complexion ; a faint tincture of the rose 
will give a delicate spirit to my eves for the day. [17«- 
locks a drawer at the bottom of the glass^ and takes 
ont rouge ; while he's painting himsetj\ a knocking at 
the door,] Who's there ? I won't be disturb'd. 

Cant, [ Without, R.l My lor, my lor, here is Mon- 
sieur Sterling to pay his devoir to you this mom in your 
chambre. 

Lord Ogl, [SeJUy.] What a fellow I [Alond.] I am 
extremely honour'd by Mr. Sterling. Why don't you 
see him in. Monsieur ? I wish he was at the bottom of 
his stinking canid. [Door opens,] Oh, my dear Mr. 
Sterling, you do me a great deal of honour. 

RnUr Stbrlimo and Lovbwell, r. 

Ster, I hope, my lord, that your lordship slept well 
in the night^I believe there are no better beds in Eu« 
rope than I have — I spare no pains to get 'em, nor mo- 
ney to buy them—His Migesty, God bless him, don't 
sleep upon a better out of his palace ; and if I had said 
in too, I hope no treason, my lord. 

Lord Ogl, Your beds are like every thing else about 
ou— incomparable. They not only make one rest well, 

ttt give one spirits, Mr. Sterling. 

Ster, What say you then, my lord, to another walk 
in the garden ? Vou must see my water by day-light, 
and my walks, and my slopes, and my clumps, and my 
bridge, and my flow'ring trees, and my bed of Dutch 
tulips. Matters look'd but dim last night, my lord ; I 
feel the dew in my great toe— but I would put on a cut 
shoe, that I might be able to walk you about. I may be 
laid up to-morrow. 

Lard Ogl, \ pray heaven you may f [Asids^ 
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* 

Ster. What say you, my lord ? 
• Lord Ogl. I was saying, sir, that I was In hopes* of 
seeing the young ladies at breakfast. Mr. Sterling, tbe^ 
are, in my mind, the finest tulips in this part of the 
irorld— he I he ! 

Cant. (l. c.) Bravissimo, my lor— ha ! ha I ha ! 

Sler, They shall meet your lordship in the gardeto— » 
we don*t lose our walk for them ; m take you a little 
round before breakfast, and a larger before dinner, and 
in the eyening you shall go to the Grand Tower, as I 
call it— ha I ha ! ha ! 

Lord OgL (c.) Not a foot, I hope, Mr. Sterling-— 
Consider your gout, my good friend. You'll certainly 
be laid by the heels for your politeness. 

Cant. Ha ! ha ! ha ! 'Tis admirable ! en v4rit6 I 

[Laughing very heartily t 

Ster. (r. c.) If my young man [To Love well] here 
would but laugh at my jokes, which he ought, to do, as 
Mounseer does at yours, my lord, we should be all life 
and mirth. 

Lord Ogl, What say you. Cant., will you take my 
kinsman into your tuition? You hare certainly the 
most companionable laugh I ever met with, and never 
out of tune. 
' Cant. But when your lordship is out of Spirits. 

Lord OgL Well said, Cant. ; but here comes my 
nephew, te play his part. 

Enter Sie John Melvil, r. 

Well, Sir John, what news from the island of Love t 
have you been sighing and serenading this morning T 

Sir John. I am glad to see your lordship in such 
spirits this morning. 

Lord Ogl. I'm sorry to see you so dull, sir. What 
poor things, Mr. Sterling, these very young fellows are ! 
they make love with faces, as if they were burying the 
dead ; though, indeed, a marriage sometimes may be pro»- 
perly called a burying of the living — eh, Mr. Sterling ? 

Ster. Not if they have enough to live upon, my lord-*. 
Ha ! ha I ha ! 

Cant. Dat is all Monsieur Sterling tink of. 

Sir John. [Apart to Lovewell.I Prithee, Love* 
well, come with me into the garden ; I have something 
of consequence for you, and I must communicate it di«> 
reclly. 

Lov,' We'll go together.— If your lordship and Mr. 

2 
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Sterling please, we*U prebare ^he ladfes to attend you 
ill the garden. [Exetm(9in John and Lov. r. 

^S'fer. My girls are always reatly ; I make 'em rise' 
soon and to bed early ; tbeir husbands shall have *em 
-with good constitutions and good fortunes, if they have^ 
nothing else, my lordl 

tord Ogl. Fine things, Mr. Sterling ! 
j Ster» Fine things, indeed, my lord ! Ah, my» lord, 
ijad not you run off your speed in your youth, you bad^ 
nbtbeen so crippled in your age, my lord. 

Xiord 0^^. Very pleasant. [^Hulf laughiiiff., 

. Ster. Here's Mounseer now, I suppose, is pretty near 
your iordshfp*s standing ; but having little to eat; and 
little to spend, in his own cpuntry, he*ll wear three of 
your loroship out— eating and drinking kills vs all. 

Lord Ogl: Very pleasant, I protest. — ^What a vulgar 
dog I [Aside. 

Cdnt.'yiy lor so old as me ! He is chicken to me, 
and look like a boy to pauyre me. 

Ster, Ha! ha I ha! Well said, Mounseer^ keep to 
that, and you'll Uve in any country of the world**-Ha I 
1)a r ha I But, my lord, I will wait upon you in the gar- 
den : we have but a little time to breakfast — I'll go for 
my hat and cane, fetch a little walk with you, my lord, 
and then for the hot rolls and butter ? [EJ^t^ r, 

X.or£f Ogl. I shall attend you with pleasure. Hot 
rolls and butter in July ! I sweat with the thoughts of 
it. What a strange beast it is ! 

Cant. C'est un barbare. 

Lord Ogl, He is a vulgar dog, and if there was not so 
much money in the family, which I can't do without, 1- 
would leate him and his hot rolls and butter directly. 
Come along. Monsieur ! * 

[Exeunt Lord Oglebt and Canton, r, 

SCENi; li.-^A Garden. 

Enter Sir John Melyil and Loybwbll, l. 

Lov. In my room this morning ? Impossible. 

Sir John. Before five this morning, I promise you. 

Lov, On what occasion ? 

Sir John. I was so anxious to disclose my mind to 
you, that I could not sleep in my bed— but I found that 
yott could not sleep neither— the bird was flown, and 
tni) nest long since cold. Where was you, Lovewell ? 

XiOt7. Pooh I prithee ! ridiculous ! 

C 
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Sir John. Come now, which was it t Miss Sterling's 
mtkW a pretty little rogue! or Miss Fatitiy*8 AbigaSf 
a jweet soul too— or 

Lov. Nay, nay^ leaTe trifling, and tell me your biiii* 
Bess. 

Sir John, Well, bat where was you, Lovewell ? 

Lov, Walking— writing — what signifies where 1 UttMt 

Sir John, Walking I yes, I dare say. It rainM as 
hard as it could pour. Sweet refreshing showers to 
walk in I No, no, Lovewell, Now would I give twenty 
pounds to know which of the maids 

Lov, But your business — ^your business. Sir John I 
s Sir John. Let me a little into the secrets of the AunUy, 

Lov. Psha! 

Sir John. Poor Lovewell, he can*t bear it, I see. 
She charged you not to kiss and tell — eh, Lovewell ? 
However, though you will not honour me with your 
confidence, I'll venture to trust you with mine, . What 
do you think of Miss Sterling ? 

Lov. What do I think of Miss Sterling? 
. Sir John. Ay, what d*ye think of her? 

Lov. An odd question I But I thillk her a smart, 
lively girl, full of mirth and sprightliness. 

Sir John. All mischief and midice, I doubt. 
. Lov. How? 

Sir Johni But her person, what d'ye think of that ? 

Lov. Pretty and agreeable. 

Sir John. An awkward creature. 

Lov. What is the meaning of all this? 

Sir John. I'll tell you. You must know, Lovewell, 
that notwithstanding all appearances — \^Seeing Lord 
Ogl£bt, 4*<^.]— We are interrupted: when Uiey are 
gone, I'll explain. 

Enter Lord Oulebt, Sterling, Mrs. Hbxdblbbro, 
Miss Sterling, and Fannt, l. s. b. 

Lord Ogi. (c.) Great improvements indeed, Mr. 
Sterling ! wonderful improvements I The Four Sea- 
sons in lead, the flying Mercury, and the bason with 
Neptune in the middle, are all in the very extreme of 
fine taste; You have as many rich figures as the man 
at Hyde Park Corner. 

Ster. (r. c.) The chief pleasure of a country-hoase is 
to make improvements, you know, my lord. I spare no 
expense, not I. This is quite another guess sort of a 
place than it was when 1 first took H, my lord. Wa 
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' were surroaod^d with trees, t cut down above fifty to 
make the lawn before the house, and let in the wind and 
the saQ->8mac]c-smooth— as yon see. Then I made ft 

Sreen-hottse out of the old' laundry, abd turned the brew- 
OQse into a pinery. The high qctagon samroer-house, 
*yoa see yonder, is raised on the mast of a ship, given 
jne by an East- India captain, who has turned raany a 
' thousand of my money. It commands the whole road. 
All the coaches and chariots, and chaises, oass and re- 
pass under your eye. I'll mount you up there In the 
' afternoon, my lord. *Tis the pleasantest place in the 
' world to take a pipe and a bottle; and so you shall say, 
. my lord. 

Lord OgU Ay, or a bowl of punch, or a can of flip, 
Mr. Sterling ; for it looks like a cabin In the air. If 
/ flying chairs were in use, the captain might make a voy- 
' age to the Indies in it still, if he had but a fair wind. 

Cant. Ha! ha! ha! ha! 
' ilfr«. HHdeL (l. c.) My brother's a little comical in 
his ideas, my lordr-but you'll excuse him. , I have a 
little Gothic dairy, fitted up entirely in my own taste. 
' In the evening I shall hope for the honour of your 
' lordship *s company to take a dish of tea there, or a syl- 
labub warm from the cow. 

Lord Ogl, 1 have every moment a fresh opportunity 
of admiring the elegance of Mrs. Heidelberg— the very 
flower of delicacy, and cream of politeness. 

Ster, How d'ye like these close walks, my lord? 

Lord Ogl, A most excellent serpentine ! It forms a 
perfect maze, and winds like a true lover's knot. 

Ster. Ay, here's none of your straigl\t lines here — but 
all taste— zig-zag— crinkum-crankum — ^in and out— -right 
' and left —to' and again— twlstin|f and turning like a worm, 
my lord I 

Lord Ogl, Admirably laid out, indeed, Mr. Sterling ! 
one can hardly see an inch beyond one's nose any where 
in these walks. You are a most excellent economist of 
your land, and make a little go a great way. It lies to- 
gether in as small parcels as if it was placed in pots oat 
at your window in Gracechurch-street. 

Cani, Ha! ha! ha! ha! 

lAMrd Ogl, What d'ye laugh at. Canton? 

Cunt. Ah ! que cette similitude est drole ! So clever 
. what you say, my lor ! 

c 2 
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f lArdO^. [ToFahnf.] Y<!;uaeeip mightily enfraged, 
' madam. What ajre tl^oi^e. pretty, hands so ousity emjoo^* 
.ed about? " , ' 

Fann/y, Only making up a nosegay, my lord. Will 
your lordship do me the honour of accepting if 

\_Fresenting it. 

Lord OgL 1*11 wear it next my heart, madam ! I see 

the young creature doats on me ! t Apart » 

MUs Ster, Lord, sister ! you've loaded his lordship 

with a bunch of flowers as big as the cook or the nurse 

.carry to town on a Monday morning for a beau-pot. 

Will your lordship give me leaye to present you witli 

'this rose and a sprig of sweet-briar? - 

Lerd OgL The truest emblems of yourself, madam! 

all sweetness and poignancy.— A little Jealous, poor 

.801)1 1 \^Apart. 

^ter. "Sow^ my lord, if you please, I'll carry you to 

see ray ruins. 

'Mr9. HeideL Youll absolutely fatigue his lordship 
with over-walking, brother ? 

Lord OgL Not at all, madam. We're in the garden 
of Eden, you know ; in the region Of perpetual spring, 
.youth, and beauty. [^Leering at the women, mho stand %» 
Mrs, HeideL Quite the man of qualaty, I pertest. 

lApart. 
Cant. Take a my arm, my lor. 

[Lord Ogl. leans on hiik* 
Ster, I'll only shew his lordship my ruins, and the 
-^cascade, and the Chinese bridge, and then we'll go in, to 
breakfast. 

Lord 0^^. Ruins, did you say, Mr. Sterling ? 
Ster. Ay, ruins, my lord ! and they are reckoned very 
fine ones too. You would think them ready to tumble 
4>n your head. It has just cost me a hundred and fifty 
pounds to put my ruins in thorough repair. This way, 
if your lordship pleases. 

Lord OgL [Goings ^tops.} What steeple's that 'We 
, see yonder — the parish church, I suppose. 

Ster. Ha I ha I ha I that*s admirable. It is no church 
at all, my lord I it is a spire that I have built against 
, & tree, a fleld or two off, to terminate the prospect . One 
must filways have a church, or an obelisk, or something, 
to terminate the prospect, you know* That's a rule in 
taste, my lord ! 

Lord C^L (c.) Very ingenious, indeed I Fqr my 
part, 1 desire no finer prospect than this 1 see before 
me. [Leering at tM women] Simple, yet varied; 
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jMionded, yet extentiye. Get i^vay, Cantoa I [Pusk^ 

ing away Canton.] 1 want no aBsistance— 111 ival|c 
with the ladies. 
Sler, This way, my lord I 

Lord OgL Lead on, sir I— We young foUss'here 
will follow you. Madam! — Miss Sterling! —Miss 
Fanny !— I attend you. ^ 

'{^Extt q/iter Sterling, gallanting the ladies. 
Cant, {^FoUowiKg.^ He is cock o* de game, ma foi ! 

[Exit, 
[Sir John Mblyil and Lovewbll come forward. 
Sir John,. At length, thank heayen, I haye an oppor- 
tunity to unbosom. 1 know you are faithful, Love- 
well, and flatter myself you would rejoice to serve me. 
Lov, Be assured, you may depend on mo. 
Sir John. You must know, then, notwithstanding all 
appearances, that this treaty of marriage between Misa 
Sterling and me will come to nothing. 
Lov. How! 

Sir John, It will be no match, Lovewell. 
Low, No match ? 
Sir John, No. 

Lov, Yon amaze me. What should prevent it?' 
Sir John. I. 
Lav. Youl wherefore? 
Sir John. I donH like her. 

Lov. Very plain indeed 1 I never supposed that yott 
was extremely devoted to her from inclination, but 
thought you always considered it as a matter of conve* 
nience, rather than aifection. 

Sir John, Very true. I came into the family without 
any impression on my mind— with an unimpassioned in«» 
difference, ready to receive one woman as soon as ano- 
ther. I looked upon love, serious sober love, as a chi- 
mera, and marriage as a thing of course, as you know 
most people do. But I, who was lately so great an in^ 
fidel in love, am now one of its aincerest votar^s. In 
abort, my defection from Miss Sterling proceeds from 
the violenpe of my attachment to another, 

Lov. (r.c.^ Another 1 So, so ! here will be fine work. 
And pray, who is she ? « . s 

Sir John, (c.) Who is she? who can she be? but 
Fanny, the tender, amiable, engaging Fanny ? 
Lqv» Fanny! What Fanny? 

Sir John. Fanny Sterling ; her sister. Is she not aa 
angel, Loveweli ? 

c3 
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Lev. Her sister ? Confosion !— You must not thinlt 
of it, Sir John. 

Sir John, Not tliinlc of it? I can think of nothing' 
else. Nay, tell me, Lovewell ! was it possible for me 
to be indulged in a perpetual interconrse with two snch 
objects as Fanny and her sister, and not find my heart 
led by insensible attraction towards her? You seent 
confounded I Why dont yon answer me ? 

Lov. Indeed, Sir John, this event gives me infinite 
concern. 

Sir John. Why so ? Is she not an angel, Lovewell ? 

Lov. I foresee that it must produce the worst con- 
seqnences. Consider the confusion it must unavoidably 
create. Let me persuade you to drop these thoughts in 
time. 

Sir John. Never-never, Lovewell ! 

Lov. You have gone too far to recede, A negocia* 
Uon, so nearly concluded, cannot be broken off with any 
grace. The lawyers, you know, are hourly expected ; 
the preliminaries almost finallv settled between Lord 
Ogleby and Mr. Sterling; and Miss Sterling herself 
ready to receive you as a husband. 

Sir John. Why, the banns have been published, and 
nobody has forbidden them, 'tis true. But you know 
cither of the parties may change their minds even after 
they enter the church. 

Lov, Yon think toolightlr of this matter. To carry 

Jour addresses so far—and then to desert her— and for 
er sister too ! It will be such an alFront to the family, 
that they can never put up with it. 

Sir John, I don*t think so : for as to my transferring 
my passion from her to her sister, so much the better ! 
for then, you know, I don*t carry my affection out of the 
family. 

Lov, Nay, but pr*ythee be serious, and think better 
of it. 

Sir John. I have thought better of it already, yon 
see. Tell me honestly, Lovewell, can you blame me ? 
Is there any comparison between them ? 

Lov, As to that now— Why that— is just— just as it 
may strike different people. There are many admirers 
of Miss Sterling's vivacity. 

6irJ(^n, Vivacity ! a medley of Gheapside pertness 
and Whitechapel pride. No, no, if I do go so far into 
the city, for a wedding-dinner, it shall be upon turtle 
atleasf. 
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Lov. BtA I see no prolmbilHy of success ; for grant- 
ing that Mr. Sterling would haye consented to it at first. 
He cannot listen to it now. Why did not you break thi0 
mfflilr to the family before 1 

Sir John. Under such embarrassed circumstances as 
I bare been, can you wonder at my irresolution or per« 
ptexitT? nothing bat despair, the fear of losing my 
dear Fanny, could bring me to a declaration even now : 
ftnd yet I ttitak I. know Mr. Sterling so well, that strange 
as my proposal may appear, if I can make it advantage* 
Otts to him as a money transaction, as I am sure I can, 
lia will certainly come into it. 

Lov, But even suppose he should, which I very mudi 
doubt, I dou*t think Fanny herself would listen to your 
addresses. 

Sir John. You aredeceiyed a little in that particular* 

£dr. Youll find I am in the right. 

Sir Jokn, I have some little reason to think other* 
" wile. 

Ij^» You have not declared your passion to her al* 
ready? 

Sir John. Yes, I have. 

Lov. Indeed !-^And— and^and how did she receive it f 

Sir John. 1 think it is not very easy for me to mako 
my addresses to any woman, without receiving some 
little encouragement. 

Lot. Encouragement ! did she give you any encou- 
ragement? 

Sir John, I don't know what you call encouragemeni 
—-but she blushed — and cried — and desired me not to 
think of it any more— upon which I pressed her hand— 
kissed it — swore she was an angel— and I could see it 
tickled her to the soul. 

Lov. And did she express no surprise at your deds- 
ration? 

Sir John. Why faith, to say the truth, she was. a 
little surprised— and she got away from me too,, before 
1 could thoroughly ezplidn myself. If I should ndt 
meet with an opportunity of speaking to her, I must get 
you to deliver a letter for me. 

Lov. I ! a letter !— I had rather have nothing—. •« 

Sir John, Nay, you promised me your assistance^- 
and I am sure you cannot scruple to make yourself use- 
ful on such an occasion— You may, without suspicion, 
acquaint her verbally of my determined affection for her, 
and that I am resolved to ask her father*s consent. 
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Xov. A» to that, l*-y<rar em^nuids, yon iuipw^ 



that is, if she-— — IndiB^, Sir J^hn, I think yo« ar« in 
the wrong. 

Sir John, Well— well— that's my ocmcem— Ha! there 
she goes, by heaven ! al^iig .that walk, yonder, d*ye 
aee ? 1*11 go to her immediately. 

Lov, You are too preeipitate. Consider what you ar^ 
doing. 

Sir John. I would not lose this opport«jiit|r U» the 
universe. 

L(w, Nay, ptay dott*t go I Your Yiolen«e andeager^ 
ness may overcome her spirits. The shock will be to9 
maeh for her. ^Detaining kirn. 

Sir John, Nothing shall prevent me. Hal now she 

tarns into another walk Let me go I iBreaksfrom 

Aim.] I shall lose her. \;Gaing, turns «&a«lE.] Be 
sate now to keep out of the way ! If you interrapt us, 
•I shall never forgive you. lE:tH-imtilp<, r. 

Lov, (c.) *Sdeath I I can't bear this. In love with 
-my wife ! acquaint .me with hid paasion-for her I make 
his addresses before my face I I shall break out before 
my time — ^This was the meaning erf Fanny's oneasiness. 
13he could not encoutrage him— -1 am sure she could 
sot— ^Ha ! they are tumiiig into the walk, iBiid coming 
4his way. Shall .1 leave the place ^..-^i^l^eave him to so«- 
licit my wife 1 I can't submit to it — ^They oome nearer 
-and nearer^-' — If 1 'stay, it will look suspicious — It may 

betray us, and incense him ^They are here 1 moat 

go 1 am the most unfortunate fellow in the world. 

Enter Favny followed bg Sir John, b. 

Fanny, (c.) Leave me. Sir John, I beseech yoR 
4eave me ; nay, why will you persist to follow me with 
idle solicitations, which are an affront to my characteiv 
/and an iiyury to ^odr own honour 1 

Sir John, (a. c.) I know your delicacy, and tremblfe 
to ojfend it ; but let the urgenby of the occasion be my 
^excuse 1 Consider, madam, that the future * happinees 
of my life depends on my present application to you! 
consider that this day must determine my fate ; and these 
are perhaps the only moments left me to incline you to 
warrant my passion, and to intreat you not to oppose 
;ihe proposals I mean to open' to your father. 

Fanny, For shame, for shame. Sir John i Think of 
your previous engagements ! Think of your ovm sitiift*' 
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1 I, , 

fl|iHi» ^d tMnk of mine ! What have you discovered In 
.my CQDduqt th&t loight encourai^e you to so bold a decla- 
ration ? I am shocked that you should venture to say so 
mueh, and blush that 1 should even dare to give it a 
hearing.-— —Let me be gone 1 

Sir John, Nay, a^y, madam, but one moment — 
Your sensibility is too great. Engagements ! what en- 
gagements have been pretended on either side more than 
•those of family eonvenience I I went on in the tram- 
.mels of matrimonial negociation with a blind submis- 
-.sion to your father and Lpcd Ogleby ; but my heart 
'0oon claimed a right to be consulted. It has devoted 
, itself to you, and obliges me to plead earnestly for the 
4Mime tender intere^st in yours. 

^ ,^fln^3f» Have a care,.Sir John ! do not mistake a de- 
praved will for fi virtuous inclination. By these com- 
. Vion pretences of the heart, half our sex are made fools, 
and a greater part of yours despise them for it. 

SjrJoAw. Affection, you will allow, is involuntarjr. 
We cannot always direct it to the object on which it 
y«hould fiK-^Bttt when it is once inviolably attached; in- 
:Tiolably as mine is .to you, it often creates reciprocal 
• affection. When 1 last ^ged you on this subject, you 
^heard ^e with more temper, and I hoped with some 
compassion. 

Fanny, Yon deceived yourself. If I forbore to exert 
a proper spirit ; nay, if I did not even express the 
^4iuickest resentment of your behaviour, it was only in 
' consideration of that respect I wish to pay you, in hp- 
■nour to my sister : and be assured, sir, woman as I am, 
.that my vanity could reap no pleasure from a triumph 
.that must result from the blackest treachery to her. 

[Goinf[, 
Sir John, One word, and I have done. [Stopping 
Aer.] Your impatience and anxiety, and the urgency 
of the occasion, oblige me to be brief and explicit with 
you — I appeal therefore from your delicacy to your jus- 
tice. Your sister, I verily believe, neither entertaibs 
, any real affection for me, or tenderness for you. Yonr 
father, I am inclined to think, is not much concerned by 
means of which of his daughters the families are unit^^d. 
Now, as they cannot, shall not be connected, otherwise 
than by my union with you, why will^ou, from a false 
delicacy, oppose a measure so conducive to my happi- 
isess, and, I hope yqur own? I love you, most piCs- 
sic\nate)y and aincerely love you— and I nope to propose 
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Uirias agreeable to Mr. Sterling :— If then yoa don^t 
absolutely loath, abhor, and scorn me— if there is no 
other happier man 

Fanny. Hear me, sir, hear my final determination. 
Were my father and sister as insensible as you aro 
pleased to represent them ; — were my heart for ever to 
remain disengaged to any other — I could not listen to 
your proposals. "What ! you on the very eve of a mar- 
riage with my sister ; I living under the same roof with 
her, bound not only by the laws of friendship and hos- 
nitality, but even the ties of blood, to contribute to her 
nappiness — and not to conspire against her peace-'the 
peace of a whole family— and that my own too I — Away, 
away. Sir John !— >4^ ^^ch a time, and in such cireum- 
' stances, your addresses only inspire me with horror-^ 
Iday, you must detain me no longer— I will go. 

{Going, i.. 

Sir John. Do not leave me in absolute despair! — 
Give me a glimpse of hope ! {Falling on his knees^ l. 

Fanny ^ I canuot. Pray, Sir John! 

IStmg^ing to gn. 

Sir John, Shall this hand be given to another? 

[Kitsing her hand*'} No — 1 cannot endure it My 

whole soul is yours, and the whole happiness of my lire 
is in your power. 

Enter Miss Stbrlino, r. v. b. 

Fanny, (l.) Ha! my sister is here. Rise, forshame» 
Sir John ! 

Sir John. Miss Sterling ! {Rising, 

Miss Stcr. (r.) 1 beg pardon, sir ! Y6u*ll excuse 
me, madam ! I have broke in upon you a little unop- 
portunely, I believe'r-But I did not mean to interrupt 
you— 1 only came, sir, to let you know that breakfast 
waits, if you have finished your morQing*s devotions. 

Sir John, (r.) I am very sensible^ Miss Sterling, 
that this may appear particular, but- 

Miss Ster. (c.) O dear. Sir John, don*t put yourself 
to the trouble of an apology. The thing explains itself. 

Sir John. It will soon, madam I In the mean time I 
can only assure you of my profound respect and esteem 
for you, and make no doubt of convincing Mr. Sterling 
of the honour and integrity of my intentions. And— 
and— your humble servant, madam ! 

{BxUin eot^sion^ r. 

Miss Ster. Respect ?— -Insolence !— Esteem ?— Very 
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lUie truly ! And you, madam ! my sweet, delicate, in- 
nocent, sentimental sister ! will yT>ii convince my papa 
too of the integrity of your intentions? 

Fanny, Do not npbrfiid me, my dear sister ! Indeed 
I don't dederye it. Believe me, you can't be more of- 
fended at his behaviour than 1 am, and 1 am sure it can- 
not make you half so miserable. 

MUs 8ter. Make me miserable ! You are mightily 
deceived, madam ! It gives me no sort of uneasiness, 
I assure you.— A base fellow ! — As for you, Miss ! the 
pretended softness of your disposition, your artful good- 
nature, never imposed upon me. I always knew you to 
be sly, and envious, and deceitful. 

Fanny. Indeed, you wrong me. 

JUitg Ster. Oh, you are all goodness, to be 80r« !-* 
Bid not I find him on his kness before you ? Did not I 
see him kiss your sweet hand ? Did not I hear his pro- 
testations 7 Was not 1 a witness of your dissembled 
inodesty ?— -No— no, my dear I don't imagine that yoa 
can make a fool of your elder sister so easily. 

Fanny, Sir John, I own, is to blame; but I am above 
the thoughts of doing you the least injury. 

Miss Ster, We shall try that, madam !— I hope, Miss, 
you'll be able to give a better account to my papa and 
my aunt*— for they shall both know of this matter, I 
promise you. [Bxity, s^ 

Fanny, [Alone. ^ How unhappy I am ! my distresses 
multiply upon me. Mr. Loveweil must now become ac- 
quainted with Sir John's behaviour to me—and iin a man- 
ner that may add to his uneasiness. My father, instead of 
being disposed by fortunate circumstances to forgive any 
transgressions, will be previously incensed against me. 
My sister and my aunt will become irrecondlably my 
enemies, and rejoice in my disgrace. Yet, on ail events, 
1 am determined on a discovery. I dread it, and am re.- 
solved to hasten it. It is surrounded with more horrorH 
every instant, as it appears every instant more neces- 
sary. [BxU, »• 

END OF ACT II. 
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ACT III. 

SCENE I.— ^ Hall. 

Enter, l. a Servant, leading in Seroeant Flower, 
' and Counsellors Trayebse and Truemait— a/£ 
booted. 

t Serv, ThU way, if you please, gentlemen I oiy mas- 
ter is at breakfast with the family at presents — but I'll 
let him know, and he'U wait on you immediately. 

. JPfonwr* Mighty well, young man, mighty well. 
Serv. Please to favour me with your names, gentle* 

Flanjer. Let Mr. Sterling know, that Mr. Sergeant 
Flower, and two other gentlemen of the bar, are come 
to wait on him, according to his appointment. 

Serv, I will, sir. [Gotn^. 

Flower, And harkee, young man, [^Servant relur$i9\ 
Pesire my servant—Mr. Sergeant Flower *s servant — 
to bring in my%reen and gold saddle-cloth and pistols, 
«nd lay them down here in the hall, with my portman* 
teau. 

Serv, I will, sir. [£ftY. 

Flower, WcJl, gentlemen 1 the settling these marriage 
articles falls conveniently enough, almost just on the eve 
of the circuits. Let me see— the Home, the Midland, 
and Western ; ay, we can all cross the country well 
enough to our several destinations. Traverse, when do 
yon begin at Hertford ? 
. Traverse, The day after to-morrow. 

Flower, That is commission day \iith us at Warwick 
loo. But my clerk has retainers for every cause in the 
paper, so it will be time enough if 1 am there the next 
coming. Besides, I have about half a dozen cases that 
have laiii by me ever since the spring assizes, and I must 
tack o'pinions to them before I see my country clients 
again. So I will take the evening before me— and then 
turrent ealamo, as I say— eh, Traverse ? 

Traverse, True, Mr. Sergeant— and the easiest thing 
in the world too — for those country attorneys are such 
ignorant dogs, that in case of the devise of an estate to 
A, and his Virs/or ever, they'll make a query, whether 
he takes in fee or In tail. 
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^ Sfo t^4 felpi^ck to fikf^ viMKh to dd tdh' !!Hb 
home circuit these assizes ? 

Traverse, Not much i»i«t pri«« business, but a good 
deal on the crown- aids,' 1: bdM^e. The gaols are brim 
full— and some of the felons in good circumstances, and 
ntLilf to tie fdNsrtfblfe Clients: Let me keib i I a(n «li^aff- 
ett fdr thi'«^ hi^way robberies, tMro itfurdidrs, <tofe ftrf- 
g^, and half A dozen larcenies, at Kli^gstoti. 

Flchvef". A pi»etty decfeht gfao! delivery ! D6 tdti e»- 
pWJtto bring off l>ark{ng, for the robbery on PtttA^^- 
Cdttttotf t- Can you make out youf alibi ? 

Traverse. Ob, no ! the crown witnesses ire stfre io 
'tfr6re othr idtrtftif^f . We shall cdrtfKlkiiy b*^ hattg«d t but 
illit doh't slgfnffy. But Mr. Sergeaflt, ItaVe f<fa iMi^ tb 
dbt^any feniarkaMd cftiise on th6 MMaM this cii^- 
«faift 

Fl&ner, N^hlng very retnatkabW— except i^brk^fiH^ 
Ittid Rider and Western at Nottinj^bliM, fdr trim, eo*,-^ 
but^ pn the whol^, I believe a good dteal of ba^inell. 
d^^ associate telliCi^, eiiere are a^bov^ thirty vekhret 
for vfaVwi6Ic. 

'- Ti^aten/t. Pray, Mr. S^eunt, tte ycJu ebnetKieii in 
Sokin And Thomas, at Lincoln ? 
^ Fl^er. I am-"f<A'tbe'p\aintfff. 

Traverse , And what- do yoti thtnk dttit 

Pk^eir, A nonsuit. 

Wav^it, I thoncght ti6, 

FlMer, Ohf, no mannei^ of ddtlAft 6A't'^lw6e Hafka*i^ 
*M h^Ve no ri|^t idrus--'^« iutf6 bnt dne ehaiic«« 

JVat'ersS, What's tWit t 

Fhretr, Why, nty Lord Chief doe^ dot gd the cirehit 
this t^ne, and my brother Puzzle being in the conruiiiJA 
no% the cause" wiH' c6hie <m before him. 

TrUefAan, Ay, that rtay do, indeed, if you cad brfi 
ihiKoW dust in the eyes* of the defendant's ^ounsfel. 

Flower, True. —Mr. Trueman, I think you are coft* 
itemed fo^ Lord Ogleby in this aflFair. [To ThuEMAK\ 

Truenitin, I am, sir — I have the honour to be related 
Yo his lordship, and hold some courts for hini in Somer^ 
Sfetshlre— go the Western circuit— and attend the session* 
at Eideter, merely because his lordship's intetestsi avA 
property lie. in that part of the kiitgdom. 

riofver. Ha ! and pray, Mr. Ti'tfemftn, hoi*^ long Iftive 
yoh been called to thS bitr f 

'true'ih€M, About nine years' md three cruartcrs. 

Floim. ffa'l I don't kooiTSkt I («^erhadth^p]^ 

D 
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.sure of leeing you before. I wish yoa gaeeeig, yoiniff 
gentlemtn. 

seer. Oh, Mr. Sergeant Flower, I am t^^d to see you. 
Tour serrsnt, Mr. Sergeant I gentlemen, your senrant ! 
Well, are all matters conclnded? has that snail-paced 
4M>nyeyancer, old Ferret, of Gray's Inn, settled -the ar- 
ticles at last Z Do you approve of what he has done t 
Will his tackle hold, tight and strong!— £h, master 
48ergeant? 

Mower, My friend Ferret's slow and sore, sir. But 
4hen seriMs a%t eiti%u, as we say« sooner or later, Mr. 
Sterling, he is sure to put his business out of hand as he 
should do. My clerk nas brought the writing, and all 
other instruments along with him, and the settlement is, 
I belieye, as good a settlement as any settlement on the 
Ikce of the earth. 

Ster, But that damn*d mortgage of 60,0002. There 
donH appear to be any other incumbrances, I hope ? 

Traverse, I can answer for that, sir ; and that will 
be cleared oflT immediately on the payment of the first 
part of Miss Sterling's portion. You agree, on your 
part, to come down with 80,0002. 

SUr. Down on the nail. Ay, ay, my meney is ready 
to-morrow if he pleases: he shall have it in India- 
bonds, or notes, or how he chuses. ' Your lords and 
your dukes, and yoor people at the •court-end of the 
town, stick at payments sometimes— debts unpaid, no 
credit lost wlthtnem— tetiio fear of us substantial fel- 
lows^eh, Mr. Sergeant? 

Flower, Sir John having last term, according lo 
Agreement, levfed a fine and suffered a recovery, hath 
hitherto cut off the entail of the Ogleby estate for the 
1»etter effecting the purposes of the present intended mar- 
riage; on which above-mentioned Ogleby estate,* a 
jointure of 3000Z. per annum is secured to your eldest 
daughter, now Elizabeth Sterling, spinster, and the whole 
estate, after the death of the aforesaid earl, descends to 
the heirs male of Sir John Melvil, on the body of the 
aforesaid Elisabeth Sterling lawftiUy to be begotten. 

Travene, Very true and Sir John is to be put in 

immediate possession of as much of his lordship^s So- 
mersetshire estate, as lies in the manors of Hogmore 
fad Cranford, amounting to between two and three 
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thousand per {^nnttm, and at the death of Mr. Sterling, a 
farther sum of leventy tbonsand— — 

Enter Sir John Mblvil, s. 

Ster, Ah, Sir John ! Here we are hard at ftp— paving 
the road to matrimony — ^first the lawyers, then come9 
the doctor — let us but dispatch the long robe, we shall 
soon get pudding-sleeves to work, I warrant you. 

Sir John. I am sorry to interrupt you, sir— -but I 
hope that both you and these gentlemen will excuse.m* 
— ^having something particular for your private -ear, I 
took the liberty of following you, and beg you will 
oblige me with an audience immediately. 

Ster, Ay, with all my heart!— Gentlemen, Mr.Ser 
geant, you'll excuse it— business must be done, yon 
know. The writings will keep cold till to-morrow morn- 
ing. 

Flower, I must be at Warwick, Mr. Sterling, thf 
day after. 

Ster, Nay, nay, I shan't part with you to-night, 

fentlemen, I promise you. My house is very Axli, but 
have beds for you all, beds for your servants, and 
stabling for all your horses. Will you take a tiim in 
the garden, and view some of my improvements before 
dinner ? Or will you amuse yourselves on the green, 
with a galne of bowls, and a cool tankard ? My ser- 
Tants shall attend you— -do you choose any.other refresh ^ 
ment t Call for what you please ; do as you please ; make 
^ourselves quite fit home, I beg of you. Here, Tho- 
mas ! Harry 1 William I wait on these gentlemen I — — ' 
IFoUows the Lawyers out, l. bawling and ttUktng, and. 
then returns to Sitt J onv,'\ And now, sir, I «m en- 
tirely at your service. What are your commands with 
me. Sir John? 

Sir John, After having carried the negodation be* 
tween our families to so great a length, after having as- 
sented so readily to all your proposals, as well as re- 
ceived so many instances of your cheerful complaisance- 
with the demands made on our part, I am extremely 
concerned, Mr. Sterling, to be the involuntary cause of 
any uneasiness. 

Ster, Uneasiness! What nneasiness ? Where busi- 
ness is transacted ias it ought to be, and the parties un- 
derstand one another, there can be no uneasiness. You 
agree, on such and such conditions, to receive my daugh- 
ter for a wife ; on the same conditions 1 agree to receive 
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yoa as a ^-ii|*law ; aiHJi as to all tbe rest, it follon 
of course, you know, as re^ul^ly as t]i^ payqaexU Qi 
a bill after acceptance. 

Sir John, Pftr<U>nme, sir, morAimeasmess has arisen 
tjiaa you ara aware of. I am myself, i^ this inj^taot, 
i^ a state of inexpressible embarrassment ; ffil^i ^ter* 
l^ng, I l^xoyr, 'is extremely disconcerted too ; ao^i un- 
less you will obljgf me witb the assistance of yocur 
fjri^ship, I foresee the; speedy progress pt discontent 
ajud animosity through the whole 1am.i|y. 

Ster, What the deuce is all this ? I don't npdfjstajpid 
a singlib syllable. 

Sir John. In onQ word tbeji— it wilj Ipie ^bfiplutely im- 
pQ;»sibl9 for ma tp fi^Ifil my en^/|gem^nts in le^rd to 
l^iss Sterling. 

. St^r. Ifow, ^ir John ! Po yoa me^ to put l^x 
alfront upon my family 1 What I refuse to — '— 
. Sir Jqhn, Be assured^ sii^ t)iat I neither me^9 to 
affront, nor forsake your family. My only fear is, U)af 
yoa shojild desert mo ; for the whole happipess of my 
"f^ depepds on my being connected with your family l>y 

e nearest and tenderest ties in the world* 

Sfer, Why, did not you tell me, but a moment 9^0^ 
that it was absolutely iippossible for yqu to fPfiiffy iny^ 
aaughter^ 

V^irJQhn. True. ]Bu^ you haTa finot^er ^Wightey:^ 
sif 

^^er. Well? 
. ^ir Jqhtk. Who hf s obtained the n^pst f^hsolute ^^inl^ 
niOD over niy heart. I have alVeafly dw^red ipy passip^ 
tp her : nay, Mjss Sterlii^g herself is also apprisftd p^ 
it, apd if yo4 will but give a sanction to my present a4- 
dresses, the i^ncommon merit of Mis^ Stealing wilf ^f) 
doubt lecoramend her to a person of equ^l, if not su^ 
p«rior ri^pK to n^ys^lf, apd our families may stiU b^ V- 
U^d by my unioD with Miss Fanny. 
. ^Ur, Jjightyfine, truly! Why, whattbaplagua4a 
you make of i]^s. Sir John ? Po you con^e to marked 
n>r my ^aughtei;, like servi^ots at a statute-fair ? D9 
3fQU tbipk that I jvill su0er you, q|> aqy map ip iU% 
world, to come into my house, like the Qrand Sigpi^r^ 
and thrqw f)ie handkerchief first to oi^q, and then to 
toother, just i^s h^ pleases ? Do you think t drive % 
l^ind of African slaye*tra4e with ^hen» ; ^id-w— > 

SirJtoJ^i^. A moment's patipnce,' sir! Nothing hPt 
t^f excess of my passion for Miss Pappy shouUl hf^^^ 






induced m^ tpi take %iij step th^t had. th^. )ea^t appear- 
ance of digrj^spect to any part of your ^niily ; and eVen^ 
now I am desirous to atone for my transgression, by 
making the most adcc^uate compensation \hti\ lies in mv 
power, 

' Ster. Compensation ! what compensation can you 
possibly make in such a case as this, Sir John ? 

Sir^(»An. Cqme, come, Mr. Sterling ; I knew yon 
to be a man of sense, a man of business, a man of the 
world. I'll deal frankly with you ; and you shall see 
that^ I don*t desire a change of measures for my own 
(prati(lcation» without endeavouring to make It advan- 
tageous to you. 

Ster. What advantage can your inconstancy be tome, 
SlrJohji? 

Sir John. 1*11 tell you, sir. You know that by the 
articles at present subsisting between us, on the day of 
my marris^e with Misp Sterling, you agre^ to pi^y 
down the gross sum of eighty thousand pounds. 

Ster. Well ! 

Sir John. Now if you will bn^ consent t9 my waving 
that, marriage 1 

Ster. I agree to your waving that marriage ? ^pos- 
sible, Sir John ! 

Sir John. I hope not, ^ir; as on my part, T will 
agree to wave my right to thirty thousand pounds of 
the fortune 1 was to receive with her, 

Ster. Thirty thousand, d^esay? 

Sir John. Yes, sir ; and accept of M^s^ Fanny wifh 
fifty thousand, instead of fourscore, 

Ster. Fitty thousand — IPavsinf. 

Sir John. Instead of fourscore. 

Ster., Why— why— there may be something in thf t. ' 
Let me see — Fanny with fifty thousand^ Instead oi 
;^etsy with fourscore. But how can this be, Sir John ? 
For you know I ^m to pay this money into the hands of 
my Lord Ogleby ; who, I believe — between you and me,. 
Sir John— is not overstocked with ready money at 
present ; and -threescore thousand of it, you know, is to 
go to pay off the present incumbrances on the estate, 
Sir John. 

Sir John, '^hat objection is easily obviated. Ten of 
the twenty thoii^nd, which would remain as a. surplus 
of the fourscore, after paying off the mortgage, waa 
intended by bis lordship for my nse, t^at we might set 
off'- with some little eclat on our marriage i and (be 
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Other ten for his own. Tea thonsand pounds, therefore, 
I shall t>e able to pay you immediately ; and for the re- 
mtfkilng twenty thousand, you shall have a mortgage 
on that part of the estate which is to be made over to 
me, with whatever security you shall require for the re-- 
gular payment of the interest, till the principal is daly 
discharged. « 

Ster. Why— to do you justice. Sir John, there is 
something fair and open in your proposal ; and since I 
find you do not mean to' put an affront upon the family — 

Sir John. Nothing was ever farther from my thoughts, 
Mr. Sterling. And after all, the whole aftair is nothing^ 
extraordinary— such things happen every day— and as ' 
the world has only heard generally of a treaty between 
the families, when this marriage takes place, nobody 
will be the wiser, if we have but discretion enough to 
keep our own counsel. 

Ster. True, true ; and since you only transfer from 
one girl to the other, it is no more than transferring so 
much stock, you know. 

SirJohn. The very thing I 

Ster. Odso ! I had quite forgot. We are reckoning 
without our host here. There is another diiBculty . 

Sir John. You alarm me. What can that be ? 

Ster. I can*t stir a step in this business without con* . 

suiting my sister Heidelberg. The family has very 

great expectations from her,«and we must not give her ' 
any offence. 

Sir John. But if you come into this measure, surely 
she will be so kind as to consent—- 

8ler. I don't know that— Betsy is her darling, and I 
can't tell how far she may resent any slight that seems 
to be offered to her favourite niece. However, I'll do • 
the best I can for you. You shall go and break the 
matter to her first, and by that timei 1 may suppose that 
your rhetoric has prevailed on her to listen to reason, i 
will step in to reinforce your arguments. 

Sir John, 1*11 fly to her immediately ; yon promise 
me your assistance. 

Ster, I do. 

Sir John, Ten thousand thanks for it I and now sue- ' 
cess attend me ! [Going R. 

Ster. (l.) Harkee, Sir John ! [Sib John returnt.] 
Not a word of the thirty thousand to my sister. Sir John. 

Sir John. Oh, I am dumb— I am dumb, sir. [Gots^» , 

Ster, You remember it is thirty tiiousand. 
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Sir John, To be sure I do. ' 

Ster, But Sir John 1— one thing more. [Sir Jobn 
returfu.l My lord must know nothing of this strMt* . 
of Mendship between us. 

Sir John, Not for the world. Let me alone ! let me 
alone! [Offering to go. 

Ster. [Holding Atm.] And when every thing is agreed, 
we must give each other a bond to be lield fast to the 
bargain. 

Sir John, To be sure. A bond by all means I a 
bond, or whatever you please. [Exit^ hattily^ r, 

Ster, [Alone,"] I should have thought of more con- 
ditions—he's in a humour to give me every thing. 

[Exit, L. 

SCENE ll.-'AiMdher Apartment, 

.Biiler Mrs. Hbidblbsrg, aiul Miss Stbrlibo, i.. 

Mis9 Ster, This is your gentle-loolcing, soft-speak* 
ing, sweet-smiling, afhble Miss Fanny for you I 

Are, Heidel, Mv Miss Fanny I I disclaim her. 
'Withall her arts she never could insinuate herself into 
my good graces— and yet she has a way with her, that 
deceives man, woman, and child, except you and me, 
niece. 

MieeSter, O, ay ; she wants nothing but a crook in 
her hand, and a lamb under her arm, to be a perfect 
picture of innocence and simplicity. 

Mrs, Heidel, Just as I was drawn at Amsterdam, 
wrhen I went over to visit my husband's relations. 

JIf it« Ster, And then she's so mighty good to servants 
— ^' Pray, John, do this—- pray. Tom, do that— thank 
you, ' Jenny*' — and then so humble to her relations— 
**Tobe sure, papa!— as my aunt pleases— my sister 
knows best." But with all her demnreness and humility, 
she has no objection to be Lady Melvil, it seems, nor 
to any wickedness that can make her so. 

Mre, Heidel, She Lady Melvil? Compose yourself 
niece 1 I'll ladyship her indeed 1 a little creppin, cantin 
—she shan't be the better for a farden of my money. 
But tell me, child, how does this intriguing with Sir . 
John correspond with her partiality to Lovewell ?. I 
don't see a concatunation here. 

Mi$9 Ster, There I was deceived, madam. I took all . 
their whisperings and stealing into corners to be the 



mere attraction of vulgar minds : l]tut, bel^old ! Uieir 
nr^vate m^etinn were not to contrive their own w^ipid 
oappiuess, bi)tto conspire against mine. But 1 ilM^tow 
whence proceeds Mr. LoyeweU*s resentment to me* ^ 
could not stoop to be familiar With my father *9 cleric^ 
and so I have lost his interest. 

' Jlfrc. HeideL My spurrit to a T.— xny dear child I 
\^Kisse9 hcrJ] Mr. Heidelberg lost his election fo^ 
member of parliament, because I would not demean my-^ 
^lelf to be slobbered abqut by drunk^ shoemakers, 
beastly cheesemongers, and greasy butchers an 1 tallow*^ 
chandlers. However, niece, I can*t help diifucing a 
little in opinion from you in this matter. My ezperuDC^ 
and sagucity makes me still suspect, that there is some- 
thing more between her and that Lovewell, notwith- 
standing this affair of Sir John. I had my eye upon 
them the whole lime pi braakfibst. Sir John, I obserred, 
looked a little confounded, indeed, though I knew no- 
thing of what had passed in the garden. You setinad 
to sit upon thorns too : but Fanny and Mr. Lov^well 
iftade quite another guess sort of afigur ; and were as. 
perfect a pictur of two distrest lovers, as if it had beett 
drawn by Raphael Angelo. As to Sir Jphn afid Fapny» 
r want a matter of fact. 

Miss Ster, Matter of fact, madam ? Did not 1 com^ 
unexpectedly upon them? Was not Sir John kneeling* 
at her feet, an^ kissing her hand ? Did upt he look all 
love, and she all confusion t Is not that a matter of 
fact 1 and did not Sir John, the moment that papa wa^ 
called out of the room to the lawyermen, get up from- 
breakfast, and follow him immediately ? And 1 war- 
rant you, that by this time lie has made proposfils tohira' 
to marry my sister — oh, that some other person, an carl, 
or a duke, would make his addresses to me, that I migbv 
be revenged on this monster ! 

Mrs, Heidel, Be cool, child! you shall be Lady 
Melvil, in spite of all their caballins, if it costs me ten 
thousand pounds to turn the scale. Sir John may app^y 
to my brother indred ; but 1*11 make them all know who 
governs in this fammaly. 

• Miss Ster, As 1 live, madam, yonder comes Sir John. 
A base man ! I can't endure the sight of him. I'll 
leave the room this instant. [Disordered, 

Mrs, HeideL Poor thing ! Well, retire to your own 
chamber, child, I'll ^ive it him, 1 warrant you ; and 



by and by 1*11 come and let you toov all tl^ lias ft^st 
between us. 

Mi99 Ster. l^rfif <U>} Wftdam ! lltooking back J] A ▼He 
wretch! lE^Uinarag^^^^ 

Enter Sia Jopw Melvil^ i«. 

f^tV /oAn* Your most obedient humble servant, ma- 
dam I [BowinffverpreipeeiJuHy, 

Mrf» UHdeL Your seryant, Sir J^hn 1 

[Dropping a half courtsey, and pouting* 

Sir John* Miss Sterling's manner of quitting the 
XQom on my approach, and the viuble ooolnesa of yonv 
behaviour tom^, madams <Bon¥inee me tha| she has ac- 
quainted you with what passed tfa^s morning. 

Mn, Heidel, I am very sorsy, Sir John, to be made 
acquainted with any thing Ihat should induce me t^ 
change the opinion, which I oould always wish to en- 
tertain of a person of qualil^. [Pouting. 
. Sir J0hn. It has always been my ambition to neril 
tfie best opinion from Miis. Heidelberg ; and when she 
iomea to weigh all oircumstenees, I flatter mysel f ■■ »„ # 
. MxM. HeidiL You dk> flatter youiHuil, if yon imagSao 
that I canapprove of your behavioar to my niece, Sit 
^Ka«. And give me leaveto t^lyou, SicJolna, that 
you have been drawn into an action much beneath y««^ 
Sir John; and thiit 1 look upon etery injury ofiTerod to 
Misa Ai^ty Sterling, a^ an affront tp myself. Sir John* 

[Wavmlg^ 

Sir John, I vqnld not oiDand you for the werLd, ma- 
dam ! but when I am influenced by a partiality for aa»4 
ther, however iU-fofmdad, I hope your discernment and 
good senae ^ill think it rather a point of honour to re- 
nounoe engagements, which I could nqt fulfil so atriqtl^i 
a« 1 ought ; and that you will exense the oliange in »y 
ittcUnations, since the new object, aa well, as the trst^ 
has the honour of being youu niece, madam, . 

Mr^.Heidei, I disqUira her as a niece. Sir. John ^ 
If isa Sterling dlsdaimii her as a stster, and t)ie whole 
fammaly must disclaim her, for her monstroua basenesi 
and treachery. 

Sir John, Indeed, edie has been guilty of nona, ma- 
iam. Her hand and her heart are, I am sure, ealiralx 
at the disposal of yourself, and Mr. Sterling, 

Binter 8t]^«l||«g, l. u. e. 

^nd if yo^ should not oppqaie my iuplv^tipiiili I mmre 

of Mc stertiPgV poimwii m4m' 
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Mrg.Heidd, Indeed! 

Sir John. Quite certain, madam. 

Ster. [Bekind.'i So ! they seem to be eoming to 
terms already. I may venture to make my appearance. 

Mrg, Heidel, To marry Fanny ? 

[Ster. advaneeg by degrees. 

Sir John. Yes, madam. * 

Mrt. Heidel. My brother has gijea his consent, yoa 
say? 

Sir JoAfi. In the mo{it ample manner, with no other 
restriction than the failure of your concurrence, madam. 
{Sees Stir.] Oh, here's Mr. Sterling, who wiU con- 
firm what I haye told you. 

Mrs. Heidel. What ! have you consented to giye up 
your own daughter in this manner, brother? 

Ster. Givelierupl no, not give her iip, sister; mily 
in case that you— Zounds, I am afraid you have said 
too much, Sii* John. \^Apart to Sir Jobn. 

Mrs. Heidel. Yes, yes. I see now that H is tra» 
enough what my niec6 told me. You ore all plottin and 
eabi|llin against her-^Pray, does Lord 0^1^ knoir of 
this aAiir? 

Sir John. I have not yet mads him acquainted wtthit, 



Mrt. HeideL No, I warrant von, I thought so.— -^ 
And so his ilordship and myself, truly, are not to be 
consulted till the last. 

Ster. What ! did yon not consult my lord ? Oh 1 He 
for shame. Sir John! 

Sir John. Nay, but Mr. Sterling 

Jlfr«. Heidel. We, who are the persons of most con- 
sequence and experunce in the two fammalies, are to 
know nothing of the matter, *till the whole is as good 
as concluded upon. But his lordship, I am sure, will 
have more generosaty than to countenance sneh a per- 
ceding. And 1 could not have expected such behaviour, 
from a person of your quality. Sir John— and as for 
you, brother 

Ster. Nay, nay, but hear me, sister ! 

Mrs. Heidel. I am perfectly ashamed of you-^have 
you no spurrit ? no more concern for the honour of our 
fammaly than to consen t ' - t 

Ster. Consent? I consent ? As I hope for mercy, I 
never gave my 'consent. Did I consent. Sir John ? . 

Sir John. Not absolutely, without Mrs. Heidelberg*8 
concurrence. But in case of her approbation^ — 



8ier* Ay^ I grant yoo, if my sister «pprQTed— But 
that's qidte another thing, you know— 

[7*0 Mrs. Hbidelbbro. 
. Mrs, Heidel. Yonr sister approye, indeed !— I 
thought yon knew her better, brother Sterling ?— What! 
approve of having your eldest daughter returned upon 
your hands, and exchanged for the younger ? I am sur- 
^ prised how you could listen to such a scuidalous propo- 
sal. 

SUr, I tell yon, I never did listen to it. Did not I 
say that I would be entirely governed by my sister, Sir 
John ? and unless she agreed to your marrying Fanny— 

JMhrt. Heidel. I agree to his marrying Fanny ? abo- 
minable ! The man is absolutely out of his senses. 
Can*t that wise head of yours foresee the consequences 
of all this, brother Sterliqg ? Will Sir7ohn take Fan- 
ny without a fortin ? No ! After you have settled the 
largest part of your property on your youngest daugh- 
ter, can there be an equal portion left for the eldest 1 
No I Does not this overturn the whole systum of the 
fammaly 7 Yes, yes,' yes ! You know I was always for 
my niece Betsy's marrying a person of the very first 
quallaty. That was my mazum : and. therefore,, much 
the largest settlement was, of course, to be made upon 
her. As for Fannv, if she could, with a fortune of 
twenty or thirty . thousand pounds, get a knight, or a 
member of parliament, or a rich cqmmon-C9uncilman 
for a husband, I thought it might do very well. 

Sir John. But if a better match should offer itself, 
why should it not be accepted, madam 7 

Mr9. Heidel, What, at the expense of her elder sis- 
ter I O fie. Sir John ! How could you bear to hear of 
auch an indigniUy, brother Sterling 7 < . 

. Sttr. I ! Nay, I shan^t hear of it, I promise you. I 
can't hear of it, indeed. Sir John. 

Mt9, Heidel, But you have heard of it, brother Ster- 
ling. You know you have ; and sent Sir John to pro- 
pose it to me. But if you can give up your daughter, I 
shan't forsake my niece, I assure you. Ah ! if my poor 
dear Mr. Heidelberg and our sweet babes had been alive, 
be would not have behaved so. ' 

Sier. Did I, Sir John?— Nay, speak I— Bring me oif, 
«r we are ruined. [Apart to Sir John. 

Sir John. Why, to be sure, to speak the truth— 

Mrs. Heidel. To speak the truth, I'm asham'd of 
you both. But have a care what you are about, brother ! 



luvte it «AV*» I sAy. Th« oounMlfo^i tr6 In fhA boase^ I 
bear; and if eTery tlllttg is not MUlMl to fla^liklki^, Ftl 
ItftiA wofthiAgt m6te W tey to you, if I Uyo these hundred 
tears. 1*11 go dv«f tO' HolUifid, and S«tfle ^Ith Mr. Vander- 
flpraeken^ my pMt husband's first ebusin, and my birii 
femmtfy shall ttovef be the better for a farden of m;^ 
mofiey, I pV6itti86 you, [ExU^ rf. 

8let, I thought So; 1 toidW she woifld n«Ter agree to 

mrJokni *8MieiCth, bloW itnfoirtimrfte f What cUniTe do, 
litr. Sterling 7 

/$t«r. Nothing. 

Sfr JoAn. Whslt, muM o^ agrMment break o% the 
flldment it is ihade then ? 

SiEf f . le cfltn't be helped. Sir JTohn. The family, as I 
told you before, have great expectations from my shitefe' ; 
and if this matter j^roceeds, you hear yourself that sb^ 
threatens to leave us. My brothel Heidelberg vrita a 
^nruk man, a rery %arm main ; and died worth a plum', 
nt least ; a plum ! ay, 1 warrant yoa, he died worth a 
plum and a half. 

Sir J&hn. Well ; but if I 

8Ur* And then, my sister has three or four yery good 
Mortgages, a deal of money in the three per cents., and 
old South S^a anifuities, besides large concerns in th6 
Dutch and ]^r«nch funds. The greatest part of all this 
Mie means to learo toou^ (limlly. 

Sir John, I can ouly say, sir 

8ter. Why, your offer of the difference of thirty 
thousand, was veiry fai^ and handsome, to be sure, Sn* 
Jt»hn. 

Sir John, Nay, but I aiit even willfaig to— 

Ster, Ay, but if I was to accept it against her will, 
I might lose above a hundred thousand ;- so you See the 
balance is againstyou. Sir John. 

Sir John. Sut i^ there no way, do ybu think, of pre-, 
tailing on Mrs. Heidelberg to grant her consent? 

Ster. I am afraid not. However, when her passion H 
a little abated — for she's very passionate — yon may try 
what can be done: but you must not use my name any* 
more. Sir John. 

Sir John, Suppose I was to prevail on Lord Ogleby 
to apply to her, do you think that would have any in^ 
fluence over her ? 

Ster. I think he w<mld be mon likely to persuade her 



.fo it ibm mil otltf^f . iMHOtf itf fhe tkiAiif. lih« bas a 
great respect for Lord Ogteb^-. 8he loves a lord. 

Sir J9kn» rn iH^ply to Mm this very day. And if he 
ihAuld prevail on Mrs» Heidelberg, I may depend on 
yovr (^ieadshi|», Mr. Sterling ? 

8t^* Ay, ay^ I shall be glad t^ oblige yod, when tt 
]8 in my power ; but as theaecoant stands now, you see 
it is not trpon the figures. And so your servant, Sir 
John. [Exit, t. 

Sir John. What a situation am I In t Brealting oif 
irith her whom I was bound by tfMy to marry ; rejected 
bry tbe object of my afFections ; and embroiled by this tur- 
bulent woman, who governs the whole family. And yet 
opposition, instead of smothering, increases my inclina- 
tion. 1 liiust have her. 1*11 apply immediately to Lord 
Ogleby ; and if he can but bring over the aunt to our 
party, her Inflnenee will overcome the scfuples and deli- 
cacy of my dear Fanny^ and I shall be the happiest of 
Mankind. (Exit, i. 
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ACT IV. . 

SCENE t.^A Ro&m* 

Bnier Sterling, Mas. HBiB^LBCRe, and Miss 

STBauKe, n. 

8ter, What ! will you send Fanny to town, sister? 

Mrg. HeideL To-morrow morning. Tve given or- 
ders about it already. 

Ster. Indeed? 

Mrs, HeideL Posatively. 

Ster, Bat consider, sister, at such a time as this what 
an odd appearance it wiU have. 

Airs, Hfid. Not half so odd as her behaviour, bro- 
ther. This 4i»e waa intended for happiness, and 1*11 

E 
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keep no iBoendiaries here to destroy it. I insist on her 
going off to-morrow morning'. 

ififer. I*m afraid this is all your doings, Botsy. 

JIfiffs Sier, (r. c.) No, indeed, papa. My . amt 
Imows that it is not. For all Fanny's baseness to me, I 
am sare I would not do, or say any things to hurt her 
with you or my aunt, for the world. 

Mrt»JJeideL (c.) Hold your tongue, Betsy I I will 
have my way. When she is packed oiF, every thing 
will go on as tt should do. Since they are at their in- 
trigues, 1*11 let them see that we can act with vigur. on 
our part ; and sending her out of the way shall bo the 
purluminary step to all the rest of my perceedings. 

Ster. (l. c.) Well, but si8ter-< 

Mrs.HeideL It does not signify talking, brother 
Sterling, for I*m resolved to be rid of her, and I wiU. 
Come along. Child. [To Miss Sterling.] The post- 
.shay shall be at the door by six o'clock in the morning; 
Jind if Miss Fanny does not get into it, why, I will — ^and 
so there's an end of the matter. 

[Bounces out with Miss Stbrlimo, s. 

Rt'Cnter Mrs. Heidelbbro. 

Mrs, Heidel. (r.) One word more,'brother Sterling! 
I expect that you will take your eldest daughter in your 
fiand, and make a formal complaint to Lord Ogleby of 
Sir John Melvil's behaviour. Po this, brother ;~shew 
a proper regard for the honour of your fammaly yourself, 
and I shall throw in my mite to the raising of it. If not 
— but now you know my mind. So act as you please, 
and take the consequences. [^^t^ m» 

Ster, The devil's in the women for tyranny ! Mothers, 
wives, mistresses, or sisters, they always will govern 
us. As to my sister Heidelberg, she knows the strength 
of her purse, and domineers upon the credit of it, *'*' I 
wm do this," and '' You shall do that," and «' Youshall 
do t'other, or else the fammaly shan*t have a farden of* 
— [mmtciirtn^.]— So absolute with her money !— But, 
to say the truth, nothing but money can make us abso- 
lute, and so we must e'en make the best of her. 

[£zii, h. 

SCENE ll.^A Garden. 

Enter Lord Oglebt and Canton, l. 
LordOgl, What! Mademoiselle Fanny to be sent 
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away! Why? Wherefore? What's the meaning of 
all this ? 
Cant. Je ne seals pas. I know nothing of it. 
■Lord Ogl, It can't be— it shan't be. I protest against 
the measttre. 8he*s a fine girl, and I had mnch rather . 
that the rest of the family were annihilated, than that she 
should leave us. Her vulgar father, that's the very ab 
Btraet of 'Change Alley — the aunt, that's always endea- . 
▼ouring to be a fine lady— and the pert sister, for ever 
showing' that 'she is one, are horrid company, indeed, 
mad wtAout her would be intolerable. Ah, la pettite 
Faachon ! she's the thing ; isn't she, Cant.? 

■Cant, Dere is very good sympatie entre Tons, and dat 
young lady, mi lor. 

-Lard 0§L I'll not be let among these Goths and Van- 
dals, your Sterlings, your Heidelbergs, and Deyilbergtr' 
•—if she goes, I'll positirely go too. 

Cant, In de same post-ehay, my lor? Ton have 
no objection to dat I believe, nor mademoiselle neider 
too— ha I ha! ha I 

Lord Ogl, Pr'ythee hold thy foolish tongve. Cant. 
Does thv Swiss stupidity imagine that I can see and 
talk with a fine girl without desires? My c^es are in- ' 
▼oluntarily attracted by beautiful objects. 1 fly as na- - 

tatally to a fine girl ' 

Cant, As de fine girl to you, my lor; ha, ha, faaf^ 
yen alirays fl^ togedre like un pair de pigeons. 

Lord Ogl. Like un pair de pigeons— [moc/r«fttm.]—- 
Vaua etes un sot, Mons. Canton— Thou art alwaya 
dreaming of my intrigues, and never seest me badiner^ 
bm you suspect mischief, you old fool, you. 
' CaifC. I am fool, I confess, but not always fool in. 
dat, mi lor, he, he, he! 

Lord Ogl, He, he, he! Thou art incorrigible, bur 
thy absurdities amuse one. Tliou art like my rappee- 
h^e, [takes omt kit box] a most ridiculous superfluity, 
but a pinch of thee, now and then, is a more delicious- 
traat. 

. Cant, Yon dome great honeur, mi lor. 
Lord Ogl, 'Tis fact, upon my soul. Thou art j^ro- 
perly my cephalic snuff, and art no bad medicine against . 
megrims, vertigoes, and profound thinking — ha, ha, ha f 
Cant,. Your flatteirie, nd lor, vil make me too prode. . 
Lord Ogl, TM gii\ has some little partiality for me, . 
to:be sure : bnt pr'ythee, Cant., la not.that Miss Fanny 
yonder? 

«2 
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C(mt, [hifoking with a ^af«0 Br ▼flptA, HUt^M^ 
mi lor — *tlg one of de pigeons— <ie pigeons d'aroomr* 
Lord Ogli Don't b« rtdiciilpus^ yon ol4 mM^^Jf 

Cant I am monk^e, I am oU, bpt I h^^ ^y«, C 
h^iYe ear, and a Utile understaiKi> oow «»4 4m« 

JLi»r^ 09^. Taises yous b^te I 

Cant Elle voos attend, my k»r,.<-rSbi» ?i]i viftkie «. 
loTe to you. 

Lord OgU Will slie? Have at ber tben ! A fipe sid 
c«Q*t obllf e voe moro^*-£gad, I fi»d nyself a UiiIq «ar 
jott6— come along, Cant. 1 sbe is l;>ii^ in tbe vmX mikmr 
but thpre is s«ch a. deal of thisd9wiie4eriokiim"«r«»kni», 
as Sterling calls it, tbat one sees people Iqr MM bb ; 
h^or liffttfe one can getto tbwi»-*-<-rfAllQ9ii, Mflos. OiJ|o 

iSCl^jr in.— ^»ottker|iar< ft/tAc 0ar4^^, 
Enter Love well and Fanitt. x.. 

X.9V, My d^ar FApny* I caDpot bear yogir iilttf«as I It ' 
oT^rcomes aU ipy resol^tio^^, 9kii4 I «m ff^ptntfiA fat 
tbft dis/cov^rjr. 

Fanny. Bat how can it be £ffec|^. bftfQr««iD|p 4ia« 
parture? 

Lov. 1*11 teU ymu-r^lfQpd, Oglfiby 9oen« tOt entoftaiii & ; 
▼isibU jp^tiality for you ; and notwUbstimdiftg itH. ps- ' 
cpHjurities of his beha¥io<irt I am rare tbftt h» ifi^QMUie ' 
at the bottom. He is vain to an eiratssi bot 'vrtthai 
extremely good^naturffd, aud wopld ia any Utiagto nif«. 
comsoeod biiKS^lf Xq a lady*--^D9 yo,a«9 en the whole 
aJFair of our marriage to him imqiadf a>ely. It will itoiMi 
wilh more irresistible p^suasiqn frpiQ y^q than myt elf ; 
a|»d I doub^ not but you'll gaiq bis fffiendahip and pr^ 
tection at oactf.-p*.His influieiigp awl Authority viU put 
an enil to Sir John's soli^itp^lipaa, r^fMre yowr ^Qmttm 
and sister^s unkindness and suspicions, and, I hope, r»i. 
eoncile your fathar an4 the whola family to awr ihalviaffe* 

J^n^Ut Heayen grant it ! Wheta i^ my lokvlY 

J^v. I have heard him aad Cantmiu ainaii dinner,. sfajr** 
ii|S French aoiigs under tha gvpal wateQ^tree by th* 
parlQuc 4aap* U you mmH with him in tha gaadui, 
yon may ((iaolpsa the whola imniMliataly. 

^'^MMijV. PreadAa as tUa task i«» 1*11 do.it.tMMrAQsr 
thlngis batter than this continual anxiety. .. . 
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P««c to second y«a,«^Hft)l bece cobws i^y lffik-«^«, 
jny d«iur F«iuii,^ ftummon up aU yoiu Bpii;UH plW^^wr 
cause ^ow«rfuUy , apd be sure oC MidKOift- lQo|i^ n* 
. Ma%ny. Ay, donH leav«iii^l 

Xov. Kay, von nnuBt let inei* 

F^nnf^ Well, gisce it iaiwtlM»(H I'U obegryw^ K 
1 have the power. Oh, LoTewell t 

Loth. CoBsidar, oar sikuatioa iaTery ciitlcal., To- 
fiorraw mocning is ftxed for yow departvre^ wd iC we 
lose tbia opportunity, we may wisb m vaia for aiwtb^V* 
Hia approacbea— I muAt retire,— Speaki. my deai? F^VMigrv 
gfaab and make us happy ! [^«<t l^ 

JPaunjft, Good beayen, wbat a aituatloii aiw I in 1 i|hat 
•bal} t d»? wbat shall X say tobkn I I am a^l ftiif^tiiwi 

Enter Lord Oolebt and Canton. 

lATdOgL To see to ranch beauty s« soUtavy, madaai, 
is a satire upon maukind, and tis fortuna.te' that one imp 
1ms broken ib open yqnr reveiie, ft>y the <sredit Okf our 
«sx. I say MM, madam, for poov Canton b#re| fr««i 
.ag9 and infirmities, stand* for nothing.' 
• CiuU* Noting at all, indeed. 

Fa«nyb Your lordsbip^doesme great bo«Qiir'»--l bid 
a fovour to ffeqnest^ my lord I 

Ldrd Ogl, A favQur, madam!— *To be heaeivni^ 
vHh y«ir eommands^ is an expressible ^vottv done to 
me, madam. 

Fam^f,^ ICyonr iordahip etMdd.- indnlfe^ me wi^th^ 
bonour of a moment's— Wba^ ia the ma^et with «m 1 

^Mde. 

Lard Ogl, The girl's confused— heil—bera's semn 
tbw^intb* windy IsiUi— I'ilhavea tete-a-tete with her 
•^ ailaz^ vo us en ! [ 7« C411 «• 

CanL I go^ab« panvra ma4«moiselle L my htf, 
,h«ve ]^itU upon X\m poor pig/sofi^ I 
' Lord 0((L 1*U kaook yond^Hw^, Piuiit» if you aire in- 
.jpartinenti [SiokUing, 

Cant, Den 1 mus afay.— [sAi^as «iMt^i»}— Yon ai6 
moflb please, foe aU 'da.t. [Mue, «4m1 ^*'<. 

^ /'aftail* Ii|b*ll<(i«^ ^i^bapprebenskm. [^•M^. 

Lord 0^{. What a sweet girl— she*a aaivilisM beinf, 
.and atcNMS for the barbarism of tba reatof the family* 

FttMk^, My Lordi \-^ [JShe tiuvtHM' ^^^ bhtAi^. 

Lord Ogl, [Addressing ker,'] I look upon it, mad«m, 
ia be one oX ttiWljn)kUf.t circnm«tanee» ol my lUa^ ^hat 
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I haT« ihifl moment the bom>iir of reeeiTtng your coni* 
maiKds, and the satisfaction of confirming witn my ton|^ J, 
what my eyes perhaps have but too weakly expressed*— 
tiiat I am literally — the humblest of your 'servants. 

Fanny, I think myself greatly honoured, by your 
lordship's partiality to me ; bat it distresses me, that 
1 am obliged in my present situation to apply to it for 
protection. * 

Lord Ogl, I am happy in yonr distress, madam, be- 
cause it gives me an opportunity to shew my zeal. 
Beauty to me is a religion in which 1 was bora and 
bred a bigot, and would die a martyr. — I*m in tolerable 
spiri^i, faith I {Aside, 

Fanny. There is not perhaps at this moment a more 
distressed creature than myself. Affection, - duty, 
hope, despair, and a thousand different sentiments, are 
struggling in my bosom ; and even the presence of your 
loidinip, to whom I have flown for protection, admi to 
my perplexity. 

Lord Ogl, Does it, madam ? Venus forbid !— :ray old 
fault ; the devil's in me, 1 think, for perplexing young 
women. {Aiide and tmiUng,^ Take courage, mat- 
dam ! dear Miss Fanny, explain. You have a powerful 
advocate in my breast, I assure you — ^my heart, madam 
— I am attached to you by all the laws of sympathy and 
deli<iacy. By my honour, I am. 

Fanny, Then I will venture to unburthen my mind 
^— Sir John MeUil, my lord, by the most misplaced 
and mistimed declaration of affection for me, has made 
me the unhappiest of women. 

Lord Ogl, How, madam ! has Sir John made his ad- 
dresflTes to yon ? 

Fanny, He has, my lord, in the strongest temsl 
Bat I hope it is needless to-say, that my duty to my family, 
love to my sister, and regard to the whole family, as 
well as the great respect I entertain for your lordsMp 
\Cnrt9tying'] made me shudder at his addresses. 

Lord Ogl, Charming girl ! Proceed, my dear 

Miss Fanny, proceed i 

Fanny, In a moment— give me leave, my lord ! — ^bot 
if what I have to disclose should be received with anger 
or displeasure^— 

Lord Ogl, Impossible, by all the tender powers !-^ 
speatk, I beseech you, or I shall divine the cause before 
you utter it. 

Fanny, Then, my lord. Sir John's addresses are not 
only shocking to me in themselves, but are more parti- 
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enlarly disagreeable to me at this time— as— as^ 



\^He$ttatinff, 

LordOgl, As what, madam? 

^Vanny. As— pardon my confasion^I am entirely de- 
TOted to another. 

- Lord Ogl, If this is not plain, the devU*8 in it— 
[AsideJ\ Bat tell me, my dear Miss Fanny, for,! must 

know ; tell me the how, the when, and the where 

Tell me— 

EiUer Canton, hastily. 

Cant, My lor, my lor, my lor ! 

Letd Ogl, Damn your Swiss impertinence ! how durst 
you interrupt me, in the most critical melting moment 
that ever love and beauty honoured me with? 

Cant, I demande, pardonne, my lor ! Sir John Mel* 
Ti1» my lor; sent me to beg you do him de honeur to 
speak a little to your lordship. 

Lord OgL I'm not at leisure — I'm busy— Get away^ 

you stupid old dog, you Swiss rascal, or 1*11 

' Cant, Fbrtbien, my lor. [Canton goesouton tiptoe, ^ 

Lord Ogl. By the laws of gallantry, madam, this in- * 
terruptibn should be death ; but as no punisl^ment ought 
to disturb the triumph of the softer passions, the crimi^ 
ml is pardoned and dismissed — ^let us return, madam, to 
the highest luxury of exalted minds— a declaration of 
love from the lips of beauty. 

Fanny, The entrance of a third person has a little re- ' 
lieved me, but I cannot go through with it — and yet I 
must open my heart with a discotery, or it will break , 
With its burthen. . 

; Lord Ogl, What passion in her eyes ! I am alarmed 
to agitation, [ilnife.] L presume, madam, (and as 
you have flattered me, by making me a party concerned , 
J hope you'll excuse the presumption) that 
* Fanny. Do you excuse my malting you a party con- 
cerned, my lord, and let me interest your heart in my 
behalf, as my future happiness or misery in a great 
measure depend 

Lord Ogl. Upon me, madam ? 

Fanny. Upon you, my lord. [Sighs. 

Lord Ogl. There's no standing this : I haye caught 
the infection her tenderness dissolves me. [Sighs. 

Fanny. And should you too severely judge of a rash 
action which passion prompted, and modesty has long 
concealed 
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lard Off. [7Vi4r/M hev hand,} Tlww «mWMe ,, 

t^rQ^'^-'^CQiQvand my neart, iTor it is yanquished— speak 
htn thy Tirtuotts wishes, aoid enjoy theni, 

FannM^ I cftimot, ny lord—indeed, I ctimQtF»4ifr. 
LoTewell must tell you my distresses — aim! wUen yoi^ 
kn<vf ^h^m-^pHy and prptecim^. {BxU i» <wr«. 

Lord Ogl, [Alone^} How the deyil could I bri|i|ptier> 
to this? jtfstoo much— loo mack-«-l ca0*t tiearit^]! 
must giTe way to this amiable weakness — [^Wipes Ait 
eyes,"] My heart oterflows with •ymuftihy, and I feel 
erery tenderness I have inspired* How b^iod hav^ I 
heen to the desolation I have made 1 How oould 1 p#s. 
^ibly imagine that a little partial attention and tender 
civilities to tliis young creature should have gathered l^ 
this burst of passion ! Can I be a man and withstand 
it T . No— ^1*11 sacrifice the whole sex to her. 0ut her^ 
comies the father, quite apropo9» IH open tha matter 
in^mediaUly, settle the business with him, and take %hfr 
sweet girl down to Ogleby House to-morraw morning-^ 
but what the devil ! Miss Sterling tool What mis- 
chiers in the wind now ? 

Enter Stsri,ing, a«Kf.Miss Stsiu^imo,. i«« 

Ster, My lord, your servant I I am atteodin|[ mv 
daughter h^re upon rather a disagreeable afiair. Speal 
tQ his lordship. Betsy. 

Lord OgL Your eyes, Miss Sterling— for I alwaya 
read the eyes of a young lady^v-betray some little emo- 
tipo. What are your commands, madam 2 

MU9 Ster, I have but too much cause for my emotiooK 
my lord ! 

Lord OgL \ cannot commend my kinsman's beha- 
viour, madam. He has behaved lilte e false knight, I 
mast confess^ I have heard of hisapostacy. Miss Fsino^ 
has informed roe of it. 

Miss Ster, Mi^s Fanny*s baseness has been the cause 
of Sir John*s inconstancy. 

Lord OgL Nay, now« my dear Miss Sterling, vaur 
passion transports you too far. Sir John may hava. 
entertained a passion for Miss Fanny, bnt believe n^, 
my dear Miss Sterling, believe me. Miss Fanny has p^o 
passion for Sir John. She has a passion, indeed, a most 
tender passion. She has opened her whole soul to ine» 
and I know where her affections are placed. IConeeitediff* 

AtUs SUr, Not upon Ms. Lovewell, my lord ; for I 
hare great reason to think that her* seeming attacdunent 
to him, is, by his consent, made use of as a blind ta 
cover her designs upon Sir John. 



LnrdOgl. Lovewell! Ii%'pQ«r.M! 81i«doe«tiot 
^SbM^ oi bin, [BmiOng. 

MiMMSter. H9V»9,cai!e^ njr Wr4, that tanththe&mi- 
lies ajre not ina49 th* 4P]^^ £Uff iJ^te's «rttfiee» uid 
my sister's dissimulation ! Yoa don't know hei^^ 
4i)4e0d, my lord, y«a d»n*li kaQW her^a t»ft9, iotiSQat- 
ing, pf rfidious ! — It is too much— She has been befora- 
Wid with m»^ I p^tqeUe. Such nnnatartft behavioar 
to mel— ButsinG« I sf e I can have no redress, I an 
iresolved that spqa^ ^ay pr othcf 1 viU bftiTe revenge. . 

8<er. This is foolish work, ipy lord, > 

Lord Ogl, I ha?^ Ukv «Micb seaaibilil^ to bear the 
tears of beauty. 

Ster, It is touching indeed, my lord-^and t«ry MOT- 
Jcpg foi"a father. 

iiord Ogl. T» be sure, t^l'^Yau iMet be ditfmet 
Izeyond manure I ^Wherefore, Xq divert yow^ toa exqu^ 
site feeUng, suppose w« #lMiif« the Sttbieet, and pta- 
<G«ed to business, 

&t€r. With all my heart, msy^ lord. 

tord Qjfl. • Yott 9^, Mr* (^teijdag^ iwe cas make ao 
union in our families by the proposed marriage, 
r St^. Ad4 ?ery tarry f|«i I to see It, my loud.. 

twrd il\gln Have you set y<Mr he*rt apaift beteg attied 
to our house, Ms, 8«Brli»f ? 

t $tir^ ^Tis my only wuib, at preteut, lay annlna, »s 

Xmayoallii^ t 

Lord O^, Yaar witbM shtJl be Adftird. 
. Sier* ShaU they, my lord !^biH how-^^bowf 

X«t>i(Q^/» ru marry i«Lye«r family^, 

Slcr« Wb«(l iny sister Ueidfllberg^? 
. LordOgl. Yop tbrqw: «ie Hito a oold swia*. Mi. 
StapliBg. N^, «0tyeiirsialdrr-lmt^i6«rdaagliter. 

Stfr. My daughter I 

Ji^rd Qgi* F%a»y !f-^aew H«0 mirdif *i oi;^ I 
; 4lpi%. Whi^t .^ya9f». lay toid ?--- 

i^ml QgU Ye9r-4l, I, Mr.. StarUi^ I 

SUf^ Nei, AQ, my Wpd*<^4iat'8 too maeh; [Sv9ili9§. 

Lord Ogl. Too much?— I don*t <;omprdi)end you. 

Ster. What, f ott, my^ lord, marry hryFtony!— Bless 

Jiai^ lvhatiiUitJie|iOilli#«^? 

Lord Ogl. Why, what will they sayf 

Sft*r.j Thai^ y«aV# a \|o|d mm, m laii4-:4hatH^ all. 

Lord Ogl. Mr. Sterlings thia WlT ^ ^Y ^« ^ 

aught 1 know— Do you court my alliaqoal 
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filer. To be sura, my' lOTdb 

Lord OgL Then 1*11 explain. — My nephew won't 
marry year eldest daughter — ner I neither — ^Your 
youngest daughter won't marry him^I will marry your 
youngest daughter. 

Ster, What ! with a youpgest dangfater's fortune, my 
lord? 

Un^d Ogl, With any fortune, or no fortune at all, 
sir. LoYe is the idol of ray heart, and the daemon 
Interest sinks before him. 80, sir, as I said before, I 
will marry your youngest daughter; your youngest 

daughter will marry me. 

^ iSter. Who told you so, my lord? 

Lord OgL Her own sweet self, sir. * 

• ater. Indeed? 

Lord OgL Yes, sir ; our afTeGtion is mutual ; your 
advantage double and treble— your daughter will be a 
countess directly — I shall be the happiest of beinga— 
and yonUl,be father to an earl instead of a baronet. 

Ster. But what will my sister say ?— and my daughter f 

Lord OgL 1*11 • manage that matter-Hiay, if they 
wcm't consent, I'll run away with your -daii|^ter, ill 
spite of you. 

8ter, Well said, ray lord I your •pififs good*— I 
wish you had my constitution I— but if yoa*H ventnrOy 
I have no objection, if my sister has nono. 

Lord OgH. 1*11 answer for your sister, sir. Apropos I 
the lawyers are in the honse«-I*ll have articles drawn, 
and the whole aifitir conbluded to-morrow morning. 

fiter. Very well ; and 1*11 dispatch Lovawell to Lon- 
don immediately for some fresh papers 1 shall want, 
and I shall leave yon to manage matters with my sister. 
.You must excuse me, my loi3, but I can't help laugh- 
ing at the malohr-He ! he ! he t what will the folks 
say? [Exit^ i.. 

Lord OgL What a fellow am I going to mahe a fa- 
ther of? He has no more feeling than the post in his 
warehouse— But Fanny's -virtues tune me to rtpturo 
again, and I won't think of the rest of the-Aunily. 

Enter Loybwbll, haitUy, ft. . 

IfOv. I beg your lordship's pardcm, my lord ; are you 
alone, my lord? 

Lord OgL No, my lord, I am not alone ; I am in 
company, the best company. ■ ^ - 

Lov, My lord ! ' . . . ; 
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.■■ Lord Ogl* I tterer was In raeh exqnisile dnchantliig 
company sine* my heart lint coneeWed, or my senses 
taated pleasure. 
Lav. Where are tbey, my lord? {Looking about. 

• Lord Ogl. In ray mind, sir. 

Lovm What company have yon there, my lord ? 

[Smiling. 

Lord Ogl. My own ideas, sir, which so crowd npon 
■fy imagination, and kindle in it such a delirium of 
extasy, that wit, wine, music, poetry, all combined, 
and each in perfection, are hut mere mortal shadows of 
my felicity. 

IjW^. I see that your lordship is happy, and I rejoice 
at it. 

hord Ogl. You ihall rejoice at it, sir ; my felicity 
shall not selfishly be confined, but shall spread its influ- 
ence to the whole circle of my friends. 1 need not say, 
LoTewell, that yon shall hare your share of it. 

Lav* Shall I, my lord?— then I understand yon — you^ 
have heard— Miss Fanny has informed yon—- — 

Lord Ogl, 8he has — I have heard, and she shall be 
h^py-— *tis determined. 

Lov, Then I hare reached the summit of my wishes 
—And will your lordship pardon the folly ? 

Lonf Ogi. O yes, poor creature, how could she help 
It ?— ~*Twa8 unaToioable— Fate and necessity. 

Lov. It was indeed, my lord-^Yonr kindness distracts 
m e 

Lord Ogl. And so it did the poor girl, faith. 

• Lo9. She trembled to disclose the secret, and declare 
her affections. 

Lord Ogl. The world, I bellcTe, will not think her 
affections ill placed. *. 

Lov. [Bowing."] You are too good, my lord. And 
do yon really excuse the rashness of the action ? 
- Lord Ogl. From my very soul, LoTerwell. 

Lov. Your generosity overpowers me.~ [Boiving.']-~ 
I was afraid of her meeting with a cold reception. 

• Lord Ogl. More fool you then. 

Who pleads her cause with never-failing beauty. 
Here finds a full redress. [SiTrikes kit hreaU. 

She*s a fine girl, Lovewell. 

Lov. Her beauty, my lord, is her least merit. She 
baa an understanding— 
i Lord Ogl. Her choice convinces rae of th«t^ 



ht9* [iiMHi^] Tlan's yovr lerMii|*i gtoddBBis. 
Her ehoioe was a jisiiiterettod one* 

LordOgL No— no—not altog^her—ll h^gtm wltii 
i|itarMt« rad caded in psMf on. 

Lav. Indeed, my lord, if yon wev a<i|aa]ttted wilh 
her goodneft} of bearf, and generosity of mind^ as well 
at yon are with the inferior beauties of her face and 
person 

£ord Ojd. I am to penfeotly contineed of their «zit»v 
enee^ mid so totally of yoar mind tonching eTery ami* 
f|ble parHealar of that sweet girl, that were it not for 
the cold nnfeeliog impediments of the law, I WOiM 
marry her to-morroW moMfalg. 

Lov, My lord ! 

Lard Ojfl. I wonld; by nil thut's honourable in nsan, 
and enable in womftn. 

Lev. Marry her I— What do yon mean, my lord ? 

Lord Qffl. Miss Fannr Sterling that iB*-^tbe Conft^ 
tese of Ogleby that shall be. 

Lav. l4un aetottialMd ! 

i.0^ 0§$. Why, eonld yo« ezeeet len ft-omniet 

Lov. I did not expect this, my Wd« 

Lard Offl, Trade and i»<iounu hate destroy^ ydnr 
feeling. 
. Xde. No, indeed, my lord. l^ffjfkg. 

Lord Ogi, The moment tfmt love and pity.cQIerediibf • 
braafti, I was resolved t^phmge Into matrimdkiy, «lid 
shorten the girl's tortures — I never do any thing by 
halres ; do I, Levewellt 

• Lpv* No» indeed^ my lord^fi^^At .]'«^Whai tin «eti- 
dent ! 

Lord OgL Whiat's the matter, LovewellT then see«*8t 
to haye lost thy faculties. Why don't you wish me joy, 
man? 

Lov. O, I do, my lord. [S^yfte. 

Lord Ofjl. 8he said that you wonld explain what ^e 
had not power to utter«^bnt I wanted bo interpreter Ibr 
the language of love. 

Lov, But has your lordship considered the oonse- 
quences of your resolution 7 

Lard Oyl. No, sir, 1 am above consideration, when 
my desires are kindled. 

Lav. But consider the consequences, my lord, to your 
nephew. Sir John. 

Lard OgL Sir John has considered no conseqneneas 
himself, Mr. Lovewell. 
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Lov. l^U.BMiiiilg; uylorA, Will ^ttvklbly refste Ms 
dfmgfauir lo Sir Jolm.. 

i^<f -OKr^ Sit icksL \mm almady Mdised Mr. Ster- 
ling's daughter. 

ifov* Bo^ what win beooma of Mias Ste«fitir, my 

itord OgL What*a that toyottT-x-^^You tMv hare 
her« if you wUi.-***^! d«paiidapon Mr. StarllngVeity*' 
pM^osppby, ia be raoaoolled to Lord Ofleby's beltifg, 
his son-iD-law, instead of Sir John MelVil, Baronet. ' 
I><mH.yett thUili that your master may be brought to 
tha^ vitfaoat havfaig recourse to his oaloulati«>fts? Bh ! 
J^o^eweU ! 

Lov, But, ray lord, that is not the questiDn. 

Lord OgL WhateTcr iathe c^uestioa, 1*11 left you my 
answer. I am in love if ith a fine girl, whom I re»ol^r«" 
to marry. 

lEnter Sir John Mki^vii., l. 

What «e«rs with yoa. Sir John ?• It on took all harry , 

and impatience— like a messenger aft^r a battle. 

Sir John. After a battle, Indeed, mvlord. I hate 
this day had a severe engagement, ana wanting your 
lardshlf as an auxiliary, 1 have at last mustered up te- - 
sal«ti«ft to declare, what my duty to you and to myself 
hava-^maMded-ftrom me some time. 

Lord Qffi. Tollie bustnesa then, «nd be as ccmctse as 
possible, for I am upon the wing — eh. Love well ? 

THt smiief, amd LovewsLi. bonjA, 

Sir John. I find *tis in vain, my lord, to struggle 
ai^ainsttha fai^e of inclination. 

Lm-d OgL Very true, nephew ;^ I am yotrr witness, 
am^ wttl s«eaBd the motk>tt<-*— sha'ttt I , LotcweH t 

[Smiles, and Lovewell hows* 

Sir John, Your lordship's generosity encourages me 
to tell you— that I cannot marry Misji Sterling. 

Lord Ogl, I am not at all surprised at it — she's a bit- 
ter potion, that's the truth of it ; but as you were to 
swallow it, and not I, it was your business, and not 
mine — any thing more ? 

Sir John. But this, my lord— that I maybe permit- 
ted to make my addresses to the other sister. 

Lord Ogl. O yes — ^by all means— have you any hopes 
there, nephew ? Do you think he'll succeed, Lovewell 1 

[SmiUs, and winks at Lovewell. 

Lov, I think not, my lord. [Gravely. 

F 
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LordOpi. lM»k'wta6; bvt left the fool try. 

Sir John, Will your lordship faTonr mo with your 
g.ood of&ces.to remoTO the ehief obstacle to the mateh, 
the repugnance of Mrs. Heidelberg? 

Lord Ogl. Mrs. * Heidelberg !— had not you better 
begin with the young lady first ? It will save yon a'greet 
deal of trouble : won*t it, LoTewell 7 [Smifei.] But 
do what yon please, it will be the same thing to me — 
won*tit, Lofewell? IConeeitedijf^ Why don't yon 
laugh at him ? 
, Lov, I do, my lord. {Foreeg a tmiie. 

Sir John. And your lordship will endeavour to pre- 
vail on Mrs. Heidelberg to consent to my marriage with 
Miss Fanny } 

• Lord Ogl, 1*11 speak to Mrs. Heidelberg ' about the 
adorable Fanny, as soon as possible. 

Sir John, Your generosity transports me. — 

Lord Ogl. Poor fellow, what a dupe t he little thinks 
who*s in possession of the town. [Aside, 

SirJt^n, And your lordship is not oflmdedatthis 
seeming inconstancy ? 

Lord OgL Not in the least. Miss Fanny's charms 
will even excuse infidelity. I look upon women as the 
ferte n<i^t*<p--lawftil game-«-and every man who is 
qualified has a natural right to pursue tlunn ; Lovewell 
as well as you, and I as well as either of you. £very ; 
man shall do his best, without offence to any— what say 
you, kinsmen? 

Sir John. You have made me happy, my lord. 

Lov. And me, I assure you, my lord. 

Lord OgL And I am superlatively so^^allouM done / 
— ^to horse and away, boys !— you to your aflhirs, ud I 
t6 mine^swivofw Vamonr, [Sing$^Exe%n$ eeverai^, . 
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ACT V. 

8CENJB: L^Fannt*8 Apartment. 

■ fillet*. LoYiwiLL and Fanny, /of loiveii fry Bbttt. 

Fimiiy« Why did yoa eome so soon, Mr. Lovewell ? 
the family is sot yet in bed, and Betty certainly heard 
somebody- listening near the chamber-door. 

- Betty. My mistress is right, sir I evil spirits are 
abroad ;• and I am sore you are both too gCNod, not to 
expect mischief from them. 

- 1,09. But who oan be so enrions, or so wicked t 

- Bettjf. I tbinlc we haTC wicitedness and , cariosity 
enottgh in this family, sir, to expect the worst. 

( .F0iliiy. I do expect the worst*^—— Prithee, Betty, re* 
Inm to the ontward door, and listen if you hear any body 
In the faUery ; and let nt know Greedy. 

Beity. I warrant yon, madam— the Lord bless yov 
belhl [Ooee tnU at the doer, 

» Fammif. What did my father want with yon this 
eYening? 

Lov, He gave me the key of his closet, with orders 
to bring from London some papers relating lo Lord 
Ogleby. 

Fanny. And why did you not obey him ? 
' itOtf • Because 1 am certain that his • lordship has 
opened his heart to him about ycm, and those papers are 
wanted merely on that account— but as we shall discover 
all to-morrow, there will be no occasion for them, and it 
would be idle in me to go. 

:. Fanny: Hark ! hark l^bless me, how I tremble ! — 
I feel the terrors of guilt^-indeed, Mr. Lovewell, this 
is too much for me. 

' I^. And for me too, my sweet Fanny. Your appre- 
hensions make a coward of me. . But what can alam 
Sou 1 your aunt and sister are in their chambers, and yon 
ave nothing to fear from the rest of th^amily. 
'. Famny.. 1 fear erery body, and cTery thing, and erery 
moment— my mindis in continual agitation and dread ;— > 
indeed, Mr. Lo?ewell, this sitaatioD may haTe Toy un- 
hof^ conseqaenets. . [ Weepe, 

F« 



Lov, Bat it shaii*t--I woald rather tell our story this 
moment to all the house, and run the risque of maintain* 
ing you by the hardest labour, than suifer you to remain 
in this dangerous perp)i9Lity, .What ! shall I sacrifice 
all my best hopes and affections, in your dear health and 
safety, for the mean, and in such case, the meanest con- 
sideration-^f our fortune ! Were We to be abandoned 
by all our relations, we have that in our hearts and 
nUmts, will •weifi^ against the nH>si aflacnt civteM- 
stances. I should not have proposed the secrecy of our 
marriage, but for yeur sake \ and with hQpe» ihnl the 
fBost generous sacri8ce you haTe made to love aad 01^9 
might be less injuriotts to yoo, by waitiag a laclt^ 
BifiDt of recoociUatien^ 

. Funny, Hush! bu#h! fqr heaven's sake, my 
Love well, don*t be so warm l-^^yonr fentrodity gets Ihn 
better of your prudence ; yon will be heard* avd we 
shall be disooveredL I an satitfle4«^iodeed I am. Kz- 
cuse this weakness, this delioiiey^-^this wtNityon wtU» 
My mind's at peace— ^indeed it is-— Ihtnh nd mena oC it» 
if >ou loye me ! • 

Lov. That ope word has charmed mb^ as i% a^wtayn 
^es, to the most implicit obodtenoe : it wojild be the 
worst of imsratitudein me to distress you for a moimnM.: 

IKimmlmr. 

. .BH^* [Ina/pfvffease.] rss soery. ta diatntb you^ 

Fanny, Ha ! what's the matter ? » 

Lov. Have ybU hehrd any body ? 

BeH^, Yet, yes, I haive ; and they have heard gou 
tee» or l*m «lslakeik*««>if they had ugn you tooy wo 
f henid have been in a ine ifmndary 1 

Fanniy, PritheevdonH prate now, Betty I 

Lov, What did you hear ? 
. 0«Cljr. 1 was prtf paling n^^f as vsiid, Id take, me a 
Utile nap--^ 

Lov, A nap I 
' BiUyL Tes, sir, a nap ; f or I wttcb maeh better so 
than widn awake 9 aad when I had wrapped tfads hand^ 
keffdNHif roaad my hedd, for fees of the ear-«ch frpin the 
key-hole, 2 thotfhi 1 haard a ktaid of n sort of n-boasingiy 
whieh I first toeS for ngaai, and shookasy headtwo or f« 
three limes, aid west so with my hand. 

. . J^vnnsy. Well^ weU^aad s ou .. ■ 

Btltjf„ And so, madam, when 1 heard Mr. Lw»ipi|| m 



little loud, I heard the buzzlilg kMer toor ; «nd palling' 
mMmf haffiHEerebiel Mflky, 1 ^nld hear this sort of 
Bois*-* [Mak$8 an indisHnet noUe Uke Bpealdng^ 

Funny, Well, m^ vhat did thf^y say 7 

BfsUjf. O ! I fKMild not imderstaBd a word-of ^rhat wat 
paid. 

Xi09. The outward door is locked! 

BeUjf, Ym } and I b«ltad it too, for fear af the 
worsts 

Fanny. Why did you t they must have heard you, if 
Ihey were a^ar. 

BtUy, Aad I did it on pi^rpose, madam, and col^j;^hM 
» little too, that lh«y migrM net hear Mr. I^yewell's 
Toke. Whiea I was silent, they were silent, and so I 
came to tell you. 

Fanny, What thall we do 7 

Xm^. Fear nothing 7 we know the worst ; it will only 
bring on our catastrophe a little too soon. But Betty 
might fancy this noise— she's in the conspiracy, and can 
make a man a moose at any time. 

Betty. But I can distinguish a man from a moose, as 
well as my betters. 1 am sorry you thiols so iU of mei 
ftlf. 

Fanny. He compliments you, don*t be a fool ! Now 
990 ikwe aet her tangue a ruaaingt ahe'll matter for an 
hour. [To LovBWBLi..] 1*11 go and hearken myself. 

[BJiU. 

Bet$gf* rUlWQiKy baek upon no girl, for steceistjp 
lUid smice. [ IM{f mHde and nmSkrhi^i 

htv^ Tho« art the ftfst in the wotfld Ibr both ; sohI i 
wiU rawtrd yen aoon^ Batty, for tha one and the crtHar. 

Atttf. l*Biaat nMraanary, nrtthar* 1 ««n llveon<il 
liHle^ wUh a good curniier. 

Bfi-enter Fannv, 

Fmnny, AUaeens qnifet-r-nuppctta, my dear,, yen ga 
4a yeur own room. I shall he much eaniar then ; mm 
ta-morrow we will be prepared tbr the discoYery. 

BeUy, Yonmay disceiier, if y an please; but foFmy 
part, I shall still be secret. [Half aside amd muttteriny. 

Lon, Shonld I leave yon na«,--»)f they eiWi are upon 
the watch, we shi^l lose the advaalagia of ear delay^ 
Besides^ we should eooanlt abont to-morrffow's busisMrt. 
Left Betty go to her owa rooaai, andr took* the onttHMPA 
door after hev ; wa ean fatten thitf, nnd when alnr thinks 
att safe, aha uMiy tetum and letme ooff a6 nsnaU 

f8 
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BUt9> Shall I, madam ? 
, Famnff, Do let me faaye my way to-alglit, and yom. 
ahall oommaad me ever after. I wovkL not haTe yoa 
•ai>pri8ed here for the world. Pray leave me ! I ahall 
be quite myself again, if you'll oblige me. • 

Lov. I li¥e only to oblige you, my sweet Fanny ! I'll 
be gone this moment. [Chiup. 

^ Fanny. Let as listen first at the door, that you may 
not be intercepted. Betty shall go first, and if they lay 
hold of her— 

Bettjf. They'll have the wrong sow by the ear, I ean 
tell them that. iG&ing hattUy. 

Fanny, Softly, softly, Betty ! don't yenture oat, if 
you hear a noise. Softly, ■ I beg of you ! See, Mr* 
Lovewell, the eflfects of indiscretion ! 

JLov* But love, Fanny, makes amends for all. 

[^Bxewnt aU s^fUy^ vt.. 

SCENE n.— >4 Gallery^ wJueh leads to several 

Bed-chambers. , 

Enter Miss Stbbliko, leading Mrs. Heidelbbrg, 

in a night-cap, r. u. b. 

JIfiis S<er. This way, dear madam, and then I'll tcU 
you all. ... 

, JIfrs. Heidel. Nay, but niece— consider a little— don't 
drag me oat this figuer— let me put . on my fly-cap ! . If 
any of my lord's fammaly, or the counsellora at law^ 
•honld-be stirring, 1 should be perdigiis diseoncarted. 

. Miss Ster. But, my dear madam, a moment Is an age, 
in my situation. I am sure my sister has been plottbig 
my disgrace and ruin in that chamber. O she's all craft 
and wickedness. 

Jtfrs. HeideL Well, but softly, Betsy I you are all in 
emoUon; your mind is too much fiustrated; you can 
neither eat, nor drink, nor take your natural rest. Com- 
pose yourself, child ; for if we are not as warjrsome as 
they are wicked, we shall disgrace ourseWes and the 
whdie fammaly. 

jtfict Ster, We are disgraced already, madam. Sir 
John Melvil has forsaken me ; my lord cares for nobody 
but himself ; or if any body, it is my sister ; my father, 
for the sake of a better bargain, would marry me to a 
.'Change-broker; so that if you, madam, don't continue 
my friend-rif you forsake me— rif I am to lose my best 
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^opet'and eo&Mlatloii— In your tendeni^Sfl— and afliee- 
lioDS— -I had betlar— at onoe«-giT« up the matter-^and 
l«t my sister eoiioy'the fmdts of her treaehery,«-»tranp1e 
vith scorn upon the rights of her elder sister, the WiH 
of the hest of anots, and the weakness of a too interested 
fhiher. % 

\8ke pretendt to be burMting into teart all Mm tpteeh. 

Mrw. HeidM. Don't, Betsy— keep ap your spurrit — 
I hate whimpering^— 1 am your friend — depend upon me 
in every particular--hut he composed, and tell me what 
new misenief you have discoTered. 
. JHIm Sitr. I had no desire to sleep, and would not 
undress myself, knowing* that my MacniaTel sister would 
not rest till she had hroke my heart. I was so uneasy 
that I could not stay in my room ; hut when I thought 
that, all the house was ouiet, 1 sent my maid to discover 
what was going forward ; she immediately came hack, 
and told me that they were in high consultation; that 
she had heard only, for it wias in the dark, my sister's 
maid conduct Sir John Melvil to her mistress, and then 
lock the door. 

Mrs. HeidH. And how did you conduct yourself in 
this dalimma ? 

• MUt Ster, I retum-d with her, and could hear a man's 
Toiee, thouffh nothing that they said distinctly ; and yon 
may depend upon It, that Sir John is now in that room, 
that they have settled the matter, and will run away to- 
gether before morning, if we don't prevent them. - 

JIf rs. HeideL Why, the brazen slut ! she has got her 
fllHar's husband (that is to be) looked up In her chamber ! 
at niaht too !•— I tremble at the thoughts I 

- MU$ filer. Hu^, madam ! I hear something. 

- JIfrs. HHdeL You frighten me — let me put on nv iy- 
cap— I would not be seen in this Hgur for the world. 

• Mita SUr, 'Tis dark, madam ; you can't be seen. 
Jlfr«. HeideL I protest there's a candle coning, and a 

man too ! 

ilflts Ster. Nothing but servants ; let us retire a mo- 
ment ! iTkeif retire n. u. b. 

.Enter Brush half -drunks laying hold of the Cbaii- 
BBRMA.ID, mho has a candle in. her hand, i<. u. a* 

Ch, M. Be quiet, Mr. Brash ; I shall drop down with 
terror! 

Brush, But my sweet, and most amiable chawbermaid. 



10 s»^»mi$mtm m^imuAm ' [wk:'^ 

UMt canaot poasibly do yaaor virwe-apj Wuri^ 

C^. AT. But yw majT ^ m« kwn^, m« Briisk, wnd 4 
grwt deal of ham too^pmy left me go-r-l «« niMi'd If 
U^y he%r yovb-rl IffMlMe lik« an vj^ 

Br«M. Byt they 8han*t hear as — and if you }wf m 
mM^ to ))«ir«(AeiiU it akall be the makivr o^ y^mr lor^ 
tuma, you Ultle s|ut» you ! therefote | «»y U agiMiH if 
y^m bMe i»» ioia keaff a UtUe seaiseA I 

Qh. M% I ^H»4*' 9X your imfNirencei, Mr* Bf««k» %# 
use me in this manneri tbis is nol tke vay to ke«p me 
«omp««y» I a98wr« yon^— You aie atowa.vake, 1 vee, 
and ikow you ar « n Uttle in liqaor, yon fear »olbing^ 

Bjpuiik. Notking, by he«v*na« but your frowns ni«al 
amiablf ebamberiMiidi I am a, little eieetriftad* tbat^a 
tke truth on'ti I am not used to drink port, nni yo«r 
master's iss» boady, that a pint of it oiFersets a elme^ 
driiiker*. 

Ok. M. Don't be rude \ bless me X^l skaU k^ niiD*4 
*^if but v(\M b^^eumfB of m^ 2 

BnttJk. 1*11 take care of you, by all that*j bonourebikb 

C^k. il. Van «ro a ba^e man to use me so— 1*11 cry 
out if you don*t let me go— That is Alias SterUng'a 
cknmbei* tk«t M44» FvMiy*a, and thai Afa^iani Stotdel- 
befg*s, Ei^oJuti'l^ 

BmcrA^ And that my l40rd Ogleby*s, and thtt my lady 
iKk%t-d*ye-eaU-'em i I don't ndnd »uck folios whes 1 am 
sober, much lees irben 1 am vldawieal^f-Hpather above 
tkftttoo. 

Ck> M» More skime for y«i, Mr. Bvuab S— y<m ke»- 
rify me— you bate no madfsty* 

Brush,, O but 1 bavfit my sweel spldfr-bmsker l->for 
instanee; I veyerfnco Miis I'anny*-*-9he'« a moat deli- 
cioiis moisel, and ftt for % pc inee-^wltk aU my korron 
of matrimony, I oould manry her myiolf— <bnt Utr her 
fbkler— 

Mis$ Ster. There, there, madam, all in a story !. 

Ck. M. Bless- me, Mr. Brash 1-* I beotd somatbinf, 

Brmh> Bats, I suppose, that are gnawing tko old 
timbers of this execrable old dungeon — If it was mine, I 
frould pull H down, and ftH your fine canal up with tke 
rubbisb f and then I- skoald get rid »f two damoNI things 
at 0900. 

Ch, M, Law I law! how you blaspheme! wn ohoB 
,kMo tbo^ bmBO op^n w» ko%ds for ii. 



Bm$h, No, no, it will Hist &at tf Mtf^bnf as I Waa 
aaying, lh« MbM dtter^^Mifs JeEaM— 

Ch. M, U ft fin^yeaag lady, for all yont evil tongue. 
Brush, No— we have smoak*d her already ; anduol^ss 
shfs imrrias oar old SiriM, she ean hate none of us— no, 
no, she won't do — we are a little too nice. 

Ck. M, Yoahre ft moMtfOos t^ke, Mr. firash, and 
don't oare ^at you say. 

Brush. Why, for that matter, tny deaf, 1 *m a littlr 
incluieid.to mischief; and if you don't have pity on ine, 
Til break open thai door and ratish old Mother Heidel- 
berg. 

Mrs. Htidsl. \_0(hntii>g formatd."] There's ndbearinjf 
tbls-^-yoQ profligate monster ! 
. Ok, M. Ha I I am undone I 
Brush, Kovndsl b^re she is; by cAl that's monstrous. 

[Runs off. 
Miss S$er. A ine diseourse you have had with that 
&Uowi 

' Mrs. Heidsl. And •• fin* time of sight it is to Ixi her^ 
vHh thftt drunken monster ! 

Miss Sier. What hare you to say for yourself? 
/ Ch. Jir.' i cm toy nMing^I am so frighten'd, ftild s<y 
ftshanL'^kPflut iadetd I am Tftf Ui«a»— I am vartttotts in- 
deed. 

. Mrs. Heidel. Well, well— don't tremble so ; tut, tell 
ifs what you know of this horrible plot here. 

Miss Ster^ We'll forgive you, if you'll diseoTer all. 
. Ch. M. Why, madam-^don't let roe betray my fellow 
servants — I sha'ht sleep in my bed, if I do. 
, Mrs. Heidel. Then you shall sleep, somewhere else 
to-morrow night. 

Ch.' M. O dear I what shall I do ? ' 
' Mrs. Heidel. Tell us this momemti or I'll turn you 
out of doors directly. 

. Ch. M. Why our butler h^ been treating us below in 
his pantry— Mr. Brush forc'd us to make a kind of a ho- 
liday night of it. 
MissSUr. HoUdftTl for what? 
* Gh. M. Nay, I ohfy made one. 
Miss Ster. Well, well, but upon wliat account? 
Ch. M. Because, aa how, madftm, there was a change 
in the family, they said^tbat bis honour. Sir John-- 
WES to marry Miss Fanny Instead of your ladyship. 

Miss Ster, And so you make a holiday for thftt—** 
Very fine ! 
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; Gfc. JIf . I did not make it, flHi*tai. 

Mrs, Heidel, But do you know nothing of Sir John's 
being to run away with Miss Fanny to-night ? 

€k. M. No, indeed, ma'am ! 

MUs Ster, Nor of his being now locked up in my sis- 
ter's chamber ? 

Ck, Mm No, as I hope for marcy, ma'am. 

Mrs, HeideL Well, I'll put an end to all this directty 
— do you run to my brother Sterling— 

Ch, M, Now, ma'am ! 'Tis so very late, ma'am-— 

Mrs, Heidel, I don't care how late it is. Tell him 
there are thieyes in the house — that the house is o'lire— 
tell him to come here immediately— go, I stiy ! 

Ch, M, I will, 1 will, though Fm frighten'd out of ny 
wits. . IBxit. 

Mrs, Heidel, Do yon watch here, my dear ; and 
I'll put myself in order, to face them. We'll plot 'em» 
and counterplot *em too. {BxU into her ekamber. 

Miss Ster, I hare as much pleasure in thisreyenge* as. 
in being made a countess ! Ha ! they are unlocking the 
door. Now for it. {MeUres.- 

Fannv^s door is unloehed'^aHd Bbttt tomes 9vtwUh 
: a candle. Miss Stsbliki} apprmtdtes Acr. 

Bft(y« ICSallinff wUhin,'] Sir, sir I now*s your time — 
all's clear. (Seeing Miss Stbr.) Stay, stay-<4iot yet 
— ^we are watch'd. 

Miss Ster, And so you are, madam Betty 1 

[Miss Sterling lavs hold (^ her, while Bbttt 
locks the door, and puts the key into her pocket* 

Betty, \irnming round, '\ What's the matter, madam f 

Miss Ster, Nay, that you shall tell my father and 
aunt, madam. 

Betty, I am no tell-tale, madam, and no thief; they'll 
get nothing from me. 

Miss Ster, You haye a great deal of courage, Betty ; 
and considering the secrets you have to keep, you haye 
occasion for it. 

Betty. My mistress shall neyer repent her good opi- 
nion of me, ma'am. 

Enter Stbrlino. 

Ster, What is all this? What's the matter? Why tm 
I disturbed in this manner ? 
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Jfiff Ster, This crettore, and my distresses,' sir, will 
ezplain the matter. 

Be^emUr Mrs* Hhidblbbrg, ivUh another head-drest, 

Mr€, Heidel, Now I'm prepar'd for the rancounter— 
well, brother, have you heard of this scene of wicked* 
ness ? 

Ster. Not I— but what is it? Speak? I was got into 
my little closet — all the lawyers were in bed, and I had 
almost lost my senses in the confusion of Lord OglebyV* 
mortgages, when I was alarmed with a foolish girl, who 
could hardly speak ; and whether it's fire, or thieves, or 
murder, or a rape, I am quite in the dark. 

Mrs.- HeideL No, no, there's no rape, brother ! — all 
parties are willing, I believe. 

Miss Ster, Who's in that chamber ? 

TDetaining Bbttt, who seemed to be stealing away, 

Betty, My mistress. 

Miss Ster, And who is with your mistress ? 

Betty, Why, who should there be ? 

Miss Ster, Open the door then, and let us see ! 

Betty, The door is open, madam [Miss Stbrliko 
goes to the door."] I'll sooner die than beach. 

[Exit hastily^ l. 

Miss Ster» The door's lockM ; and she has got the 
key In ber pocket. 

Mrs, Heidel, There's impudence, brother ! piping hot 
from your daughter Fanny's school ! 

8Ur, But zounds! what is all this about? you tell 
me of a sum total, and you don't produce the particulars. 

ilfrs. Heidel, Sir John MeMl is locked up in your 
daughter's bedchamber-— -There is the particular ! 

Ster, The devil he is I that's bad ! 

JIfist Ster, And be has been there some time too. 

Ster, Ditto! 

JIfrt. Heidel, Ditto I worse and wojrse, I say. Ill 
raise the house, and expose him to my lord, and the - 
whole fammaly. 

Ster. By no means I we shall expose ourselves, sister ! 
the best way is to insure privatel]r — let me alone I 1*11 
make him marry her to-morrow morning. 

Miss Ster, Make him marry her ! this is beyond nil 
patience ! You have thrown awav all your aifeetten ; 
and I shall do as much by my obedience : unnatural fa»> 
thers make unnatural children. My revenge is in my 
own power, and I'll indulge it. Had tliey made ^eir 
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efcgpe, I ftbeijild hfiye be9ji.«Kp«8ttd to fh9 40rlsiai of 

the world; but the deriders shall be. d^rifird; aad »o^^ 
help I help, there ! thieTes I thieves I 

Mrs. Hei4€K TiKof^tfit, Be«^l y^u^r^Ti^lift* «9 
girl. 

Ster, Zounds I you'll spoil all— you'll raise the wbol^ 
family — the devil's in the girl. 

Mrs, Heidel, No, no ; the devil's in you, brother, t 
tm ashamM of your principles. What ! would you con- 
nive at your daughter's being lock'd up wUkher sister's 
husband? Help! thieves! thieves! 1 say* [Cries out> 

Ster. Sister, I beg you ! daughter, 1 command you! 
If you have no regard for me, consider yourselves ! We 
^hall lose this opportunity of ennobling our blood and 
getting above twenty per cent, for our money. 

Miss Ster, What, by my disgrace and my sister's tri" 
umph ! I have a spirit above such mean considerations ; 
and to shew you that it is not a low-bred, vulgar 
'Change- A^ley spirit— help ! help ! thieves ! thieves ! 
I say. 

Ster, Ay, ay, you may save your lungs- the houso is 
in an uproar ; women at best have no discretion ; but in 
a passion they'll fire a house, or burn themselves in it^ 
rather than not be revenged. 

Emier CAirroMr, fit; a nigkUgmon tfnd sHpper*, 

Cant. Eh, diablei vat is de raison of dis great nod<c, 
dis tantamarre ? 

Ster. Ajsk those ladies, sir ; 'tis of their making. 

Lord Ogt, [Calls within,'] Brush I Brush ! Cantoo X. 
where are yon? What's the matter? [Rings a beUj\ 
Where are you ? 

Ster, 'Tis my l«rd calls, Mr. Canton. 

Cant, Icom,'milor? [^j:if Canton.— Lord Oc^lkbt 
still rings,] 

Serg, Flower, [Calls within,] A Ug|it ! a light here! 
where are the servants ? JSring a Ugnt for me and ray 
brothers. ' 

Ster, Lights here I lights for the gentlemen I 

[^Exil Ster, 

Mrs, Heidel, My brother feels, I see — your sister's 
turn will come next. 

Miss Ster, Ay, ay, let it go round, madaro, it Is the. 
only comfort I have left. 



BC£^JB II.] CJ«A^D£8TJN|£ tfiBRlA.OE. ^ 75 

Re-enter St-brlino, with lights^ hfifore Scrceant 
Flower (with one boot and a clipper) and Tra- 
verse. 

Ster, This way, air I this way, geitflemen I , 

Serg^ Flower. Well ; but Mr. tttepling, no danger, I 
]i»pe« Have they made a burglarioa^ entry f Are you 
prepared to repulse them ? I am very mach alarm'd about 
tidevtis at circuit«time. They would be pavtioularly 
severe with us gentlemen of the bar. 

Traverse. If o danger, Mr. Sterling— kio trespass, I 
hope ? 

JStcr. None, gentlemen, but of those ladles making. 

Mrs. HeideL YouHl be ashamM to kaow^ gentlemen, 
that ail your labours and studies about this young lady 
are thrown aMay— ftir John Melvil is at this moment 
locked up with this lady*s younger sister. 

Serg, Flower. The thing is a little extraordinary, to 
be sure— but, w^y were we to be frigbtenM out of our 
b^ds for this ? Could npi we have tried this «eause to- 
morrow morning 7 

MUs S'er. But, sir, by to-morrow morning, perhaps, 
eyeA your assistance would not have been of any serTice 
— the birds now in that cage would baiw flown 4iway% 

Enter Lord Oolbbt (in his robe'de*<ihanAr9y night* 
eap^Jfe, leanimg on Cavton.) 

Lord Ogl. 1 had rather lose a limb than my night's 
rest — wbat*s the matter with you all ? 

Strr. Ay, ay, 'tisiiU over ! here's my lord too. 

Lord Ogl, What's all this shrieking and screaming f 
ivhere's my angelie Famy 7 aliens sale, I bope ? 

Mrs. HeideL Your angelic Fanny» my lord, is lock*d 
«ip with your angelic nephew In that chamber. 

Lord Ogl. My nephew] then will 1 be excommuni- 
^sated. 

Mrs. Beidel. Your nephew, my lord, has been plot-, 
ting to run away with the yo^^nger sister ; and the 
younger sister has been plotting to run away withiyonr 
nephew ; and if we had not watched them, and called 
up the fammaly, they had been upon the scamper to 
Scotland by this time. 

Lord Ogl. Look'ee, ladies! T know that Sir John 
^as coRceired a violent 'passion for Miss Fanny; and f 
l^j&pw too that Miss Fanny has conceived a violent pas- 
sipQ for another person ; and I am so well convinced of 
the ^rectitude of her affections, that I will support them 

G 
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with my fortune, my honour, and my life. Eh, shui*! I, 
Mr. Sterling? ISmiling.] What say you? 

Ster, [Sulkily.'] To be sure, my lord. These hn.wU 
ing women have been the ruin of every thing. [Aside. 
' Lord Offl, But come, 1*11 end this business in a trice. 
If you, ladies, will compose yourselves, and Mr. Ster* 
ling will ensure Miss Fanny from violence, I will engage 
to draw her from her pillow with a whisper through the 
keyhole. 

Mrs, Heidel, The horrid creatures I I say, my lord, 
break the door open. 

l4ord OgL Let me beg of your delicacy not to be too 
precipitate ! Now to our experiment I 

[Advancing toward* the door. 

Mist Sier. Now, what will they do ? My heart will 
beat through my bosom. 

Enter Bbttt with the keff, 

Betty, There*s no occasion for breaking opeii doors, 
my lord ; we have done nothing that we ought to be 
ashamM of, and my mistress shall face her enemies. 

[Going to wUoek the door. 

Mrs, Heidel, There's Impudence. 

Lord OgL The mystery thickens. Lady of the bed* 
chamber! [To Bbttt] open the door, and intreat 8ir 
Joha Melvu (for the ladies will have it that he is there) 
to appear and answer to high crimes and misdemeanors. 
Call Sir ^ohp MplvU into the court! 

Enter Sir Jqhit Mbi.til, on the other Hde. 

Sir. John, I am here, my lord. 

Mrs. Heidel, Heyday 1 

MissSter, Astonishment! 

Sir John, What is all this alarpi aqd confusiofi ! tliere 
is nothing but hurry in the house ; what is the rMfon 
of it? 

Lord Ogl, Because yon have been in that chamber ; 
have been ! nay, yon are there at this moment, as these 
ladies have protested, so don't deny it. 

Traverse, This is the clearest alibi I ever knew, Mr. 
Seijpeant. 

Flower, Lueeelarius, 

Lord Ogl, Upon my word, ladles. If vou have often 
these frolics, it would be really entertaining to pass a 
whole sunmier with you. But come [To Bbttyj open 
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tbedoof, wi iutreat your amiable mistress to come 
forth, and dispel a^ our doubts vith her smiles. 

Bett^, [jOpening the door,'] Madam, you are wanted 
In this room. [Pertly. 

Enter Fannt, in great eot^u»ion, 

MieeSter, You see she*s ready dressed— and what 
confiision she*s in ! 

Mrs, Heidel, Ready to pack off, bag and baggage I 
Her guilt confounds her ! 

Flower, Silence in the court, ladies ! 

Fanny, I am confounded, indeed, madam I 

Ijord Ogl, Don*t droop, my beauteous lily f but with 
your own peculiar modesty declare your state of mind, 
rour conTiction into their ears, and raptures into mine. 

[Bmiling, 

Fanny, I am at this moment the most unhappy— most 
distrest — the tumult is too much for my heart— and I 
want the power to reveal a secret, which to conceal 
Has been the misfortune and misery of my-^my — 

[Fainte away, 
' Lord Ogl, She faints ; help I help ! for'\ 
the fairest, and best of women I #' 

Betty, [Running to her, 1 O my dearest f o„^^k;-^ 
mistress lUelp, help, there! /^aUafcnce 

Sir John. Ha! let me fly to her as-i ""'*'^*^^- 
sistance. j 

LovBW£LL ruthee out ((fthe Chamber, 

Lav, My Fanny in danger I — I can contain no longer. 
"-•Prudence were now a crime ; all other cares were lost 
in this !-> Speak, speak to me, my dearest Fanny!— let 
me but hear thy Toice, open your eyes, and bless me 
with the smallest sign of life ! 

[jOhHimt thU speech, they are all in amazement. 

Miss Ster. Lovewell ! 1 am easy. 

Mrs, Heidel, I am thunderstruck ! 

Lord Ogl, I am petrified ! 

Sir John, Aid I undone ! 

* Fanny, [Recovering,'] O Loyewell !—eTen supported 
bjr thee, I dare not look my father. nor his lordiship in 
the face. 

Ster, What now ! did not I send you to London, sir ? 

* Lord Ogl, Eh !— What !— How's this!— By what 
right and title have you been half the night in that lady's 
bed-chamber !' 

G 2 
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Lov, By that right which makes me the happiest of 
men ; and by a tftle which I would not forego, for any 
the best of kings could give. 

Betty. I could cry my eyes out to hear his magnl* 
mity. 

Lord Ogi. I am annihilated ! 

Ster, I have been choaked with rage and wonder ; but 
now I can speak.-^ Zounds ! what have 70U to say to 
me? — Lovewell, yon are a viliain. — You have brok» 
your word with me. 

^ Fanny. Indeed, sir, he has not— you forbad him to 
think of me, when it was out of his power to obey yoU; 
we haTe been married these four months. 

Ster. And he shanH stay in my house (bur hours. 
What baseness and treachery I As for you, you shall 
repent this step as long as you live, madauk 

Fanny, Indeed, Sir, it is impossible to conceiTe the 
tortures I have already endured in consequence of my 
disobedience. My heart has continually upbraided mo 
for It; and though I was too weak to struggle with affec- 
tion, I feel that I must be nuseraUa fot ever without 
your forgiveftess. 

Ster. LoveWell, you shall leave my house directly, — 
and you shall follow him, madam. {To Fascnt. 

Lord Ogl. And if they do, I will receive them into 
mine. Lookye, Mr. Sterling, there has been some 
mistakes, which we had all better forget for our own 
.sakes ; and the best way to forget them is to forgive the 
cause of them ; which 1 do from my soul. — Poor girl ! 
1 swore to support her affection with my life and for- 
tune ; 'lis a debt of honour, and must be paid— yott 
swore as much too, Mr. Sterling ; but your laws in the 
city will excuse you^ I suppose ; for you never strike a 
balance without errors excepted. 

Ster. I am a father, my lord ; but for the sake of all 
other fathers, I think I ought not to forgive her, for 
fear of encouraging' other silly girls like herself to throw 
themselves away without the consent of their parents. 

Lov. I hope there will be no danger of that, sir. 
Young ladies, with minds like my Fanny *s, would star- 
tle at the very shadow of vice ; and when they know to 
what uneasiness only an indiscretion has exposed her, 
her example. Instead of encouraging, will rather serve 
to deter them. 

Mrg. Heidel, Indiscretion, quoth a ! a mighty pretty 
delicat word to express obedience ! 
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Lord Ogl, For my part, I indulge my own passions too 
much t» ijFranBwe over tlioM of other people. Poor 
souls, I pity them. And yoa must forgive them too. 
Com^, come, melt a little of your fltnt, Mr. Sterling! 

SUr, Why, why, as to that, my lord— to be sure, he 
is a relation of yours, my lord— what say tf<m, sister 
Heidelberg? 

Mr9, Hcidel. The girrs ruined, and I forgive her. 

Ster, Well— so do I then — Nay, no thanlu— ^[to Lov. 
nnd Fanmt, who 9€tm preparing to speoft] there*s an 
end of the matter. 

Lord Ogl, But, LoTewell, what makes you dumb all 
this while 7 

Lov. Your kindness, my lord. 1 can scarce belieTe 

my own senses— they are all in a tumult of fear, joy, 
love, expectation, and gratitude ; I ever was, and am 
now more bound in duty to your lordship. For you, 
Mr. Sterling, if every moment of my life, spent grate- 
fully in your service, will in some measure compensate 
the want of fortune, you perhaps will not repent your 
goodness to me. And you, ladies, I flatter myself, 
will not for the fbture suspect me of artifice and intrigue 
—I shall be happy to oblige and serve you.— -As for 
you. Sir John 

Sir John, No apologies to me, Lovewell, I do not 
Reserve any. All I have to offer in excuse for what has 
happened, is my total ignorance of your situation. Had 
you dealt a little more openly with me, you would have 
aaved me, and yourself, and that lady, (who I hope will 
pardon my behaviour) a great deal of uneasiness. Give 
roe leave, however, to assure you, that light and capri- 
cious as I may have appeared, now my infatuation is 
over, I have sensibility eoeugh to be ashamed of the 
part I have acted, and honour enough to rejoice at your. 
happiness. 

Jbor. And now, my dearest Fanny, though we are 

seemingly the happiest of beings, yet all our joys will 

be dampt, if his lordship's generosity, and Mr. Sterling*s 

forgiveness, shoaldnot be succeeded by the indulgence, 

•approbation, and consent of these our best benefactors . 

ITothe Audience. 

THE END. 
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Poets and painters, who from nature draw 

Their best and richest stores, have made this law : 

That each should neighbourly assist his brother. 

And steal with decency from one another. 

To-niffht, your matchless Hogarth gives the thought, 

Which from his canvass to the stage is brought. 

And who so fit to warm the poet*s mind. 

As he who pictuf *d morals and mankind ? 

But not the same their characters and scenes ; 

Both labour for one end, by different means ; 

Bach, as it suits him, takes a separate road, 

Their one great object, Marnage'tt'la-mode ! 

Where titles deign with cits to have and hold. 

And change rich blood for more substantiargold ! 

And honoured trade from interest turns aside, 

To hazard happiness for titled bride. 

The painter dead, yet still he charms the eye ; 

While England lives, his fame can never die : 

But he, who 9tmU kU hour upon the Hage, 

Can scarce extend his fame for half an age ; 

Nor pen nor pencil can the actor save. 

The art, and artist, share one common grave. 

O let me drop one tributary tear. 
On poor Jack Fal9tajf*9 grave, and JulieVs bier ! 
You to their worth must testimony give ; 
*Tift in your hearts alone their fame can live. 
Still as the scenes of life will shift away. 
The strong impressions of their art decay. 
Your children cannot feel what you have known ; 
They'll boast of Quint and Cibbers of their own : 
The greatest glory of our happy few. 
Is to be felt, and be approved by you. 



EPILOGUE, 

"WRITTEN BY "MR* OARRICK. 

ORIGINAL CHARACtfiRS O*" tHfi EPILOGUE. 

Lord Minum ...»•*•• Mr. Dodd. 

Colonel Trill Mr. Vernon. 

Sir Patrick Mahony Wf . Moody. 

Miis Ctotchet Hirs. i"^' ■ 

Mrs. Quaver ;....♦..< Mrs. Lee. 

First Lady Mrs. firadshftir. 

Second Lady ...* Miss Mills. 

Third Lady Mrs. Dorman. 

SCENE, an Assembly. -^Severoi Persons at Cards, 
at diffirent Tables; among the rest Col. Trill, 
Lord MiNQlt, Mrs^ Quaver, Sir Patrick MA' 

HONY. 

At the Quadrille Tabic, 

Col. T, Ladies, ^ilh leave—- 

2d Lady. Pass I 

Sd Lady. Pass ! 

Mrs. Q. You mast do indre. 

Col- T. Indeed I can*t. 

Mrs. Qu. 1 play in hearts. 

Col. T. Encore! 

2d Lady. What luck ! 

Col. T. To-night at Drnrylane is play*d 

A comedy, and tout nonvelle — ^a spade f 
Is not Miss Crotchet at the play? 

Mrs.Qu. My niece 

Has made a party, sir, to damn the piece. 

At the WhUt Table. 

Ld.Min. I hate a pl«y-house— Trwnp !— It makes me 

sick. 
1st Lady. We*re two by hoBoars, ma*am. 
Ld. Min. And we th* odd trick. 

Pray, do you know th6 author, Colonel Trill J 
Col. T. I know no poets, heaven be nrais'd— Spadille I 
Ixt Lady. 1*11 tell you who, my lord ! IWhispershi^.U. 
Ld. M. What, he again. 

*' And dwell such daring souls in little men ! 

Be whose it will, they down our throats will 
cram it ! 
CgL T. O, no— I have a club— thebest— We'll damn it- 
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Mrs, Q, O, bmvo, Cohmel ! Muatei»aiyffMne. 
Ld. Min» And mine, by Jupiter !— We*Te won the game. 
Coi. Ti Wfattt, do you loyeall music ? 
Mrs. Q. No, not Handel-«. 

And nasty play c ' * 
lid. MiM. Are fit for Gbtfas and Vandals* 

\^Ri9efromtke Tables ctndpayf^ 

From the Piquette Table. 

Sir Pat» Well, faith and troth! that Bhakspeare was 

no fool ! 
CoU T, I*m glad you lifte him, sir ;^So ends the pool ! 

[Pay, and rue from the Table, 

SONG by the Colonel. 

I hate all their nonsense. 

Their Shakspeares and Jonsons, 
Theii^ pl&ysy. and their playhouse, and bards : 

'Tis singing, not saying ; 

A fig for all playing, 
But playing as we do, at cards! 

I love to see Jonas, . • 

Am pleas*d too with Gomus ; 
Baeh well the spectator rewards. 

So cterer, so neat in 

Their tricks, and their cheating ! 
Like them we would fain deal our cards ! 

Sir Pat King Lare is touching ! — And how fine to see 

Ould Hamlet's Ghost !— *' To be, or not to be.'* 

What are your op'ras to Othello's roar ? 

Oh, he's an angel of a blackamoor ! 
Ld, Min, What, when he choaks his wife I 
Col, T, And calls her whore ? 

Sir Pat, King Richard calls his horse— and then Mac- 
beth, 

Whene'er he murders*— takes away the breath . 

My blood runs cold at every syllaWe, . 

To see the dagger that's invisible. [Ail law$k . 

Laugh if you please — a |>retty play-— — - 
Ld, Min, Is pretty. 

Sir Pat, And when there's wit in't-*— * 
Col, T. To be sure 'tis witty. 
Sir Pat, I I0Y6 the playhouse now^-'so light and gay. 

With all those candles— -they have ta'en away ! 

^All laugh. 

For all your game, what makes it so much 
brighter? 
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Col. r. 'Pal out the lights, and then-—* 

Ld, Min. 'Tit «o much lighter. 

Sir Tat, Pray do you mean, sin, more than you express t 

Col, T. Just as it happens— 

Ld, Min, Either more or- less. 

Mrs. Qu, An*t you ashamM, sir ? [To Sir Pat. 

Sir Pui, Me !— I seldom blush :— 

For little ShalLspeare, faith ! I*d take a push. 
Ld, MiH, News, news !— here comes Miss Crotchet from 
the play. 

Enier Miss Cdotchit. 

Mn, Q». Well, Crotchet, what's the news ? 

MistCro, We've lost the day. 

Col, 7. Tell us, dear mjss, all you hare heard and seen. 

Miis Cro, I'm ti'r*d— a chair— here, take my. capuchin. 

Jjd: Min, And isn't it damn'd, miss ? 

MiM Cro, No, my lord, not quite. 

Bat we shall damn it. 
Col, T, When? 
Misi Cro. To-morrow night ? 

There is a party of us, all of fashion, 
ResoWd to exterminate this valgar passion : 
A play-house, what a place ! I must forswear 

it; 
A little mischief only makes one bear it. 
Such crowds of city iolks !— so rude and press- 
ing I 
And their horse-laughs, so hideously distress- 
ing! 
Whene'er we hiss'd, they frown'd, and fell a 

swearing, 
Like their own Guildhall giants— fierce and 
staring ! 
Col, T, What said the folks of fashion ; Vere they 

cross ? 
Ld, Min, The rest have no morejudgment than my horse. 
Mis$ Cro« Lord Grimly said 'twas execrable stuff. 

•Says one — Why so, my lord ?— My lord took " 

snuff. 
In the first act Lord George began to doze, 
And crlticis*d the author thro* bis nose ; 
So loud indeed, that as his lordship snor'd. 
The pit turn'd round, and all the brutes encor'd. 
Some Iords,4ndeed, approv'dtheaothor's jokes, 
Ld, Min, W^ have amo/ig us^ miss, some loolish folks. 
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JUitBCro, Says p«or Lord Simper— Well, now lo ny 
nuind. 
The piece is good ;-*but he's both deaf aod 
blind. 
Sir Pat. Upon my sonl, a very pretty story ! 
And qniiity appears in all its glory. 
: There was some merit in the piece, no doubt : 
Mii$ Cro. O, to be sure I-r-if one could find it otft. 
Col, 7. ' But tell us, miss, the subject of the play. 
JkftM €1*0, Why, *twas a marriage— yes, a marriages- 
stay!— 
A. lord, an aunt, two sisters, and a merchant— 
A baronet — ten lawyers — a fat sergeants- 
Are all prodnc*d— to talk with one another ; 
And about something make a mighty pother : 
They all go in, and out ; and to, and fro ; 
And.tajk, and quarrel— 4S they come and go- 
Then go to bed, and then get up— and then- 
Scream, faint^Scold, kiss — ^andgo to bed again. 

\_AU laugh. 
Such is the play— your judgment— neyer sham 
it- 
Col. 7. Oh, damn it! 
Mn. Qu. Damn it 1 
Ut Lady, Damn it I 
Mitt Cro. Damn it I 
Ld.Min., Damn it! 

Hir PaL Well, faith, you speak your minds, and 1*11 
be free — 
Good night ! this company^s too good for me. 

[Ootfijf. 

CaL T. Your judgment, d^r Sir Patrick, makes us 

proud. [All laugh. 

Sir Pat. Laugh if you please, but pray don't laugh 

too loud. [Exit. 

RECITATIVE. 

Col. T. Now the barbarian's gone, miss, tune your 
tongue ; 
And let us raise our spirits high wiih song. 

RECITATIVE. 

Mi$$ Cro. Colonel, de tout mon ewwr — I*Te one in |m(Io, 
Which you shall join, and make it a ilwetto. 

RECITATIVE* 

I 

hdn im%^ BeUa Signora, et amico mio, 

I too wUl join, and then well make n (n>. 



Co/. T. Come all and jcSn ftbe fall jiioiith*i choras ; ' 
And drive all tragedy and comedy before ns. 

Ail the Company rt<e, and advance to the front of the 

StagA, 

AI]^.. 

Co/. T. Would you iB«er 90 to lee a tragedy ? 
Mi88 Cro. Never, aeTer. 

CoL.T. Aeomedy? 
Xicl»Jtf^« Nev^nefer. 

Liveior ever ! 
; Twa^dle'ikun, andtweedle-deel 
Col, T, Ld. Min* and Hits Cro. Live for ever ! /: 

Tweedlo-dum, and .tweedle-dee ! 

^ CHOftUS. ; 

Would yoo ever^o to see, &c. 
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REMARKS. 



^ To say that this is an excellent play would he un- 
^ necessary — Shakspeare is its author. It is nearly 
Ot historically correct. The following extract froiil 
^ Hooke's Roman History (Dolby's edition) page 128, 
5^ will show who and what Coriolanus was t 
^ *' Caius Marcius Qoriolanus was descended from one of 
r- the most illustrious patrician families in Rome : be re- 
ceived the surname of Coriolanus, for having taken, 
> sword in hand, Corioli, one of the chief towns of the 
Tolsci. Having, in his infancy, lost his father, he yrzi 
educated by h's mother, Veturia; for whom'(ast*lutareh 
tells us) he conceived so high a respect, and so tender a 
regard, that though no man was ever more ardent in the 
; pursuit of glory, yet glory itself, the ultimate end of 
other men in their noblest actions, was by him coveted 
chiefly as a means to create delight and satisfaction to 
h.i9 mother. Happily disposed by nature, und virtuously 
educated, he kept himself master of those passions by 
which young men are usually enslaved ; and so great an 
abhorrence he had of vice, that to be innocent, or to 
avoid injustice from the necessity which the laws im- 
posed, or from fear of punishment, he reckoned not as 
virtue. He was frugal, disinterested, a contemner of 
riches, patient of hardships and fatigue : and never were 
these excellent qualities accompanied with a more ez- 
' alted courage, or a greater capacity for the art of war ; 
he seemed to have been bom a general ; but he was 
harsh and imperious in command ; as severe to other 
men as to himself; a generous friend, an implacable 
enemy ; too haughty for a republic. Though ambitious 
of the highest dignities, he neglected those arts of ma- 
nagement and insinuation so necessary to obtain them 
n a state founded upon equality and freedom, ** 
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So long as the 4V*orld endures, will this play be 
understood and relished. Braye and high-minded 
men will ever he impatient of vulgar controul ; the 
great are ever (he prey of the mean and selfish ; the 
^reat mass of clamourers for rigl^ and immunities, 
whenever a popular favourite truly desenres and !«• 
^ifCB (h^r support, dattm and desert him. 

That must have been a bitter moment with CoriO' 
tonus when he resolved to join the Volsci ; punful 
conviotiojos muxt have flaabed on his mipd to have ivh 
dttoed hdm to tJike that step : again, the sight of his 
mother, his wife and child, unbent his stern soul to 
the sol't impulses of humanity ; finally, the taunting 
speech of AuficUujf roused his miglity spirit to' its 
utrpost vigour, •death put Its seal to the integrity of 
the man, and the hmt of the hero became immoitai. 
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GORIOLANUS. 



AC I. 

SCENE l.—A Street in Mame. 

A tumuliuouM noise without, Enter a company qf 

fnutinoue Citizens^ with Clubs^ Staves^ ^e. n. 

\H at. Before we proceed any further, hear me 
speak. 

AIL Speak,, speak. 

Ut at. Yon are all resolTed rather to die« than to 
famish ! 

AU. ResoWM, resolT*d. 

Itt at. First, you know, Caius Marcius is chief 
enemy to the people. 

Ail, We know*t, we know't. 

Ut at. Let us kill him, and we*Il haye com at our 
own price. Is*t a verdict? 
, All. Let it be done ; — away, away I • 

2d at. One word, good citizens. Would yoa pro- 
ceed especially against Caius Marcius? 

Ist at. Against him first: he*s a very dog to the 
commonalty. 

2d at. Consider you what services he has done for 
his country? 

lit at. Very well ;— and we could be content to give 
him good report for't, but that he pays himself with 
being prond. 

2d at. Nay, but speak not maliciously. 

Ut at. I say unto you, what he hath done famously, 
he did it to please his mother, and to be partly proud ; 
which he is, even to the altitude of bis virtue. 

Ud €it. What he cannot help in his nature, you 
account a vice in^him: you must in no way say, he is 
covetous. 

Ut at. If I must not, I need not be barren of accu- 
sations; he hath faults, with surplus, to tire in repe- 
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tition. (Shouts tPithout, l.) What sbonts are these f 
the other side o*the city is risen ! Why stay we prating 
here ?— To the Capitol !— 
AIL Come, come. ^Citizens retire back, — Shouts^ l. 

Enter Qausb ^Sauoiv* !•« and Msvb^us, b. 

'Jlfar. (l. c.) What is the matter, you dissentioii6 
rogues? 

Ut CU, We have erer your good word. v 

Mar, He that will give good words to you, will flat- 
ter 
Beneath abhorring. What would you have, you curs. 
That like not peace, nor warl The one affrights you, 
i'he other makes you proud. He that trusts to you, 
Where he should find you lions, finds you hares ; 
Where foxes, geese. 
Hang ye !— trust ye 1 

With every minute do you change a miad. 
And call him noble, that was now your hate. 
Him vile, that was your garland. What's the natter. 
That in these several places ot the city 
You cry against the noble senate, who, , 

Under the gods, keep you in awe, which else 
Would feed on one another?— Wh«t*s their seeking? 

[To Menenivs. 

Men. (r. c.) For com at their own rates; whereof, 
they say. 
The. city 3s well stor'd. 

Mar. Hang *era ! They say ?— 
They^l sit by the fire, and presume to know 
What's done I'the Capitol ; 
Making parties strong. 
And feebling such as stand not in their liking, 
Below thefr cobbled shoes. 
They say, there's grain enough ! 
Would the nobility lay aside their ruth, 
And let me use my sword, I'd make a quarry 
With thousands of these quarter'd slaves, as high 
As I could pick my lance. {Citizens retire Jurtker^ r. 

Men. But I beseech you, what says the other troop ? 

Mar. They are dissolved : 
They said, they were an-hungry; sighed forth pro- 
verbs ; — 
That, •'Hunger broke stone walls "—that, "Dogs 
must eat,*'— 



That, ** Meat was «ade fiir moutkB,**-— (bat, *"* The godi 

iient not 
Corn for the rich men only .*'-» With these shreds 
They Tented their ctMiiplainings ; which heing an* 

swered, 
And a petition granted them, a strange one,— 
To break the heart of generosity. 
And make liold power loci pale,-^hey threw their 

caps 
As Ihey would hang them on the horns o*the moon, 
Shouting their emalation. 

Men. What is granted them? 

Miar. Five tribones, to defend their vulgar wisAont, 
Of tbehr own choice. Ono*s Junius Bratus, 
Sicinius Velutns, and I know not 'Sdeath I 

The rabble should have first nnroofd the city, 
B!re BO preraird with me: it will in time 
Win upon power, and throw forth greater themes 
For Insurrection's arguing. 
. jKfm. This is strange. 

Enter Fultivs, r. 

F»i. <B.) Where'ls Cains Marcius? 
Mar. Here. — What is the matter 1 

\^Cro9ies to Fulvivs. 
^uL The news is, >sk, the Volscians are in arms. 
Mar, I am glad on*t, — ^then we shall have means to v 
Tent 
Our musty superfluity. 

Enter CoMivnis, Lictore^ Sicinius and Brdtui, 
n. — [FuLVius pas9ee behind to x.. — Lictors erosu^ 
and range behind Fui.ti»s.»-Su;i»ius and B&vtus 
go to the Citizens*'} 

Com. (c.) Marcius, 'tis true, that you haTC lately 
told us. 
The Volscians are in arms. 

Mar. They have a leader, 
Tullus Aufldius, that will put you to*t. 
I sin in envying his nobility : 
And, were 1 any thing but what I am, 
I'd wish me only he. 

Com. You have fought together? 

Mar. Were half to half the world by the ears, ana ne 
Upon my party, I'd revolt, to make 
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Onlj my wars with liiiii : — ^he is a lioa 
That 1 am proud to hunt. 

Men, Then, worthy Marfeius, 
Attend upon Cominius to these wars. 

Com. it is your former promise. 

Mar, Sir, it is: 
And I am constant : —thou 
Siialt see me once more striice at Tullus* face. 

Men. O, true bred ! 

Co-m. Your company to the Capitol : where, I know 
Our greatest friends attend us. 

^Tribunes and Citixen* come forward^ r. 

Mar, Lead you on. 

[Exeunt Fulvius, Lietors, and Cominios, i.. 

3Ien. Hence ; to your homes I — begone. 

Mar. Nay, let them follow ; 
The Voltcians have much corn ; take these rats thither, 
To gnaw their gamers. Worshipf^il mutineers. 
Your valour puts well forth ;-*-pray, follow. [To Maw 
[Exeunt Men. and Mar. l. CUizenSf r 

Sic, Was ever man so proud, 
As is this Marcius?' 

Bru. He has no equal. 

8ie. When we were chosen tribunes for the people — 

Bru. MarkM you his lip, and eyes? 
'Si^, Nay, but his taunts. , . 

Bru. Being mov'd, he will not spare to gird t&e 
* ' gods. 

The present wars devour him ! He is grown 
Too proud to be so valiant. 

Sic. Huch a nature. 
Tickled with good success, disdains' the shadow 
Which he treads on at noon. But I do wonder, 
His insolence can brook to be commanded 
Under Cominius. 

Bru. Fame, at which he alms* 
In' which alrea-ly htj Is well grac'd, cannot 
Better be held, nor more attain'd, than by \ 
A place below the first ; for what miscarries 
Shall be the general's fault, tho* he perform 
To the utmost of a man ; and giddy censure 
Will then cry out of Marcius, *' O, if he 
Had bot-ne the business!*' 

Sic HesidpH, if thUigs go \vi*ll, 
Opiuion, that so slicks on Marcius, shall 
Of liis demerits rob Couiinius. 



Bru. Come; ' , . , . , 

Half of Gomiaius* honours are to Marcius, 
Though Marcius eam*d them not; and all his faults '• 
Tg Marcius shall be honours, though, indeed. 
In aught he merit not. 

Sic, Let's hence, and hear 
How the despatch is made ; and in what fashion. 
More than his singularity, he goes 
Upon this present action. 

Bru. Let's along. [Exeunt, x.. 

SC£N£ II.— ilii Apartment in Cains Marciuw* . 

House in Rome, 

Enter Yolumnia and Virgilia, r. 

Vol. 1 pray you, daughter, sing, or express your- 
self in. a more ooinfortable sort ; if my son were my 
husband, I would freely rejoice in that absence, where- 
in he won honour. When yet he was but tender-bodied, 
and my only son ; when youth with comeliness plucked 
all gaze his way ; when, for a day of kings* entreaties, 
a mother should not sell him an hour from her brebDld- 
ing ; l-*considering how honour would become such. a 
person ; that it was no better than picture-Uice to hang 
py the wall, if renown made it not stir — ^was pleftsM to 
let him seek danger, where he was like to find fame'; 
to a cruel war I sent him : from whence he returu'd, his 
brows bound with oak. I tell thee, daughter, I sprang 
not more in joy at first hearing he was. a mati-cbild, 
than now in first seeing he had proved himself a mail. 

[Crosses to B. 

Vir. (c.) But had he died in the business, madam, 
how then ? 

VoL (c.) Then his good report should haTe been my 
son. Hear roe profess sincerely • had I a dozen sona, 
each in my love alike, and none less dear than thine and 
my good Marcius?*! had rather had eleven die nobly for 
their country, than one Yoluptuoasly surfeit out of ac« 
tion. 

Enter Sbryilia, l. 

Ser, Madam, the lady Valeria is come to visit you. 
Vir, 'Beseech you, give me leave to retire myself. 

[Crosses to r. 
I ol. Indeed, you shall not. 
Methinks, I hither hear your husband's drum ; 
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I see him plock Aafldius down by the hair ; 
Methinks, I see him stamp thtM-^aend'eaU thas ;— 
** Geme on, y<m eowards, you were g^et in fear. 
Though yon were bor» In Rome :*' — ^His bloody brow 
With his maird hand then wiping, forth he goes ; 
Like to a harvest-man, that's task'd to mow 
Or ally or lose his hire^ 

Vir. His bloody brow ! O, Jopiter, no blood. 

Vol. Away, you fool ! it more becomes a man, 
TluHi glU hb trophy : the breasts of Hecuba, 
When she did suckle Hector, look'd not loyelier 
Thtm Hector's forehead:, when it spit forth blood 
At Qrecian swords* contending. Tell Valeria, 
We are fit to bid her welcome. [Exit 8bryii.ia, l. 

Vir, HeaT*ns bless my lord from fell Aufldius ! 

Ke/. He'll beat Aafidius* heaid below his knee. 
And tread upon his neck. [Crosses to b. 

Enter Seryilia and Valeria, l. 

Vol. (l.) My ladies both, good day to you t 

[Exit Sbrtilia, l. 
Ton are manifeet housekeepers 1«* 
How does your little son ? 

Vir, (cJ) i thank your ladyship ; well, good madam. 

Vol. He had rather seethe swords, and hear a drum, 
than look upon his schoolmaster. 

Vol, (r.. c.) O' my word, the father's son; I'll 
twear, 'tis a Tory ptetty boy. O' my troth, i look'd 
upon him o' Wednesday hidf an hoar togetlier^he has 
such a oonfirm'd ooQ^tenance ! I saw him sua after a 
gilded butterfly ; and when he caught it, he let it go 
again ; and after it again ; and orer aad oTer he comes, 
and up again ; catched it again : or whether his fall e»> 
raged Um, or how Hwms, he did so set his teeth, and 
tear it ; O, 1 warrant, how he raammook'd it ! 

Vol* {c*) One of his fother's moods. 

Vol, Indleed, la, 'tis a noble child. 

Vir,. A erafilc,. madam. . 

Vol, Come, lay aside your business ; I must baTe 
you play the idle housewife with me this afternoon. 

Vir, No, good inadam t I will not out of doors. 

Vol, Not oat ot doors. 

VoL She shall, she shall. 

Vir» Indeed, no, by your patience : I will not over 
the threshold,' till my lord return from the wafrft. 
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Val. Fie, yon confine younelf most unreasonably : 
you wonhl be anotber Penelope : yet, they say, all tiie 
yarn she spun in Ulysses* absmce, did but fill Ithaca 
full of motVs. Comer, oomo, yon shall go with us. 

Vir. No, good madam, pardon me ; indeed^ I will 
not forth. 

VaL In truth, la, go ivith me 9 and 1*11 tell you ex- 
cellent news of your husband. 

Vir, O, good madan, there caa be none yet. 

Val, Verily, I do not jest with you. 
-^Vir. Indeed, madam? 

VaL In earnest, lt*s true ; I heard ft senator apeab 
it. Thus U is: — ^tbe Volscians have an army forth, 
against whom Cominius the general is gone, with on» 
part of our Roman power : — your lord, and Titus Lar- 
tius, are set down bis/ore their city Corioli ; they no- 
thing doubt preraxling, and to make it brief waas. 
This is true, on my honomr ; and so, 1 pray, go with 
us. 

Vir, GiTe me excuse, good madam; I will obey 
you In eYery thing hereafter. [^ExU^ r. 

Vol, Let her alone, lady ; as she is now, she wiU 
but disease our better mirth. {^Ejseunt, l, 

SCRNE HI.— i4 ITood, near the Camp of Ctminiua^ 
— Shouts^ n,— trumpets sound a retreat. 

Enter Cominius, r. with Soldiert^ retr eating. ^The 
Soldiers ferm^ r. bearing the Banneret *^f^ nfith 
Snorde and Shields^ and some wUh Spear» nmd 
ShieUh, 

Com, Breathe yon, my friends ;— well fought ? 
We are come off 

Li Ice Romans, neither foolish in our stands. 
Nor cowardly in retire. Believe me, sirs. 
We shall be charged again. Whiles we have struck, 
By interims, and conveying gusts, we have heard 
The charges of our friends ;'->4h» Roman God« 
Lead their 'successes as we wish our own 1 

Enter AwivSf t. u.e. 

Thy newB t 

App, The citizens of Corioli have issued. 
And given to Marcius battle : 
I saw our party to the luacbea driv'n, 
And came in haste away. 
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Caiti. Howloi»gls't»5pce! ' r ' ' * ' 

App. About an hour, mf^ lord. Splmi of Ito VtU' 
scians 
Held Ate in chase, that I was forcM to' wheel 
Three or four miles about ; else had I, sif. 
Half an hour since brought my report. 

f A p p I u 8 retires tvwa nrf* the S(d(!ters^ R • u . s . 

Com, \_Looking off^ l. u. e.] Who's yonder. 
That does appear as he were flay*d ? O Gods ! 
He has the stamp of Marcios. 

[Marcius within, h. v. c. 

Mitr, • Come I too late ? 
* Com, The shepherd knows not thmider from a tabor. 
More than I know the sound of Marcius* tongae 
From every meaner man's. 

. .Enter Marcius, jl. u« e. — The twelve Lictors move 
into the c* of back ground, . 

Mar, (l,c.) Come I too late ? 
^ Cdm: (r, c.) Ay, if you come not in the blood of 
''' others. 
But mantled in your own. 

Mar, O I let me clip you. 
In arms as sound, as when I woo*d ; in heart 
As mer^y; as when our nuptial day was done, ' 
And tapers burnt to bedward. 

Com, Piower of warriors. 
How is*t with Titus Lartius ? 

Mar, As with a man busied about decrees ; 
Condemning some to death, and some to exile ; 
Ransoming him, or pitying, threat 'ning the other; 
Holding Corioli in the name of Rome, 
Even like a fawning greyhound in the leash, 
To let him slip at will. 

Com, Where is that slave. 
Which told me they bad beat you to your trenches ? 
Where is he ? 

[Appius advancet, and Fulvius prepares to 
seize him. 

Mar, Let bim alone. 
He did inform the truth :^bnt for our' gentlemen, 
The common file, (a plague ! tribunes for them I) 
The mouse ne'er shunn*d the cat, as they did budge 
From rascals worse than they. 

Com, But bow prevail'd you? 



SOftNJB IT.] .COmOLANUS. ' l5 

ATar. Will 4be tiffie serre to tell ? I do not think :~- 
Where is the enemy ? Are you lords o*the field ? 
If nnf, why jcease you till you are so? 

Com, Marclus, . ., 

We have. at di3ad?anta{r« fought, and did 
Betire to win our purpose. 

Mar, How lies their battle? Know yon on which 
side 
They have plac*d their men of trust ? ^ 

Com, As I guess, Marcius, 
Their bftfidft i* the waywlard are the Antiates, 
or their best trust : o*er them Aufidius, 
Their very heart of hope. 

Mar, 1 do beseeeh yon. 
By all the battles wherein we have fbught, 
By the blood we have shed together, 
That you directly 
Set me against Aufidius. 

Com. Tho* I could wish 
You were conducted to a gentle bath. 
And balms applied to yon, yet dare I never 
Deny your asking ; tak« your choice of those 
That oest can 'aid your action. 

Mar. Those are they, 
That most are willing. If any such be here. 
That love this painting. 

Wherein you see me 8mear*d ; * 

If any think, brave death outweighs bad life, 
And thai his country's dearer than himself; 
liOt him, alone, or so' many, so minded, 
Wave thus, to express his disposition. 

IFlourisk of Trumpets, — Soldiers shoul and 
- itdve ikeir swords. 
If these shows be not outward, which of you 
But is four Volscians?— Follow IVTarciu;* ! come. — 

[Exeunt^ r. — Alarums. — Shouts, — A loud Flour^ 
dsh.'^ Battle without. 



SCENE IV — TA« Camp of Cominins. 

Retreat sounded, — Enter "M-Aticivs^ Cominius, Ful- 
vius, Appius, and Soldiers^ r. u. b. 

Com, (r.) If 1 should tell thee over thy da\'s work^ 
Thou'lt not believe thy deeds ; hut I'll report it» 
Wliere senators shall iniugle tears with smiles ; 

B 2 
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Where witlt the fimtjr plebeians, heiie ume uoniNirs 
That, the dull Tribunes, 

Shall say, against their hearts,-*-^* We thank the .G«a»y 
Our Rome hath such a soldier.*' 

Mar, (l.) Pray now, no more r my mother, 
Who has a* charter to extol her blood. 
When she does praiae me, grieves nse : I have doae. 
As you have done, — that's what I can ; indue'd 
As you have been^-^that's /or ay oenatry. 

Com, You shall not be 
The grave of your^deserving; Rome must know 
The value of her awn ; 
Therefore, 1 beseech you, 
(fn sign of what you are, not to reward 
What you have done,) bt;£ore our army hear me. 

Mar, 1 have some wounds upon me, and ibey smart 
To hear themselves remembered. 

Com, Should they not. 
Well might they fester 'gainst ingraAitnde, 
And tent themselves wUh death. Of all tlie horse*, 
(Whereof we*ve ta'en good, and good store,) of ail 
The treasvre, in this field achlev'd, and city. 
We render you the tenth ; to be ta'ea ferU^ 
Before the common distribution, at 
Your only phoice. 

Mar, I fhank you, general : 
But cannot make my heart consent to take 
A bribe, to pay my sword: X do refi;^ it. 

[A Flourish rf TrwnpUa^ <f«« 
May these same instruments, which yon profane. 
Never sound more! when drums and trumpets s^U 
V the field prove flatteiers, let the camps as cities 
Be made of false- fac'd soothing. \^FlourUk again. 

No more, I say; [CrosM* id r. 

For that I have not wash'd my nose that bled. 
Or foil'd some debile wretch,— which without note 
Here*8 many else have done, --you shout me forth. 
In acclamations hyperbolical ; 
As if I lov'd my little should be dieted 
In praises sauc'd with lies. 

Com, Too modest are you ; 
More cruel to your good report, than ffratef^ii 
To us that give you truly : therefore, be it known, 

[Crosixt to &• 
As to us, to all the world, that Gains Mardus 
Wears this war's garland:— 



For what he did before Corioli, call him. 
With all the applaase and clamour of the host, 
Gains Marcias Coriolanus. Bear 
The addition nobly evert— 

[Flourish of TrumpeU.—Skouts^ S^v. 

Cor. I will go wash ; 
And when ttiy face is (af r, yon shall percelVe 
Whether I blush or no» Howheit, I thank yoQ. • 

Com. So, to our tent : 
Where, we w* 4o re4>Me us, we will write 
To Rome of our success. 

Cor. The Gods begih tb mbclc me : I that flow 
Eefui'4 most prlocetygfifts, iam bound to beg 
Of my lord general. 
. €f4nn. iPate't, *tis yours.— W^at ls*t? 

Mar. I sometime lay, here in Corioli, 
At a poor man^s house ; he us*d me kindly: 
While we were fighfting here, e*eR now, — poor wictcu i 
He cried to «e ; I «aw him prisoner ; 
But then Aufldius wa» within my view, 
And wrath o*erwhelmM my pity : I request yen ■ 
Te ^ve my poor tiost freedom. 

Com. O, well begg*d I 
W.ere lie the batcher of my son, he should 
Be free, as is the wind. — His namet 

Mar. By Jupiter, forgot: — 
f*ra weary ; yea, my memory is tir'd. 
Have we no wioe here 7 

Com. Go we to our tent ; 
The blood upon your visag« dries: *tis time 
It should be lookM to :— come. 

[A March. — Exennt, B. u. B. 

BNO OF ACT I. 
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ACT H. 

SCENE I.-- A Street in Rome. 

Enter Menenius, Sicinius, ancf Brutus, r. 

Men, (c.) The aQgurer tells me, we shall have news 
to-night. 

Bru. (ji.c.) Qood, or bad? i 

Men, Not according to the prayer of the people, for 
they loYe not Marcias. 

Sie, (l. c.) Nature teaches beasts to know their friends. 

Men. Pray yon, whom 4oes the wolf love ! 

Sie, TheVimb. 

Men, Ay, to devour him ; as the hungry plebeians 
would the noble Marcius.-^You two are old men ; teil 
me one thing that 1 shall ask you. 

Both, Well, sir. . 

Alen. In what enormity is Marcius poor, that yon 
two have not in abundance? 

Bru, He*s poor in nb one fault, but stored with all. 

Sie. Especially, in pride. 

Bru, And topping all oltiers in boasting. 

Men. This is strange now,— Do you two know how 
you are censurM here in the city ; I mean of us o*tho 
right-hand file? Do you? 

Bru, Why,— how are we censured? 

Men, Because you talk of pride now. — ^WiU you not 
be angry? 

Both. Well, well, sir; well. 

Men. You blame Marcius for being proud? 

hru. We do it no^ alone, sir. 

^Jen, 1 know, you can do very little alone. — You 
talk of pride ! O, that you could turn your eyes towards 
the napes of your necks, and make but an interior survey 
of your good selves! O, that you could! 

Bru, What then, sir? 

Men, Why, then you should discover a brace of un- 
meriting, proud, violent, testy magistrates, (alias,fools,) 
as any in Rome. 

Sic. Menenius, you are known well enongh too. 

Men. 1 am known to be a humorous patrician, and 
one that loves a cup of hot wine, with not a drop of allay- 
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ing Tiber, in*t : what I think, I utter ; and spend my 
malice within breath. 

Bru. Come, sir, come ! we know you well enough. 

M€n% Tou know neither roe, yourselves, nor any 
thing. You are ambitious for poor knaves* caps and 
legs: you wear out a good wholesome foreno<n, in hear* 
ing a cause between an orange-wife and a fosset-seller, 
and then rejourn the controversy of three-pence to a 
second day of audience. — You are a pair of strange 
ones. 

Bru, Come, come, you are well understood to be a 

gerfecter'giber for the table, than a necessary bencher 
1 the Capitol. 

Alcn. Our very priests must become mockers, if they 
shall encounter such ridiculous subjects as yon are. 
When you speak best unto the purpose, it is not worth 
the wagging of your beards ; and your beards deservei 
not so honourable a grave, as to stuff a botcher's 
cushion; or to be entomb*d in an ass*s pack saddle 
Y^t, you roust be saying, Marelus is proud ; who, in 
a. cheap estimation, is worth all your predecessors, since 
Deucalion : though, peradventure, some of the best of 
them were hereditary hangmen. 1 will be bold to take 
my leave of you. 
. lCro98e$'to R.— >Brutu8 and SiciNius utand l.s.e. 

Enter Volumnia, Virgilia, and Valeria, r. . 
How now, my as fair as noble ladies, (and the moon, 
were she earthly, no nobler,) whither do you follow 
your eyes so fast J 

Vol, Honourable Menenius, my boy Marcius ap- 
proaches ; for the love of Juno, let*s go. — 

[Crosiesto l. 

Men, Hi| ! Marcius coming home ! 

Vol, Ay, worthy Menenius; and with most pros- 
perous approbation. 

Men, Take my cap, Jupiter, and I thank thee : — Hoo ! 
Marcius coming home ! 

Vol, Look, here*s a letter from him ; the state hath 
another, his wife another ; and, I think, there's one at 
home for you. 

Men, 1 will make my very house reel to night,— A 
letter for me t 

Vir, Yes certain, there's a letter for you ; I saw it. 

Min- A letter for me? It gives me an estate of seven 
years* health ; in which time, I will make a lip at the 
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physieitii.— IS ne iMt wounded f he wss vont to 
home wounded. 

Vir» O, no, no, no. 

Foi. O, he is wounded*-! thank the Gods for*!; 

Men. So do I too, if it be not too nnioh: — brings h« 
a victory in his pocket, the wonnds become him. 

Vol, On*s brows, Mcmenias: he^mes the third time 
home with the oaken garkind. 

Men, Has he discipline Aufidins soundly ? 

Vol, Titas Lartius writes,— they fought together, but 
Aufidius got off. 

Men, And 'twas time for him too, 1*11 warrant him 
that : an he had staid by him, I would not haye been so 
fldlus'd for all the chests in Corioli, and the gold that's 
in them. Is the senate possess'd of this ? 

Vol. Yes, yes, yes: the senate has letters from the 
general, wherein he gites my son the whole name of 
the war : Iw hath in this action outdone his former deeds 
doubly. 

Vai. In troth there's wondrous things spoke of him. 

Men. Wondrous 1 ay, I warrant yon, and not with* 
out his true purchasing. 

Vir. The Gk»dB grant them ime ! 

Vol. True. 

[Sictiritra and Brotos eome forward^ n. 
. Men. True? -1*11 be sworH they are true.-^ Where is 
he wotttided ?— Heaven save your good worships ! £ To 
the Tribunes,"] Marcins is coming home : he has more 
cause to be proud — Where is he wounded? [To Vai. 

Val, V the shoulder and i'the l«ft arm. He receiv'd 
in the repulse of Tarqujn, seven hurts i'the body. 

Affn. One in the neck, and two in the thigby^-Hihere^s 
nine that t knew. 

Vol. He had« before this last expedition, tw?nly-five 
wounds upon him. 

3ien, Now it's twenty-seven: erery g«Ai was nm 
enemy^s grave. 

Vol. He with his single arm ^abdn'd Corioli. 
His sword, death's stamp^ 
Where it did marie, it took : from face to foot 
He was a thiog of blood, whose every motion 
Was tira'd with dying cries ^— 
Where'er he went, before him fortune flew, 
While victory upon his dreaded brow 
Sat tbron'd, and joyful clapp'd her silver wings ^«" 
Three times mine eagle singled ont AufldittS, 



And thrice the Volscians sunk beneath his thunder, 

Bendinfif the knee, as t'were tn adoraftion. 

Hark 1 hm'k 1 [ Flourish vf- TritmpeU, u 

These are the ushers of Mareias ; — l^efore bim 

He carries noise, and behind him he leaves tears. 

lExeunt, i^. 

4IG£iNE If.— Rome,— /I Triumphal Areh.—Cftisrens 
run <Mroi9y shouting from R. u. b. — An Ovation. — 
Procession entn-s^ a. u. e- through the Areh,-^ 
Exeunt, r. 

ORDER OF PROCESSION. 

TVopfcy.— s. p. Q. R.— Two Banners. — (^orioli, — 7>o 
Banners. — Civic Crowns.-^TwQ Banners,^Silver 
JBagles.-^Six Fasces, two and two.^-Chi^ Eioffle, 
— FuLvius and Appius.-^TVo Sworels and Shields, 
^^Two Trophies, — Hands, — Two Spears and Shields 
— TwoTrophies,— Wolves,-—Two SwQrds and Shields 
'^Famc.-^Two Spears and Shields, — Two Golden 
Eagles. — Two Swords awl Shields, — Two Battle' 
ments»^Two Spears and Shields. —'Two Eagles and 
Paiertu^-^Twa Swords amd tS%ields,'^lAs they, are 
going out, three shouts, l. u. e.] 

SECOND DIVISION. 

Four Bops, two and two, in Surplices with Censors, 
— Two Priests.-^Fires and Staves ^Two Priests. 
'-^Knives, — Six Girls, bearing the Lamb, — Two 
Priests "Axes,— Two Priests — Fires, — Six Ladies, 
two and two,^^ix ScTuUors, two and two. — [J« 
thejf go off, three shouts behind, r. u. e.] 

TRIftD DIVISION* 

8. p. Q^n.s'^Two Banners-^Antium and Volsei,^-'Te% 
Musicians, two and two, — Six Fasces, two and two. 
Two Trophic t — Goat and Boar, — Two Trophies'^ 
Mavenand Pegsuus.^^SExrvs.'^A Bier with TVo- 
phies, — Ldcios.— 7t0O Trophies^Lion and Ram, 
Four Captive Generals, in Chains.-^ Two Trophies 
qf ilrnu.— N AVIV s. — Trophies on a Bier, — Aruns, 
Two Tropkies-^Sphinx and Dragon, — Six Spears 
and iSikiefdt.— [if« they go off, shouts, r. o. b.J 
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FOUaTB DIVISION. 

C*or£«<«r#.— " See the Conquering Hero camew.** — 
[i4< tkey go off^ three tthoutSy r. u. e.] 

FIFTH DIVISION. 

Sbxt u 8.— Bter with Trophies. — Trophies of 

Trophies on Biers, — Range in front qf Musicians^ 
— Famey exactly in c. — Two Standards — s. p. q. r. 
(ulvance R. and h.— Two Standards— Corioli. — Two 
Standards, — Jntium and t^olsci,— Two Silver 
Eof/les --FvijYivs and Appius.— Two Standards, 

Wolves,— Two Standards, Battlements, Two 

Standards — Kagtesand Pateras, — Sextus and Lu- 

' CI us.— Tnfo Standards --UandS'^Tivo Standards. 
Civic Crowns, — Navius and Anvus.Six Senators, 
Bhutus and Sicinius. — Six Ladies. — Roman Ma^ 
Irons. — Valeria and Servilia. — Viroilia. — Vo- 
LUMNiA. — Two Golden Eagles, — Six Fasces.— 'Mk-' 
NKNiusrtnrfCoMiNius.— CoRiOLANUS. — Chi^ Eagle, 

Six Fasces "-^-^Spears and Shields, Swords and 

Shields, 

. Cor, JNo more of this, it does offend my heart; 
Pray now, no more. 

Com, Look, sir, your mother-^ 

Cor, O I [KneelM. 

You have, I know, petltion*d all the Gods 
For my posterity. 

Vol, Nay, ray good soldier, up ; [Co a. riseg. 

My gentle Marcius, worthy Caius, and 
By deed-achieving honour newly nam*d — 
What IS it 7 Coiiolanus must 1 call thee ? 
But, O, thy wife— 

Cor. My gracious silence, hail ! . 
, Would*3t thou have laugh*d, had I come conflo*d hone. 
That weep'st to see me triumph ? Ah, my dear, 
Siuch eyes the widows in Corioli wear, 
And mothers that lack sons. 

Vol- 1 know not where to turn. O welcome home ; 
And welcome, general ; — and yo« are welcome all. 

Men A hundred thousand welcomes : I could weep. 
And I could laugh : Tm light and heavy. — Welcome 1 
A curse begin at the very root of his heart. 
That is pot glad to see thee ! You are three. 
That Rome should dote on : yet, by the faith of men. 
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V|re*yi» some old crab- trees here at home, that will not 
Be grafted to your relish. \"et, welcome, warriors ! 
Wtf chII a oettle, but a uettle ! and 
The faults of fools, bat folly. 

Com. Ever right. 
6iY6 way there, and go on. 

Car» Your hand, and yours. 

[To his Wife and Moth er. 
Ere in our. own house I do shade my j^ead. 
The good patricians must be visited ; 
From whom I have receivM not only greetings. 
But with them change of honours. 

Fo/. I have liv'd, 
To see inherited my very wishes. 
And buildings of my fancy ; only there 
Is one thing wantingy which I doubt not but 
Our. Rome will east upon thee. 

Cor, Know, good mother, 
I had rather be their servant in my way ; 
Than sway with them in theirs. 
On, to the Capitol. 

lA Ch'ond mar eh.^ Exeunt Volvmnia, Goriola 

NUS, VlRRILIAy GOMINIUS,- MeNBNIVS, VaLB 

ria, Sbrvilia, four Matrons, Brutus, and 
SiclNius. — Scene closes on the rest, — 8ho%Us, — 
Drumsy Sfe, 



SCENE ni.^Rome.^A Street. 

» 

Enter Brutus and Sicinius, r. 

firu. The dumb men throng to see him, and the blind 
To hear him speak : the matrons flung their gloves, 
Ladies and maids their scarfs and handkercliiefs, 
Upon him as he passM : the nobles bended 
As to JoYe*s statue : and the commons made 
A shower, and thunder, with their caps, and shoutf 
I never saw the like ;•«- 
8uch a pother. 

As if that whatsoever Ood, who leads him^ 
Were slightly crept into his human power«v 
And gave him graceful posture. 

Sic, On the sudden, 
I warrant him consul. 

fim. Then our oiSlce may. 
Daring his power, go sleep. 
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Sie. He canndt temperately trans|yoTt his fMmonrS 
From where h^ should begio, and eud ; bat will 
Lose those that he hath Won, 

Bru, In that there*s comfort. 
I heard him swear. 

Were he to stand for consul, never would he 
Appear in the market-place, nor on him put 
Ttie napless yesture of humility ; 
Than have him hold that purpose, and to put it 
In execution. 

Bru, *TH inoil like he will. 

Sic, It shall be to him then, as our good wQls ; 
A sure destruction. 

. EfUer VvtAiv'Sj haiiity, l. 

Bru. What's the matter ? 

Ful. YouVe sent for to the GapiXol. 'Tis thought. 
That Marcius shall be consul. 

Bru, Let*s to the C&pitol : 
And carry with us ears and eyes for the time, 
Buk hearts fov the event. 

i$c>. Have with you. . ISxeunt, i.. '^ 

SCENE IV.-^i?<wic.--7^e CApitoL-^FldurUh *f 

Trumpets. 

Enter Caius Marcius, Coriolakus Menbnius, 
Gominiush Sicinivs, B«.vtus, Stn^tatt and Offi' k 
eersj l. — They take their seats, r. and h. 

Men. {h.) leaving determin*d of tlie Volsdans, 
ti remains, 

Mosft reverend and granr'e elders, to desire 
The present consul, and last general. 
To report 

A little of that worthy work p'erfermM 
By Caius tardus Corlolantis ; whom 
We meet here, both to thank, and i6 retHfember 
With honours like himself. . . 
Worthy Cominius, speak. 

[CoRiOLANus, R riscs, and offers to g0 anay. 
Sit, Coriolanus ; never shftme to hear 
What you have nobly done. 
Nor, showing (as the manner is) hiH wounds 
To the people, beg their stinking breaths. 

Sic. I wish no better. 



Cor, Your honour's pardon,; 
I had rather have my wounds to'heai agaln^ 
Than hear say how I got tkem. 

Men, [To Cor,"] Pray now, sit down. 

Cor, \ had rabbet bctie ob« soialcb wig head i*the 
sun. 
When the alarum w^e siraek, tkas fdlf sit 
To hear my nothings monsterM. \Bxiiy V. 

Men, Masters o* the peopVe, 
Your multiplying spawn how can be fiactter, 
When you now see 

He had rather venture «Al HH lMi>9 fdr liononr. 
Than one of his ears to hear it ?~l^rooeed, C^iroiMivs. 

Com^ [Seated in the State Ckair, in c« qf tMe 
Stage,} I shall lack voice ; the deeds of €orkf- 
Itous 
Should not be utter*d feebly .^It is held. 
That valour is the chiefest vUKtte, and 
Most dignifies the haver : if it be, 
The man 1 speak of eanfioH in the world, 
Be singly counterpois'd. At sixteen years,. 
When Tarquin made a head fer Rome, he fought 
Beyond the mark of others $ 
And, in the brunt of seventeen battles since. 
He lurched all swords o*the garlandl. For this last, 
Before and in Corioli, let me say, 
1 cannot speak him home :• 
Alone he entered. 

The mortal gate o*the cfty ; aidless came ofl^ 
And with a sudden reinforcement struck 
CoriolT, like a planet. Now all*s hifs : 
When bye and bye the din of war *gaii pleroe 
His ready sense : then straight bis doubled spifit 
Requickened what in ffesh was fatigate, 
And to the battle came he ; where he did 
Run reeking o*6r the lives of men, as if 
*Twere a perpetual spoil : and, till we eallM 
Both field and city ours, he never stoed 
To ease his breast with panting. 

Men, Worthy man ! 

Com, Ail our si^oils he kick'd at ; 
And look*d upon things precious, as theji' were 
The common muck o' the world : he covets less 
Than misery itself would give ; rewards 
His deeds with doing tbam ; and is CDBteot 
To spend the time, to spend it. 

O 
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Men. He*8 right noble ; 
Let him be caird for. 

Com, He doth appear. « 

Enier Cob iol anus and Fqltiub, r* 

Men. The Senate, CoriolaniiBy are well pleas'd 
To make thee consul. 

Cor. 1 do owe them still 
My life, and senrioes. 

Men. it then remains, 
That yon do speak to the people. 

Cor. I do bieseech you, 
Let me o'erleap that custom ; for T cannot 
Pat on the gown, stand naked, and entreat them. 
For my wounds* sake, to give their suffrage ; please 

yon. 
That I may pass this 4oiDg. 

Sie. (l.) Sir, the people 
Must have their voices ; neither will they bate 
One jot of ceremony. 

Men. Put them not to*t : 
Pray you, go fit you to the custom ; and 
Take to you, as your predecessors have. 
Your honour with the form. 

Cor. It is a part 
That I shall blush in acting, and might well 
Be taken from the people. 

Bru. [l. to Sic] Mark you that? 

Cor. To brag unto them—Thus I did, and thus — 
Show them the unaking scars which I should liide. 
As if I had tieceivM them for the hire 
Of their breath only : — 

Men. Do not stand upon*t. — 
We recommend to you, tribuaes of the people. 
Our purpose ; to them, and to our noble consul. 
Wish we. all joy and honour. 

Com, To Coriolanus come all joy and honour ! 

^Flourish qf Trumpett.—Exeunty B. 

SCENE y. '-Rome.'— A Street* 

Enter Citizens, r. 

2d CU. Once, if he do require our voices, we ooght 
not to deny him. 
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Ut Cit. We may, sir, if we will. 

2d at. We have power in ourselves to do It, but it 
is a power that we have no power to do ; for, if he show 
us his wounds, and tell us his deeds, we are to put our 
tongues into those wounds, and speak for them : so, if 
he tfll us his noble deeds, we must also tell him our 
noble acceptance of them. Ingratitude is monstrous, 
and for the multitude to be ungrateful, were to mak^ 
a monster of the multitude ; of the which we, being 
meYnbers, should bring ourselves to be monstrous mem- 
bers. 

UC CU, Here he comes, and iirtfae gown of humility^ 
nark his behaviour. We are not to stay all together, 
but to come by him where he stands, by ones, by twos, 
and by threes. He*8 to make his requests by particu- 
lars : wherein every one of us has a single honour, in 
giving him our own voices with our own tongues : there- 
fore, foU9W me, and i*ll direct you how you shall go 
by him. 

AIL Content, content. \Exeu%l Citibbnb^ i.« 

Enter Coriolanus, with Mbnenius, r. 

Men, O, sir, you are not right : have you not koown 
The worthiest men have done*t 1 

Cor, Wbajt most I say ?^ 
I pray, sir,- Plague upoQ*t 1 I cannot bring 

My tongue to such a pace. Look, sir— my wounds^ 
I got them in my country's service, when 
Some certain of your brethren roard, and ran 
From no^se of our own drums. 

Men, O me, the gods ! 
You must not speak of that ; yon must desire them 
To think upon you. 

Cor, Think upon me 1 Hang *em 1 
I would they would forget me. 

Afen. You'll mar all : 
1*11 leave you. Pray you, speak to 'em, I pray you, 
In wholesome manner. [A'xi7, r. 

Enter First and Second CitizenM, l. 

Cor, So, here comes a brace. [Aside* 

Yon know the cause, sirs, of my standing here. 
If I CU, We do, sir ; tell us what has brought yoa 

to*t. 
Cor, Mine own desert. 
2d at. Your own desert 7 

C % 
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Cor, Ay, not 
Mine own desire. 

Ut Cit. How ! not your own desire I 

Cor. No, sir: 
Twas never my desire yet to ironble 
The poor with begging. 

Ut Cit. You must think, if we give you any tbing. 
We hope to gain by you. 

Cor. Weli then« 1 pray, your price o*tbe consulship? 

let Cit. l%e piiee is, sir, to ask it kindly. 

Cor. Kindly! 
Sir, I pray, let me ba^ : T^ye wounds to show you. 
Which shall be yours in private. Your good voice, sir ; 
What say you t 

9d Cit. You shaU have it? worthy sir. 

Cor. A match, sir : — 
There is in all two worthy voices begged : 

[AMe. — Ct99B€b to i. 
I have your alms ; adieu. 
' XstOK Bui this is something^ «dd. 

8d au An'twfxe te ipive again. — ^but *tis no matter. 

[Exeunt CUizenMf i.« 

Cor. Most aweet voices !— 
Better it is to die, better to starve 
Than crave the hire which first we Ho deserve. 
Here come more voices. 

Enter ^iher Citizens, i.. 

Your voices :-^for your Tofces I have fought; 

Watch'd for your voices ;• for your voices, bear 

Of wounds two dozen odd ; battles ^rice six 

I've Seen and heard of :— for your Toices, have 

Done many things, some less, some more:*-^youi^ 

voices : — • 
Indeed, I would be consul. 

Sd Cit. He has (done nobly, and cannot go without 
any honest nmn*s voice. ' 

• iih CiL Therefore let him be consul : the gods givtf 
him joy, and inal&« him a good friend to the j^eople ! 

Alt. Ainen, amen.— 
IC«av«n save thee, noble consiA I 

[Extunt aU thw CiUtem^ 9^ 

Cor. Worthy voleesl 

Enter Mbnenius, But tus, nnd Sfcivivs, «• 
Men. You've stood your limttation ; and llhe 
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IM«e yoli iditfa tlra people** veiee: remainB, 
That, in the official marks invested, you 
Ail^B do meet tke genatb. 

Cor, Is this done? 

Sic, Xhe cQsitom of reqoett you haye cHscbarg'd : 
The people do admit y4>«i ; and are summon'd 
To meet anon, upon your approbation. 

Cor. Where? At the senate house? 

Sie, There, Coriolanus. 

Cor, May I then change these garments ? 

Sie, Y 9« may, sir. . 

Cor, That 1*11 straight do: and, knowing myself 
again. 
Repair to ^he senafe-house. ' l^xit^ b. 

Men. ril keep you company. — Will you along 1 

Bru, We stay here for the people. 

Sie. Fare you well. [EJtit Mbkenius, »• 

He has it now ; and by his looks, methinks, 
'Tis warm at his heart. 
. Bru, With a proud heart he wore 
His humble weeds: — will you dismiss the people? 

Re-enter Citizens, r. 

Sie, How now, my masters ? Have you chose this 
man? 

2d at. He has our voices, sir. 

Bru, We pray the gods, he may deserve your 
loves. 

Ut at. Amen, sir : to my poor unworthy notice. 
He mock*d us, when he begged our voices. 

3d at. Certainly, 
Pie flouted us downright. 

2d at. No, 'tis his kind of speech^ he did not mock 
us. 

Ut at. Not one among us, nave yourself, but says. 
He us*d us scornfully : he should have showed ua 
His marks of merit, wounds receiv*d for his country. 

Sie, Why, so he did, t am sure. 

\st at. No ; no man saw *em< 
He saidi he h^d wouads, which he could show in pri- 
vate: 
''I would be consul,** says he*, *'aged custom, 
But by your voices, wUl not so permit me ; 
Your voices, therefofe:** When we granted that, 
Here was,—**! thank you for your voices,— >thank 
you,— 

O 3 
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Yottr most aweet voici«:~now you have left your 

voices, 
I have nothing further with you.'* — Was not this mock« 
ery 1 

Sie* Why, either you were ignorant to see'l ; 
Or, seeing it, of such childish friendliness 
To yield your voices? 

Bru, Did you perceive. 
He did solicit you in free contempt, 
When he did need your loves ; and do you think. 
That his contempt shall not be bruising to you. 
When he bath power to crush? 

Sic. Have you, 
Erenow, deny *d the asker? And now again. 
On hira, that did not aslt, but mock, bestow 
Your sued- for tongues? 
• Isl CU. He*s not confirm*d, we may deny him yet. 

3d at. And will deny him : 
I'll have five hundred voices of that sound. 

Ut at. I twice five hundred, and their friends to 
piece *ero. 

Bru. Get you hence, instantly; and tell those 
friends, — 
They have chose a consul, that will from them tak^ 
Their liberties ; make them of no more voice 
Than dogs, that are as often beat for barking, 
As tlierefore kept to do so. 

Sic. Enforce his pride. 
And his old hate unto you : 
Say, you chose him 

More after our commandment, than as guided 
By your own true affections: 
Lay the faalt on us. 

Bru. Ay, spare us not. 
Say, you ne'er had done*t, 
(Harp on that stiil,) but by our putting on : 
And- presently, when you have drawn your number, 
Repair to the Capitol; 

4U. We will ; we will. 

[Exeunt atizens^ i*. Sic. and Bnu* r. 
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ACT III. 
SCBNB Ji'^Rime.'-A Street. 

Enter CoMimvs, Coriolanus, anef Menenius, r. 

Cor, TuUus Aufidius thea had made new head? 
So then the Volscians stand but as at first ; 
Ready, when time shall prompt them, to make road 
Upon*8 again. 

Com. They are worn, lord consul, so. 
That we shall hardly in our ages see 
Their banners wave again. 

Cor, Behold! these are the tribunes of the. people. 
The tongues o*the common mouth. 1 do despise them ; 
For they do prank them in authority, 
Against all noble sufferance. [Crostes to h* 

Enter Sicinius and Brutus, l. 

Sie. Pass no further [To CoK.' 

Cor, Hal— what is that?— 

Bru. It will be dangerous to 
Go on : no further. 

Cor. What makes this change? 

Men. The matter? 

Com* Hath he not passed the nobles and the com- 
mons? 

Bru, Cominius, no. 

Cor. Have I had children's voices? 

Men. Tribunes, give way; he shall to the market- 
place. 

Bru. The people are incensM against him. 

Cor. Are these your herd ? — 
Must these have voices, that can yield them now 
And straight disclaim their tongues ? — ^What are your 

offices ? 
You being their mouths, why rule you not their teeth? 
Have you not set them on ? 

AJen. Be calm, be calm. \^To Cob* 

Cor. It ia a purposed thing, and grows by plot, 
To curb the will of the nobility. 

Bru. Gairt not a plot. 
The people cry you mock'd them ; and, of late. 
When corn was given them gratis, you repiuM, 
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'Scandard the suppliants of the people ; called them 
Tiroe-pleasers, flatterers^, foes to nobleness. 

Car, Why, this was fcwowa before. 

Bru, Not to them all. 

Cor, Have you informed them since ? 

Bru, How ! I inform them ! 

Cor, You are lilce to do such business. 

Bru, Not uoliJLe, 
Each way, to better yours. 

Cor, Wliy then should I he consul ? By yon clpu4s. 
Let me deserve so ill as you, and make me 
Your fellow tribune. 

A/en. Well, no more. [Te Cob. 

Cor. How !— no more ? 
As for my country I have shed my Uood, 
Not fearing outwavd force, so shall my lungs 
Coin words till their .decay, against these meazels, 
Wtilcb we disdain should fetter us, yet sought 
The very way to catch them. 
) Bru, You speak o'tlie people, 
As if you were a God to punish, npt 
A man of their infirniity. 

Sic, 'Twere well 
We let the people know*t. 

Men, What, wliat ? His choWr ? 

Cor, Cholerl 
W«Fe I as patient as the midnight sleep, 
By Jove, 'twould be my mind. 

Sic, It is a mind 
That shall remain a poison where it is, 
Net peijion ftny foirther. 

Cor, Shall remain? 
Hear you this Triton of the minnows / Mark you 
His absolute shcUl ?— 
Shall ! 

Vmn^ Well,-rreB to the maiketrpiacae. 

Cor, Whoever gave that counsel, to give lorth 
The oom o*the «toretie«se gratis, as *twas iis!d 
Sometime in Greece— 

Mtn. Well, well, no more of that. 

Cor^ I sfiy, they oourishM disobedience, lea 
The ruin of the state. 

Bru, Why, shall the people give 
One, that speaks 4hus, their voice? 

Sic, He na^ spoken like a traitor, and shall answer 
As traitors do. 

o 



Cor. Thou wretch ! despite o'erwhelmrtjeei-^ 
What should the people do with these bahl tribunes 7 
QD wboiff ^egnetkAmgi their obedience fails 
To the greater bench : in a rebellion, 
When what*s not meet, but what must be, was law. 
Then were they chosen ; in a better hour, 
Let what is meet, be said, it must be meet. 
And throw their pow«r i*the du»t. 

Bru, Manifest treason. 

Sic, This a consul? No. 

JBru, The ^diles, ho 1 — Let him be i^prehended. 

Sic, Go, call the people; [B'Rvtus beckons the 

Citizens, who en^er imvf^dixiiely^ a. 
ll^whos^^aiitei n^yself 
Attach thee, as a traitorous innovator, 
A foe to the public weal : . . r 

Obey, I charge thee. 
And follow to thine answer. [Laying hold on Con*. 

Cor, Hence, or I shall shake tby bones 
Out of t^y gfirmepts. 

Bru, Or let us stand to ouf authority,. 
Or let us lose it: — We do here pronounce, . . , 

Vi>9Q t|>e part o*the pec^e, in whose power 
Vie were elected theirs, Marcius is worthy . 
Of present death. 

Sic, Therefore, lay hold of him i 
Bear him to the rock Tarpeiaa^ and from thence 
Into destruction cast him. 

Cor, No ; I'll die here. - [Drawing his sword. 

Men. Down with that sword: tribunes, withdraw 
awhile.^ 
I pr*yth^, noble friend, home to thy house ; 
Leave us to cure this cause ; for *tis a sore 
You cannot tent yourself: begone, 'beseech you. 

Com. Come, sir, along with us. 

(?or. On fair ground— 
I could beat forty of them. 

[Exeunt Cor. and Cou., !•• 

Men. You worthy tribunes 

Sic* He «hall be thrown down the Tarpeian rock 
With rigorous hands ; he hath resisted law. 
And therefore law shall scorn him further trial. 

\st at. He shall well know, 
The noble tribunes are the people*8 mouths, 
Jhn^ ^« tlieir hands. 

All. He shall, be sure on't 
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Men, Sir— 

Sic, Peace. 

Men. Do not cry havock, where yon shovld but hunt 
With modest warrant. 

Sic, Sir, how com8*t, that yott 
Have holp to make this rescue 2 

Men. Hear me speak : -^ 
As [ do know the consurs worthiness, 
bo can I name his faults :•— 

Sic, Consul !-— What consul ? 

Men, The consul Goriolanus. 

Bru. lie a consul ! ' • 

All, No, no, no, no, no. 

Men, If, by the tribune's leare, and yours, good 
people, 
T may be heard, I'd crave a word or two ; 
The which shall turn you to no further harm, 
Than so much loss of time. 

Bru, We'll hear no more ; 
Pursue him to his house, and pluck him thence ; 
Lest his infection, being of catching nature, 
Spread fOrther. 

{-CitigenM rush tumultuousl^f tmcardt l. 

Men, One word more, one word : — 
Proceed by process ; 

Lest parties (as he is belov'd) break out, 
Add sack great Rome with Romans. 

Bru, If 'twere so— :— 

Sic, What do ye talk ? 
TlaTe we not had a taste of his obedience? 

Men, Consider this :-:>he hath been bred i' the wars 
Since he could draw a sword, and is ill scfiool'd 
In boulted language ; meal and bran together 
He throws without distinction. Give me leave, 
I'll go to him, and undertake to bring him 
Where he shall answer, by a lawful form, 
(In peace) to his utmost peril. 

Sic, Noble Menenias, 
Be you then as the people's officer. — 

[Crosses with Brutus to R. 
Meet on the market-place : we'll attend you there : 
Where, if you bring not Marcius, we'll proceed 
lu our first way. 

Men. ril go and bring him to you. 

[EreuHt, SiciNius, Brutus, antl Cifiztm^ m. 
Menrnius, l. - \ 
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■# 

SCENE II. — Rome—An Apartment in Co¥iolanu9* 

Houtt, 

Enter Coriolamus and Volumnia, l. 

Cor^ Let them pull all about niiae ears : present roe 
Peath on the wheel, or at wild horses* heels ; 
Or pile ten bills on the Tarpeian rock, 
That the precipitation might down stretch 
Below the beam of sight, yet will I still 
l]e thus to them. 

Vol, But hear me, Marcius. 

Cor. I muse, my mother 
T)j>fs not approve me further. 

Why did you wish me milder ? Would you hare me 
False to my nature 1 Rather say, 1 play, 
Truly the man I am. 

Vol, O, sir, sir, sir, 
I would have had you put your power well on. 
Before you had worn it out. 

Cor, Why, let it go. {Crosset to l. 

Vol, Yon might have been enough the man* you are, 
With striving less to be so : lesser had been 
The thwar ings of your dispositions, if 
You had net ^how*d them how you were disposM, 
Ere they lackM power to cross you. 

Cor, Let them hang. [^CrotBCs to R. 

Vol, Ay, and burn too. 

Enter Mbnbnius, l. 

Men, Gome, come, yon*ve been too rough, something 
too jQiigh : 
You must return, and mend it. 

Vol, Pray, be eounsellM ; 
I have a heart as little apt as yours, 
B ut yet a brain, that leads my use of anger» 
To better 'vantage. 

Vol, Well said, noble woman : 
Before he .thus should stoop to the herd, but that 
The violent fit o*the time craves it as physic 
For the whole state, \ would put mine armour on, 
Which I can scarcely bear. . 

Cor, What must I do? 

Men, Return to the tribunes. 

Cor, Well, 
What then I What then f . 
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Men, Recent whftt yoq have spoke. - 

Cor. For them ? I cannot do it to the gods ; 
Must I then do*t to them ? 

Vol, Yoa are' too absolute ; 
Tbo* therein yon can never be too noble, 
But when extremities speak. I have heard you SfLy, 
Honour and policy, like unseverM friends, 
I*the war do grow together : grant that, and tell me. 
In peace, . what each of them by th'other lose. 
That they combine not there. 

Cor. Tush ! tush! (c.) 

Men. A good demand. 

Cor, Why force you this ? 

Vol. Because that bow it lies on you to speak 
To the people : 

I would dissemble with my nature, where 
My fortunes, and my friends, at stake, requirM 
I should do so in honour. 
I pr'ythee now, my son, 
.Go to them : 
Sey to them, 

Thou art their soldier^ and, being bred in broils, 
Hast not the soft way, which, thou dost confess. 
Were fit for thee to use, as they to claim. 
In asking their good loves ; but thou wilt frame 
Thyself, forsooth, hereafter theirs, so far 
As thou hast power, and person. 

Men. This but done. 
Even as she speftks^ why, all their hearts were yoors ; 
For they have pardons, being askM, as free 
As words to little purpose. 

Com. [Behind, l.] Where's Goriolanvs ? 

Entei' Coif iNiUB, <«. 

Men. Here is Cominius. 

Com. I have been l*the markel-plaoe s and, sir, 'Its 
fit 
You make strong party, or db^nMi vovrself 
^By calmness, or by absence ; alFs ill ang«r« 

Men, Only fair speech. 

Com, I think, 'twill serve, if he 
Can thereto frame his spirit. 

Vol. He must, and will :— 
Pr*ythee, now, say yon will, aUd go abont It. 

Cor. Must I go show them my unbatbM fconcet 
Must I, 
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With my base tongue, gWe to my noble heart 
A lie, that it must bear ? Well, I will do*t : 
Yet were there but this single plot to lose. 
This mould of Marcius, they to dust should grind it. 
And throw it against the wind. To th* market-plaoe ; — 

[Crosites to Menenius* 
Tou have put me now to such a part, which never 
I shall discharge to the life. 

Com, Come, come, we*ll prompt you. 

Vol. I pr*ythee now, sweet son ; as thou hast said. 
My praises made thee first a soldier, so. 
To have my praise for this, perform a pari. 
Thou hast not done before. 

Cor, Well, I must doH : 
A'way, my disposition, and possess me 
iSome harlot*s spirit I My throat of war be tumM, 
Which quired with my drum, into a pipe 
Small as an eunuch, or the virgin voice 
That babies lulls asleep ! 
A beggar*s tongue. 

Make motion through my lipS ; and my arm'd knees, 
Which bow'd but in my stirrup, bend like his 
That hath received an alms ! I will not do*t : 
Lest I surcease to honour mine own truth. 
And, by my bodv*s action, teach my mind 
A most inherent baseness. [^Cro§8e§ to r. 

Vol, At thy choice then : 
To beg of thee, it is my more dishonour. 
Than thou of them. Gome all to rniA ; let 
Thy mother rather feel thy pride, than fear 
Thy dangerous stonCness : for I mock at death 
With as big heart as thou. Do as thou list. 
Thy valiantness was mine, thou suck'dst it from me ; 
But owe thy pride thyself. {^Cro$§i8 to B» 

Cor, Pray, be content ; 
Mother, I am going to the market-place ; 
Chide me no more. 1*11 mountebank their lores 
Cog their hearts from them, and come home b^0T*d 
Of all the trades in Rome. Look, I am going : 
Commend me to my wife. 1*11 retut n conaul ; 
Or never trust to what my tongue can do 
I* the way of flattery, further. 

Vol. Do your Mrill. IEj^ k* 

Com, Arm yourself 
To answer mildly ; for tl^ey are prepar*d 

D 
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With accusations, as I hear, more strong 
Than are upon you yet. 

Cor. The word is, mildly ; pray you, let us go, 

[CVowe* to c. 
Let them accuse me by invention, I 
Will answer in irine honour. 
Men. Ay ; but mildly. 
Car. Well, mildly be it then ; mildly I 

[^Ejceunt Cor. Com. and Men. l. 

SCENE in.— ftomc- The Forum. 

^ Enter Sicinius, Brutus, and Citizens, r. u. e. 

Uru. Put him to choler straight ; he hath been iis*d 
Ever to conquer, and to have his worth 
Of contradiction : being onee chafed, he cannot 
Be rein'd again to temp Vance ; then he speaks 
What's in his heart ; and that i^ there, which looks 
With us to break his ueck. 

£nter Coriolamus, Menenius, and Cominius, l. 

I Sic. Well, here he comes. 

Men. Calmly, I do beseech you. [To Cob. 

Cor. (c.) The honour*d gods 
Keep Rome in safety, and the chairs of justice 
8upply*d with worthy men ! plant love among us ! 
Throng our large temples with the shows of peace, 
And not our streets with war ! 

Men. Allien, amen i a noble wish. 
> Sie. Draw near, ye people. 

Cor. Bhall 1 be chargM no further Ihan this present ? 
Must all determine here ? 

Sic. I do demand. 
If you submit you to the people's voices, 
Allow their officers, and are content 
To suffer lawful censure for such faults 
As shall be prov'd upon you. 

Cor. I am content. 

Men. Lo, citizens, he says he is content ; 
The warlike service he has done, consider ; 
Think on the wounds his body bears, which show 
lAke graves i'the holy church-yard. 

Cor. Scratches with briars. 
What is the matter, 
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That being pass'd for consul with full Tolce, 
I'm so dishonourM that the very hour 
\ ou take it off again ? 

Sic, Answer to us. 

Cor. Say then : 'tid true, I ought so. 

Sic. We' charge you, that you have contrived to take 
From Rome all seasoned office, and to wind 
Yourself into a power tyrannical ; ^ 
For which, you are a traitor to the people. 

Cor, How ? Traitor I 

Men, Nay; tempprately : your promise. [To Cob. 

Cor. The 6res i*ihe lowest hell fold in the people I 
Call me their traitor I Thou injurious tribune ! 
Within thine eyes sat twenty thousand deaths, 
In thy hands clutch'd as many millions, in 
Thy lying tongue both numbers, 1 would say. 
Thou liest, unto thiee, with a voice as . free 
As I do pray the gods. 

Sic, Mark you this, people ? 

All, To the rock with him ; te the rock with him t 

Sic, Peace! 
We need not put new matter to his charge : 
What you have seen him do, and heard iiim speak. 
Deserves the extremest death. 

Bru. But since he hath 
Serv'd well for Rome 

Cor. What do you prate of service ? 
'^ . Bru, 1 talk of that, that know it. 

Cor, You? 

Men. Is this 
The promise that yon made your mother ? 
' Com. Know, 
I pray you— 

Cor, 1*11 know no further : 
Let them pronounce the steep Tarpelan deatb^ 
Vagabond exile, flaying ; pent to linger 
But with a grain a day, I would not buy 
Their merey at the price of one fair word ; 
Nor check my courage for what they can give. 
To have*t with saying good-morrow. 

Sic, For that he has 
(As much as in him lies) from time to time 
Envy*d against the people, seekin^jf means ' 
To pluck away their power ; has now at last 
Given hostile strokes, and that not In the presence <' 
Of dreaded justice, but on the ministers 

d2 
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That do distribute it ; in the name oHhe people, 
And In the power oT ui, the tribunes, 
ETen from this instant, banish him our city. 

Oom. Hear me, my masters, and my common 
. friends: — ^ — 

Bru, There*s no more to be said, but he isbanishM, 
As enemy to the people, and his country: 
It shall be so.. 

AU, It shall be so, it shall be so. 

Car. [Rushes forward to c] Ye common cry of 
curs ! whose breath I hate 
As reek p'the rotten fens — ^whose loves I prize 
As the dead carcases of unburied men 
That do corrupt my air — I banish you ; 
Aod here remain with your uncertainty I 
Let eveiy feeble rumour shake your hearts : 
Your enemies, with nodding of their plumes. 
Fan you into despair ! Have the power still 
To banish your aefei]4ers ; till, at length. 
Your ignorance 

Deliver you, as most v* * 

Abated captives, to some nation 
That won you without blows I [Crosses to R.fbUowed 

by Men. and Com.] Despising now 
For you, the city, thus I turn my back ; 
There is a world elsewhere* 

[Tke people shout, aud all follow Coriolanus, r» 
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ACT IV. 

SCENE \.'^AnHwn.--A Room in A^fidius^s House. 

Enter TvhLvn Aupidius, aiidVoLusius, b. 

Volu, Wlience is it, Tnllus, that our arms are 
stoppM 
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Upon the borders of the Roman statel . 
Why sleeps that spirit, vhose heroip ardour 
y rg'd you to fereak the truce, and itour*d our host. 
From all the united cantons of the Volsciaop, 
Oh their unguarded frontier ? such designs 
Brook not an hours delay ;■ their whole sue^st 
Depends on'iiistant vigorpus execution. 

At^. O, my Volusius ! thou, who art |t acl^er^ 
A tried and brave one too, say, in thy heart 
Dost thou not scorn me? Thou, who'saw'st we bead 
Beneath' the half-spent thunder of a foe. 
Warm from the conquest of Cotipli. 

Volu, True valour, Tullus, 
Lies in the. mind the never-yielding purpose: 
Nor heeds the blind award of giddy fortune. 

Ai^. My soul, my friend, is all on fire; 
Thirst of revenge consumes me ; the revepge 
Of generous emulation, not of hatred. 
This happy Roman, this proud Marcius, haunts me. 
Each troubled night, when slaves and captives sleep 
Forgetful of their chains, I in my dreams 
Anew am vanquishM; and, beneath his sword 
With horror sinking, feel a ten^fold death. 
Tike death of honour. But I will redeem, — 
Yes. Marcius, I will yet redeem my fame. 
To ^ace thee once again is the great purpose 
For which alone I live. Till then, how slow, 
How tedious, lags the time I while shame corrodes me 
With many a bitter thought; and iojurM honour, 
Sick and desponding, preys upon itself. 

Enter Sextus, r. 

Ha! why this haste? you look alarmM 

Sex, My lord. 
One of exalted port, his visage hid. 
Haft plac*d himself beneath the statue of 
The mighty Mars, and there maiestic stands 
In sojieiui^ silence. 

AvfJ Did you not ask him who, and what he was? 

Sex. My lord, I could not speak; I felt appallM, 
As *f the prestaice of some god had struck me. 

At^f. Come, dastard, let me find this man of terrors, 

lExeunt, e. 
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SCENE XL— A Hall, n>Uh the Statue qf Mars.-^ 
CoRioLAitus, discovered ae described above* 

Enter Tullus Aufidius, r. 

A^f» IllastriouB strangrer — for thy high demeanour 
Bespeaks thee such, — who art thou ? What is thy naine ? 

Cor, A name unmusical to the Volscians ears. 
And harsh in sound to thine. lUneovering hie /ace.] 
Know'st thou me yet? 

Ai{f, Thy face 
Bears a command in*t ; though thy tackle*s torn. 
Thou show* St a noble vessel. >-What*s thy name? 

Cor. [Throwing off his eloak»^ My name is Gaius 
Marcius, who hath done 
To thee particularly, and to all the Volscians, 
Great hurt and mischief; thereto witness may 
My surname, Coriolanus. 
The cruelty and envy of the people. 
Permitted by our dastard nobles, have 
Whoop'd me out of Kome. Now, this extremity 
Hath brought me to thy hearths Then if thou hast 
A heart of wreak in thee, that will revenge 
Thine own particular wrongs, and stop those maims 
Of shame seen throagh thy country, speed thee straight. 
And make my misery serve thy turn ; so use it, 
That my revengeful services may prove 
As benefits to thee ; for I will fight 
Against my canker*d country with the spleen 
Qf all the under fiends. But if so be 
Thou dar'st not this, and that to prove more fortunes 
Thou art tir*d: then, in a word, I also am 
Longer to live most weary, and present 
My throat to thee :— 

Which not to cut, would show thee but a fool ; 
Since I have ever followed thee with hate, 
Drawn tuns of blood out of thy country's breast, 
And cannot live but to thy shame, unless 
It be to do thee service. 

Ai^f, O, Marcius, Marcius, 
Each word thou*st spoke hath weeded from my heart 
A root of ancient envy. 
Let me twine 

Mine arms about that body, where against 
My grained ash a hundred times hath broke. 
And scarM the moon with splinters ! Here I clip 
The anyil of my sword ; and do contest 
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As hotly and as nobly with thy love. 
As ever in ambitious strength I did 
Contend against thy valour. 

Cor You bless me, gods ! 

Avf» Therefore, most absolute sir, if thou wilt hav* 
The leading of thine own revenges, take 
The one half of my commission ; oiid set down.—* 
As best thou art experienced, since thou know'st 
Thy country's strength and weakness, — thine own ways: 
Whether to knock against the gates of Rome, 
Or rudely visit them in parts remote, 
To fright them, ere destroy. Bur come, come in: 

{^Crosses to i.. 
Let me commend thee first to those, that shall 
Say, Yea, to thy desires. — A thousand welcomes ! 
And more a friend, than e*er an enemy ; 
Yet, Marcius, that was much. Your hand! — most 
welcome! [^Exeunt, l. 

SCENE III.— Rome.^A Street. 
Enter Sicimius and Brutus, l. 

•Ste. We hear not of him, neither need we fear him ; 
His remedies are tame. 

Bru. We stood to*t in good time. Is this Menenius? 

Sie. Tis he, *tis lie : O, he- is grown most kind 
Of late. Hail, sir! 

Enter Menenius, r. 

Men, Hail to you both ! [Orones to l. 

- Sie. Your Cortolanus, sir, is not mu6h miss'd 
But with his friends ; the commonwealth doth stand; 
And so would do, were he more angry at it. 

Afen. All's well, and might have been much better if 
He could have temporizM. 

Sic. Where is he, hear you ? 

Men, Nay, I hear nothing; his mother and his wife 
Hear nothing from him. 

Bru. There is a slave, whom we have put in prison. 
Reports, the Volscians with two several powers 
Are entered in the Roman territories ; 
And with the deepest malice of the war 
Destroy what lies before them. 

Men. *Tis Aufidius, 
Who, hearings of our Marcius* banishment, 
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Thrust forth his horns again into the world ; 

Which were inshell'd, when Marcius stood for Rome, 

And durst not once peep oul. 

^ter Appius, r. 

App.^ The nobles, in great earnestness, are going 
All to the senate-house : some news is come, 
.Th&t turns their countenances. 

Sic. 'Tis this slave ;— 
Oo whip Mm *fore the people's eyes :— his raising t 
Nothing but his report ! 

App* Yes, worthy sir. 
The slave's report is seconded ; and more, 
Mor9 fearful, is delivered. 

St>. What more fearful? 

App^ It spoke freely out of many mouths, 
(^ow probable, I do not know,)' that iVfarcius, 
JTohi'd with Aufidius, leads a power 'gainst Rome. 

Sic. This is most likely I 

Bru, Rais'd only, that the weaker sort may wish 
Good Marcius home again. 

Sic. The Very trick on't, 

. Jlifen. This is unlikely : [CrptfCf i» m. 

Ite and Aufidius can no more attune, 
Than violente§t contrariety. 
Let's to ^he senate-house. lExeunt^ r. 

SCENE IV.—i4 Plain^ near Rome. 

« Enter r. u. tt 

Two 3fen bearing ttandarde — Antium and Voltei-^ 
Six Men, wiih drawn ewords, ranged two and two. 
— Sbxtus. — Four Men, with drawn swordsy ranged 
two andiwo.^-'SA.Tivs. — Four Men, bearing Speare, 
ranged two and two. — Arws.'-'Two Men bearing 
Spears. — Coriolanus. — Banners — Fish, Dragon, 
' Hawk. -^Fourteen Men bearing Spears, ranged two 
and two. — Flourish qf Trunqtets. 

• Cor. (c.) No more ; I merit not this lavish praise. 
True, we have driven the Roman legions bade. 
Defeated and disgrac'd : but what is done? 
Nothing, ye Volscians. 
Come on, my brave companions of the war, 
Come, let us finish at one mighty stroke 
The tpil of lab'ring fete, we will, or perish. 
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While, MttbleTullus, you protect ttie camp, 
I, with my troops,, all chosen men of valour, 
And well approT'd to day, will storm the city. 

[Trumpets round u parley^ £. 

Enter Lucius, i«. 

Luc, My lord, a herald is arrivM from Rome, 
To say, a deputation from the senate. 
Attended by the ministers of heaven, 
A venerable train of priests and flamens, 
Is on the way, address*d to you. 

Cor, To" me ! 
What can this message mean ? Stand to your arms. 
Ye Volscian troops'; and letthose Romans pass 
Betwixt the lowering frowns of double files. 
What ! dolhey think so lightly of ray wrongs. 
To slake my vengeance with a few soft words ? 
Come, .fellow soldiers ; Tullus, come, and see 
How T' maintain the honours you have done me. 

[FlourUh qf Trumpets, — Exeunt CoRioLANUft«t- 
tended by etU but Aufidius and Volusius. 

Vol^• Are wq not, Tullus, failing in our duty. 
Not tb attend our general ? 

A^f. How I What said'st thou? 

Volu. Methbught, my lord, his parting orders were. 
We should attend the triumph now preparing 
0*er all his foes at once— Romans -ana Volscians. 
Come, we shall give offence. 

Ati^, [Aside^} His words are daggers to my heart : 1 
feel 
Their truth, but am asham'd to own my folly.. 

Yolu. O shame I O infamy I The thought consumes 
• toe! 
To see a Roman 

Bopie on our shoulders to immortal fame, 
Jiist in the happy moment that decided 
The long dispute of ages, that, for which 
Our generous .ancestors had toil'd and bled : 
To see him then step in and steal our glory ! 
O, that we first had perishM all ! A people, 
Who cannot find in their own proper force 
Their own protection, are not worth the saving. 

A'nf, It must have way; I will no mbre suppress it. 

[Aside. 
Know then, my valiant friend, no less than thee, 
His conduct hurts me, and upbraids my folly 
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I wake as from a dream. What daemon moy*d me f 

What doating generosity, to exalt him 

To the same level, nay, above myself? 

To yield him the command of half my troops ? 

That, that was madness. 

Was weak, was mean, unworthy of a man I 

How shall I from this labyrinth escape ? 

Must it then be ? What cruel genius dooms me. 

In war or peace, to creep beneath his fortune ? 

Volu, That genius is thyself. If thou can*8t beaf 
The very thought of stooping to this Roman, 
Thou from that moment art his vassal, Tullus ; 
By that thou dost acknowledge, parent nature 
Has form*d him thy superior. But, if fiz*d 
Upon the base of manly resolution, 
Thou say*st — I will be free — I will command— 
I and my country ; then, O, never doubt it, 
We shall find means to crush this vain intruder : 
Even I myself— this band ; nay, hear me, Tullus ; 
*Tis not yet come to that, that last resource : 
I do not say, we should employ the dagger. 
While other better means are in our power. 

A^f, No, my Volusius, fortune will not drive us. 
Or I am much deceived, to that extreme : 
We shall not want the strongest, fairest plea 
To give a solemn sanction to his fate ; 
He will betray himself. Whate*er his rage 
Of passion talks, a weakness for his country 
Sticks in his soul, and he is still a Roman. 
Soon shall we see him, tempted to the brink 
Of this sure precipice ; then down at once, • 
Without remorse, we hurl him to perdition. 

(iVumpet saundB, i.. 
But hark — the trumpet calls us to a scene 
I should detest ; if not from hope we thence 
May gather matter to mature our purpose. {^Exeunt , x,. 



SCENE y,^Rome.—A Street. 
Enter Menenius, l. meeting Brutus a»tf 

SlOINIUS, R. 

Men. O, you have made good work ! 
Bru, What news ? What news ? 
Sic. Pray now, your news ? 
ATcii. You have made good work, 
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Yoa, and your apron-men ; you that stood so much 
Upon the voice of occupation, and 
The breath of garlic-eaters ! 

Sic, We're all undone, unless 
The noble man have mercy. 

Men, Who shall ask it ? 
The tribunes cannot do't for shame ; the people 
Deserve such pity of him, as the wolf 
Does of the shepherds. 
If he were putUng to my house the brand 
That should consume it, I have not the face 
To say, *Beseech you, cease. You have made fair 

hands, ' 

You and your crafts I You have crafted fair ! 

Enter a Troop qf Citizent^ r. s. e. 

Here come the clusters. 

You are they [Grouses to them. 

That made ttie air unwholesome, when you cast 

Your stinking, greasy caps, in hooting at 

Goriolanus* exile. Now he*s coming ; 

And not a hair upon a soldier's head, 

Which will not prove a whip ; as many coxcombs, 

As you threw caps up, will he tumble down, 

And pay you for your voices. *Tis no matter ; 

If he could bum us all into one coal. 

We have deservM it, 

8 at. For mine own part. 
When I said. Banish him, I said, *twas pity. 

3 at. And so did I. 

1 CiL And so did 1 1 And, to say the truth, so did 
very many of us ; that we did, we did for the best ; and 
though we willingly consented to his banishment, yet it 
was against our will. 

Men. You are goodly things ; you voices ! 
You have made 

Good work, you and your. cry. 
But here's Cominius ; he will tell you news. 

Enter Cominius, and six Senators, who pass over to 1, 

Have you prevaird ? Will he have mercy on us ? 

What hope has Rome yet ? How did he receive you I 
Com. He would not seem to know roe. 
Men. Do you hear ? [To the People* 

Com. Yet one time he did call me by my name ; 

I urg'd our old acquaintance, and the. drops. 
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That we hftYe btod tog«ther. Gorfolaaas ' 
He would not answer to : forbad all names : 
He was a kind of nothing, titleless. 
Till he had forg*d himself a name i'the firo 
Of burning Rome. 

NeH, Why, so ^ you've made good work : 
A pair of ttibujies that have rackM for Rome, 
To make coals cheap : a noble memory ! 

Com, I minded him, how royal 'twas to pardoa 
When it was least expected. If e reply'd. 
It was a bare petition of a state 
To one whom they had punished. 

Men, Very well ; 
Could he say less? 

Cam, I offered to awaken his regard 
For his private friends. His answer tome was. 
He could not stay to pick them in a pile 
Of noisome, musty chaff: He said, *twas folly. 
For one poor grain or two, to leave unburnt, 
And still to nose the offence. 

Men, For one poor grain 
Or two 7 I am one of those ; his mother, wife. 
His child, and this brave fellow too, we are the grains. 
You are the musty chaff; and you are smelt 
Above the moon : we must be burnt for you. 

Sic, Nay, pray, be patient: If you refuse your aid' 
In this so never-needed help, yet do not 
Upbraid us with our distress. But, sure, if you 
Would be your country's pleader, your good tongue. 
More than the instant army we can make. 
Might stop our countryman. 

Men, No ; 1*11 not meddle. 
( Sic, I pray you, go to biro. 
^ Men, What should I do 7 

Bru, Only make trial what your love can do. 
For Rome, towards Marcius. 

Com, He*ll never hear him. 
Sic, Not? 

Com, I tell you, he does sit iq gold, his eye 
Red as 'would burn Rome ; and his injury 
Tbe jailor to his pity. I kueelM before him : 
T*was very faintly he said. Rise; dismissed me 
Thus, with his speechless hand. What he would do 
He sent in writing after me ; what he would not, 
Bound with an oath, to yield to bis conditions: 
So, that all hope is vain, 
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Unless his noble mother, and his wife ; 
Who, as I hear, mean to solicit him 
For mercy to his country. 

Men, See you yond* coign o'the capitol, yond* cor* 
ner stone ? 

Sic. Why, what of that? 

Men, If it be possible for you to displace it with your 
Uttle linger, there is some hope the ladies of Rome, 
especially his mother, may prevail with him. 

Sic, Is it possible, that so short a time can alter the 
condition of a man ? 

. Men, There is a di£ferency between a grub, and a 
butterfly ; yet your butterfly was a grub. This Marcius 
is grown from man to dragon ; he has wings ; he*s more 
than a creeping tiling. 

Sic, He loT*d his mother dearly. 

Men, So did he me : and he no more remembers his 
mother now, than an 'eight year old horse. Mark 
whilst mercy his mother shall bring from him: there. 
is no more mercy in him than there is milk in a male 
tyger; that shall our poor city find: and all this is long 
of you. 

1 at, O doleful tidings! 

2 at, O woeful day ! 

a at. What will become of us 7 

OmncM, Ohl oh! oh! 

1 at. Let us seize the two tribunes that did banish 
him, and throw them down the Tarpeian rock. 

Sic, O, good Menenlus, save us! 

Bru, Stand our friend! 

Men, [Crises to l.] Not I ; they may hang, drowii^ 
burn, or break your worthless necks from the rocli, His 
1^1 one to me. ' lEjcit, l. 

All, Away with them, away with them I 

Com. Hear me, fellow citizens ! 
Suspend awhile your anger, till you hear 
How the entreaties of his mother, wife, 
And our most noble matrous, work upon him; 
They yet may bring us peace. 

AH, We will, we wilK 

Com. The Roman Gods prosper their embassy ! 

{^tixeunt^ Brutus, Sicinius, Cominius, and 
Senators y %, Citizent^ B 

END OF ACT IV. 

E 
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ACT V. 
SCENE I.—T^e VoUcian Camp discovered. • 

DISPOSITION OF THE STAGE WHEN THE ACT COMMENCKS. 

Lictor8,—Men with Spears an<l Shields,-- Battering- 
jtams ^Men with Stvords and Shields,— Banners— 
FUh 'Antium, Hawk, Vohci and Fame,— Men with 
Spears -Raven," Ram, -^Apvws.^ Raised Seats 
for Six Senators.—Pegasus.—Fvhvivs.— Lion.— 
Drrtoon.— VoLUSius, Sextus, Aupidics, Sphinx. 
— CoRioLANUS, Navius.— Goat.— Lucius.— Boar. 
AnUum.^AR\3V8. 

Cor, (l.) Here, noble TuUus, sit, and judge my 
conduct ; 
"Nor spare to check me, if I acl amiss. . . 

Auf (l.) Marcius, the Volscian fate is m thy hand. 
^ [Muaic at a distance^ r. u.-e. 

Enter \oLVMVik, Virgilia, yoii»if M\rcijs, Va- 
leria, and Roman Ladies, in mourning habits, 

R. U. E. ^ 

Cor, My wife comes foremost ; then the honour d 

mould , , ... u 1 

Wherein this trunk was framM and m her hand 
The "grandchild to her blood. But out affection I 
All *b"ond and privilege of nature, break ! 
Lot it be virtuous, to be obstinate.— [Virgilia bom. 
What is that curt'sy worth or those doves' eyes. 
Which can make gods forsworn? [Volijmnia bows. 
My motber bows ; 
As if Olympus to a mole hill should 
In supplication nod : and my young boy 
Hath an asp»?ct of intercession, which 
Great nature cries, Deny tiot.- Let the VoUcians 
Plough Home, and harrow Italy ; 

ril stand, ,u. ir 

As if a man were author of himseir. 
And knew no other kin, 

Vir, (c ) My lord and husband ! 

Cor. (l c.) I melt, and am not 
Of stronger earth than others.— ^ 

O, a kiss, 
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Long as my exile, sweet as my revenge ! 

Now by the jealous queen of beaT*n, that kiss 

I carried from thee, dear ; and my true lip 

Hath virgin*d it e*er since.— You gods 1 I prate. 

And the most noble mother of the world, 

Leave unsaluted: sinli my knee, i*the earth; [Kneeif. 

Of thy deep duty more impression show 

Than that of common sons. 

Vol, O, stand up blessM ! — 
rhou art my warrior ; 
I holp to frame thee. Do you know this lady ? 

[Pointing to VaIiBRIA. 

CoTn The noble sister of Publicola, 
The moon of Rome ; chaste as the icicle. 
That's curded by the frost from purest snow, 
And hangs on Dian*s temple. 

VoL This is a poor epitome of yours, 

[^Presenting young Marcius* 
Which by the interpretation of full time 
May show like all yourself. 

Cor. The god of soldiers. 
With the consent of supreme Jove, inform 
Thy thoughts with nobleness : that thou may'st prove 
To shame invulnerable, and stick i*the wars 
Like a great sea-mark, standing every flaw, 
And saving those that eye thee I 

Vol. Your knee, sirrah. [Boy knceh. 

Cor, That's my brave boy. 

Vol Even he, your wife, this lady, and myself, 
Are suitors to you. 

Cor. I beseech you, peace: 
Or, if you'd ask, remember this before ; 
The things I have forsworn to grant, may npver 
Be held by you denials ?~Do not bid me 
Dismiss my soldiers, or capitulate 
Again with Rome's mechanics :— tell me not 
Wherein I seem unnatural : — desire not 
To allay my rages and revenges, with 
Your colder reasons. 

Vol. O, no more, no more ! . 
You have said, you will not g-rant us any thing ; 
For we have nothing else to ask, but that 
Which you deny already; yet we will ask; 
That, if you fall in our req nest, the blame 
May hang upon your hardness : therefore hear us, 

Qor, Aufidius, and you Volscians, mark; 

E % 
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Hear noQght'frmn Rome In prrvfttfRr^aftlf l.)— Your 
reqaest T [To Volumnia. 

To/. Think with thyself, 
How more aufortunaie than all living' women 
Are we come hither ;— 
For either thou 

Must, as a foreigfn recreant, be led 
With manacles through our streets; or else 
Ti'iiHnphantly tread on thy coantry*s ruin: 
And bear the palm, for having bravely shed 
Thy wife and children's blood. 

Cor, I have sat too long. \_Offer$ to ri§e» 

VoL Nay, go not from us thus. 
If it were so, that our request did tend 
To save the Romans, thereby to destroy 
The Volscians whom vou serve, you might condemn m 
As poisonous of your honour : no: oor suit 
* Is, that you reconcile them : while the Volscians 
May say,** This mercy we have show*d;" the RomanSy 
'* This we receiv*d ;*' and each in either side 
Give the all-hail to thee, and cry, ** Be bless'd 
' ** For malcing up this peace !** 

' Cor, Those walls contain the most corrupt of men. 
Insolent foes to worth, the foes of virtue. 

VoL Daughter, speak yon: 
He cares not for your weeping, — Speak thou, boy; 
Perhaps, thy childishness will move him more 
Than can our reasons. There is no man in the world 
More bound to his mother, yet here he lets me prate; 
Like one i'the stocks. Thou hast never in thy life 
Show*d thy dear mother any courtesy ; 
When she, (poor hen !) fond of no second brood. 
Has cloclc'd thoe to the wars, and safely home. 
Laden with honour. 

Av^. See, see, Volnsius, how the strong emotions 
Of powerful nature shake bis inmost soul ! 
See, how they tear him !— If he long resist fhem» 
He is a god, or something woroe than man. 

[i4s/(fe fo VoLUSios, ii. 

Vol, He turns away : 
Down, ladies ; let us shame him with our Imees. 
Nay, behold us : [Att kntH 

This boy, that cannot tell what he woold have, 
But Itneels, and holds up his hands, for fellowship. 
Does reason our petition with more strength. 
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Than thou hast to deiiy't.-i~Come let nsgo: 

[They rUe^ 
This fellow had a VoUcian to his mother ; 
His wife is in Corioli, and his child 
Like him.by chance : yet giye us our dispatch ;— 
I am husb*d until our city be afire, 
And then 1*11 speak a little. 

Vir, Since, Coriolanus, thou dost still retain^ 
In spite of all thy mother now has pleaded. 
Thy dreadful purpose ; ah, how much in vain 
Were it for me to join my supplications 1- 
The Toice of thy Virgilia, once so pleasing. 
How shall it hope to touch the husband's heart. 
When proof against the tears of such a parent? 
But I must weep. O, permit me. 
To shed my gushing tears upon thy hand» 
And talte my last farewell ! 

Cor, Leave me. 

Vir, I obey. How bitter thus to part. 
Upon such terms to part, perhaps for ever ! 
But, tell me, ere I hence unroot my feet. 
When to my lonely home I shall return— 

Cor. Come and complete my happiness at Antlun^ 
You, and my honour*d mother : — 
There jihall you see with what respect the Volsciant 
Will treat the wife, and mother, of their general. 

Vol, Treat us thyself with more respect, my aon^ 
Nor dare to shock our ears with such proposals. 
Shall we desert our country — we-— who come 
To plead her cause ? Ah, no— a grave in Rome 
Would better please me, than a throne at Antiom* 

Cot, Cease, cease, to torture me : 
You only tear my heart, but cannot shake it* 
By the immortal gods— 

Ktr. Oy vow not oar destmctfon ! 

l^FaUing on her knetB 

Vol. Daughter rise : 
Let us no more before the Volseian people 
Sxpose ourselves a spectacle of shame. 
Hear me, proud man ! I have 
A heart as stout as thine. I came not hither^ 
To be sent back rejected, balBed, shamM, 
Hateful to Rome, because I am thy mother : 
A Roman matron knows, in sueh extremes, 
What part to take.— 
CN>, barbarous son ; go^ double parlcide ; 
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Rosb o*er my cone to tliy lieloT'd revebge ! 
Trend on the bleeding breast of her, to whom 
Thou ow*8t thy life ! Lb, thy first victtm. 

\_Drawing a dagger » 
Cor, [BULrtim^ from hU Chair and seiziny her I' 

hand.^ Ha! ■ 

What dost thoo mean ? (c.). 

Vol. To die, While Home is free. 
Cor, O, set Dot thus 
My treacherous heart in arms against my reason.——— 
Here, here thy dagger wi^ be well employ *d.^^— 

Pity me, generous Volscians 1 You are men 

Must it then be ? My stifled words refuse 
A paggage to the throes that wring ray heart. 

VoL Nay, if thou yieldest, yield like Goriolanus ; 
And what thou do*st, do nobly. 
Cor, There, 'tis done : — ^ 
Thine is the triumph, nature ! Ah, Volumnia, 
Rome by thy aid is 8aT*d, but thy son lost f 

Vol, He never can be lost, who saves his country. 
Cor, Ye mat;*oos, guardians of the Roman safety^, 
We gprant the truce you ask.^ — 
Volseians, we raise the siege. 

[CoRiOLANUs turns io the Roman Ladiei^ whd 
rettte iH the order they entered, n. u. b. 
A'uf. 'Tis as we wish*d, Voiusius,— - 
But inark me ^ell ; one offer more 
My honour bids me make to this proud man ; 
If he reject it, ^ 

His blood be on his head. [ To VoLutius. 

Volf^. Well, I obey. [To Au^idius. 

llVhen CoRioi.A.MUi retume, Volusios and the 
Officers, h, advance to c. qf the Stye ; three 
Standards in c. come forward to Officers ; the 
bearers qf Swotds and ShiHds also advance, 
Votsei and Fame, bearers qf Spears, from ft* 
u. B. advance. 
Cor, I plainly, Tullus, by your looks peroeiTe 
You disapprove my conduct. 

A^f, I mean not to assail thee with the clamoor 
Of loud reproaches and the war of words; 
But, pride apart, and all that can pervert 
The light of steady reason, here to make 
A candid fair proposal. 
Cor, Speak, 1 hear thee. 



Atkf. I need notfdl thee» fhat I have perform'dl 
My utmost piomise. Thoa hast been protected; 
Hast had thy amplest, most ambitious wish ; 
Thy wounded pride is heal*d, thy dear revenge 
€om,pletely sated ; and, to crown fliy fortune, 
At the same fime, thy peace with- Rome restorM. 
Thou art no more a Volscian, but a Romanr. 
Return, return ; thy duty calfs upon thee 
Still to prorect the city thou hast savM ; 
It still ma\ be in danger from our arms. 
Retire : 1 wilt take care thou maj'^t with safety. 

Cor. With safety? Heavens! and thiutc'st thou, 
Coriolanus 
Will stoop to thee for safety ? No ! my safeguard 

Irf in myself, a bosom void of blame 

O, *tis an act of cowardice and baseness. 
To seize the very time my hands are fetter'd 
By the strong chain of former obligation. 
The safe, sure, moment to insult nre. Gods 1 
Were I now free, as on that day I was 
When at Corioli I tam*d thy pride. 
This had not been. 

Auf, Th6a speak*st the truth ; it had not. 
O, for that time again ! propitious gods, 
If you will bless me, grant it ! Know, for that, 
For that dear purpose, I have now propos'd 
Thou should'st return. I pray thee, Marclus,. do it ; 
And we shall meet again on nobler terms. 

Cor. TiU I have clear*d my honour in your council. 
And proved" before them all, to thy confusion. 
The falsehood of tby charge ; as soon in battle 
I would before thee fly, and howl for mercy. 
As quit the station they have here assigned me; 

[ Crostct to R 

Atif. Thou can'st not hope acquittal from the V«lscl- 
ans. 

Cor. T do : nay more, expect their approbation, 
*Their thanks. I will obtain them such a peace 
As thou dost never ask ; a perfect union 
Of their whole nation with imperial Rome, 
In all her privileges, all her rights ; 
By the just gods, I will. What would'st thou more ? 

Airf. What would I more, proud Reman ? This I 
would-- 
Fire the curst forest \rhere these Roman wolves 
Haunt and iufest their nobler neigfibours round them ; 

F 
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Bxtirpate from the Iwsom of this land 
A fUse perfidious people, who, beneath 
The mask of freedom, are a combination 

gainst the liberty of human kind — 
The genuine seed of outlaws and of robbers. 

Cor. The seed of gods. *Tis not for thee, vain 
boaster — ^ 

'Tis not for such as thou, so often sparM 
By her victorious sword, to speak of Rome, 

But with respect, and awful veneration. 

Whate*er her blots, whate'er her giddy factions. 
There is more virtue in one single year 
Of Roman story, than your Volscian annals 
Can boast through all their creeping dark duration. 

Ainf, I thank thy rage : this full displays the traitor. '^ 

^'or. Traitor ! how now ? — 

A^f. Ay, traitor, Marcius. 

Cor» Marcius ! 

Aii^f, Ay, Marcius, Caius Marcius ; dost thou think 
1*11 grace thee with that robbery, thy stoPn name r^ 
Goriolanus, in Gorioli ? — ^ 

You lords and heads o*the state, perfidiously . 

He has betray*d your business. Mid given up, 
For certain drops of salt, your city Rome 
(I say, your city,) to his wife and mother : 
Breaking his oath and resolution, like 
A twist of rotten silk ; never admitting 
Counsel o*the war ; but at his nurse*s tears ^ 

He whinM and roar*d away your victory ? 
That pages blushM at him, and men of heart 
Looked wond*ring each at other. 

Cor. Hear*8t thou. Mars ? 

Auf. Name not the god, thou boy of tears. — 

Cor, Measureless liar, thou hast made my heart 
Too great for what obntains it. Boy !— 
Cut me to pieces, Volscians ; men and lads. 
Stain all your edges on me. Boy ! — 
If you have writ your annals true, *tia there, 
That, like an eagle in a dove-cote, 1 
FlutterM your Volscians in Corioli : 
Alone I did it. Boy ! But let us part ; — 
Lest my rash hand should do a hasty deed 
My cooler thought forbids. ^ 

^41^. I court 
The worst thy sword can do ; while thou from me^ 
Hast nothing to expect, but sore destruction ; 
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Qolt then his hostile camp. Once more I^teU tee, 
Thou art not here one single hour in safety. 

Car* O, that I had thee in the field. 
With six Aufidiuses, or more, thy tribe. 
To use my lawful sword — •* 

Volu. Insolent villain ! [Volusius and other VoL 
geian Officers draw^ and kill Coriolajtus. 

Anf* My lords, when you shall know 
The great danger 

Which this man's life did owe you, you*ll rejoice 
That he is thus cut off. Please it your honours 
To call me to your senate, 1*11 deliver 
Myself your loyal serrant, or endure 
Your heaviest censure. 
My rage is gone. 
And I am struck with sorrow. 
Bear from hence his body. 
Let him be regarded 

As the most noble corse, that ever herald 
Did follow tu his urn. 
Beat, beat the drum, that it speak mournfully : 

[Muffled drum. 
Trail your steel pilses. [The army lower their peart 

and Ensigns.] Though in your city he 
Hath widow*d and unchilded many a one, 
Which to this hour bewail the injury, 
Yet he shall have a noble memory. 

[A dead March, 
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d Mrs. Eltsabrth Imcsbald wasthe daughter of Mr. Sfrnpnoii, a 
r^ • respectable farmer, at Staningfleld, near Bury St. Edmund's, in 
Suffolk,, who had a numerous family. Her father died while she 
was in her infancy, but her mother continued in the farm, and 
brought up her family in a most respectable manner. Miss Simpson 
had an impediment in her speech, which rendered her conversation 
nearly unintelligible to strangers ; but she had from her infancy cul- 
tivated a taste for literary pursuits, and was anxious to see more of 
the world, of which she had read so much. Her friends endeavoured 
to keep her at home ; but early one morning, in February, 1772, 
she eloped from her family. She ran with a few necessaries, she had 
previously packed in a band-box, across some fields, and waited for 
the stage coach, which conveyed her to London. At this time she 
was 16 years of age, and remarkable for the beauty and elegance of 
her figure. She had heard her family speak of a distant relation who 
resided near Northumberland House ; to this place she drove in a 
hackney coach, but there learnt that he had retired from business, 
and settled in Wales. She was greatly shocked at this unex- 

Jeeted information, and it being near ten o'clock at night, her 
istress moved the compassion of the people of the bouse, who gene- 
rously offered to accommodate her with a lodging : but Miss Simpson 
had read much in novels of the arts of the Londoners, and of the 
different modes of seduction, and immediately construed the hospita- 
l>le offer into a trap set for her loiin : her suspicions were considerably 
strengthened by the entrance of a corpulent old lady, whose appear- 
ance exactly corresponded with her preconceived idea of a procur- 
ess. While the people of the house were consulting together as to 
the best course for her to pursue, she snatched up her band-box. 
and, without saving a word, ran off, leaving the people to stare at 
each other, ana repent of their compassionate intentions. She 
knocked at a door, where she saw a bill announcing " lodsings to 
let ;" and while she was speaking to the person who opened it, she 
perceived the tradesman whom she had just ran away from standing at 
Iier elbow, listening to her story. Confounded beyond description she 
now attempted another escape, but was detained as an impostor, 
fi he explained her real situation, but her story was disbelieved, 
and a constable sent for ; she was, however, dismissed again, and 
left to wander in the streets of London. At a late hour, she pro- 
cured a lodging near Holborn Bridge. In a short time she turned her 
thoughts to a theatrical life, and applied to Mr.Inchbald of Drury-lane 
Theatre, whose name she recollected seeing in the play-bill at Bury 
8t. Edmund's, for advice respecting an engagement. This gentleman 
introduced her to the manager of a country theatre, who, struck 
with her beauty, instantly engaged her wittaont trial. He became 
her instructor, and she hoped he would prove a friend; but one 
•yeoingi while she was reciting a part, an altercation arose, the 
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Every One has his Fault. 



ACT !. 

SCENE I.— ^n Apartment at Mr, Plaeid's. 

Enter Mb. Placid and Mb. Solus, l. 

Plaeid, [£^eato 4i9 enfcrfncr.] You are to blajoie. 

Soius, (l.) I say the same by you. 

Placid, (c.) And yet your singularity pleases rae; 
for you are the first elderly baehelor I ever knew, ^bo 
did not hug Mmsdf in the reflection thai he was i^ot in 
the trammels of wedlock. 

^olus» No ; I , am only the first elderljr bachelor who 
has truth and coarage enough to confesa his dissatiafac- 
tlou. 

Placid, And you really wish you were married ? 

Solus, I do. I wi^ sdll more, th«t I had been mar- 
ried' tiiiirty years ago. Oh I I itish a wife and halfna- 
score children would now start up around me, and bring 
ak>Bg witfa^them all that affection ^hioh we should have 
had for eadi other by being earlier acquainted. But aa 
it is, in ray present state, there is sot a person is the 
world I care a straw for ; and the world is pretty even 
with me, for I don'*t belierve there is a creature in it who 
oares a straw for me. 

Placid, Pshaw I you haTe in yoar time been a man of 
gallantry ; and, consequently^ must have made many at- 
tachmentB. 

Alelfu, Yes, saoh as.men of gallantry usually make* 
I have been attached to women who have purloined ny 
fertune, and to men who have partaken of the theft : I 
have been in as muth fear of my mistress as you are of 
your wife. 

Plaeid, IsthatpossiUe? 

Splui, Yes ; and wilhbnt having <me of. those tender. 
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delicate ties of a hasband, as an ezcose for my appre- 
hension. I have maintained children 

Placid, Then why do yon complain for the want of a 
family ? 

*Solu9, I did not say I ever bad any children ; I said I 
had maintained them ; but I never believed they were 
mine ; for I could have no dependance upon the princi- ' 
pies of their mother — and never did I take one of those 
tender infants in my arms, that the forehead of my valet, 
the squint eye of my apothecary, or the double-chin of * 
my chaplain, did not stare me in the face, and damp 
all the fine feelings of the parent, which 1 had just call- 
ed up. 

Placid. But those are accidents which may occur in 
the marriage state. 

Solus, In that case a man is to be pitied— in mine he is 
only laugched at.* 

Placid, I wish to heaven I could exchange the pity 
which my friends bestow on me, for the merriment wnico 
your ill fate excites. 

SoluB You want but courage to be envied* 

Placid. Does any one doubt my courage ? 

Solus, No.' If a prince were to offend you, you would 
challenge him, I haYe no doubt. 

'.Placid, But If my wife offend me I am obliged to' 
malLe an apology. — Was not that her voice ? I hope she < 
has ndt overheard our conversation. 

Solus, If she have sheUl be In an 111 humour. 

Placid. That she will be, whether she have heard it 
or not. - ■ . 

Solus, Well, good-day. I don't lilce to be driven 
from my fixed plan of wedlock; and, therefore, 1 wont 
be a spectator of your mntnal discontent. [Qoing^ l. 

Placid. But before you gOy Mr. Solus, permit me to 
remind you of a certain concern that, I thinlc, would "af- 
ford you much more delight than all you can, at thia 
time of life, propose to yourself in marriage. Make 
happy, by your beneficence, a near relation whom tho 
truest afTeclion has drawn into that estate, but who is 
denied the blessing of competency to make the state sup- 
portable. 

Solus. You mean my nephew , Irwin ? But do not 
TOtt acknowledge he has a wife and children ? Did not 
he marry the woman he loved, and has he not> at thia 
moment, a large family by whom he is beloved 1 And 
is he not, therefore, with all his poverty, much happier 
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than I ? ' He has often told nie, when I have repri 
him with his indiscreet marriage, '* that in his wife he 
possessed kingdoms !** Po yon suppose I will give any t 
part of my fortone to a man who enjoys such extensive 
do^iains ? No : let him preserve his territories, and I 
will Iceep my little estate for my olrn use. \E:tii, l. 

Placid. John! John! — 

. Enter John, r. 

Has your mistress been inquiring for me ? 

John, Yes, sir: my lady asiced just now, if. I knew 
who was with you ? 

Placid, Did she seem angry ? 

John, No, sir ; —pretty well. 

Placid, Yott scoundrel, what do you mean by *' pretty 
well!" lln anger, 

John, Much as usual, sir. 

Placid, And do you call that '* pretty well?** You 
scoundrel, 1 have a great mind 

J^n<^ Mrs. Placid, r. spealcing very loud, 

* Mr$, P, What is the matter, Mr. Placid ? What is 
all this j[ioise about ? You luiow I hate a noise. What 
is the matter ? 

Placid, My dear, I was only IBnding fault with that 
blockhead. 

Mr$, P, Pray, Mr. Placid, do not find fault with any 
body in this house. But I have something which 1 must 
take yon very severely to task about, sir. 

Placid, No, my dear, not just now, pray. 

Mrs, P. Why not now ? , 

Placid, [Looking at hia foatch,} Because dinner will 
be r^y in a few minutes. I am very hungry, and it 
will be cruel of you to spoil my appetite. John, is 
the dinner on the table ? 

'Mrs, P, No, John, donH let it be served yet. Mr. 
Placid, you shall first hear what I have to say. 

[Silting down. '^ExUJoviv, r. 
' Placid, But then I know 1 shan't be able to eat a 
morsel. 

Mrc, P, Sit down. [He ititg.'\ I believe, Mr. Placid, 
yon are going to do a very silly thing. I am afraid you 
are going to lend some money. 

placid. Well, my dear, and suppose I am ? 
r. Mrs, P, Then 1 don*t approve of people lending their 
money. 

a4 
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Placid. Bat, my dear, I btTe koawn y^m appnoTt of 
borrowing money : and, once in our lives, wm kliotttd 
-we haTB done if every body bad refaaed to lend ? 

Mrs, P. That is nothiii^ to the purpose. And now I 
desire you will hear what I say, without speaking *, 
word yourself. 

Placid. Wen, iny dear. 

Mr§» P. Now mind you don*t speak till I have done. 
Our old acquaintance, Captain Ivwm and Lady Eleanor, 
his wife (with whom we have lived imon very intiioatn 
terms> to be sure, while we w^re ifi America), are re- 
turned to London, and I find you have visited them, ^evy 
frequently. . 

Placid. Not above two or three times, upoa ipy 
word ; for it hurts me Ijo see thf m in distress^ aod I for* 
bear to go. 

Mrs. P. There I you own they are in distress ; I ex- 
pected as much.. Now own to me thai they have asked 
you to lend them money. 

Placid. I do own it — I do own it. Now, are you 
satisfied? 

Mrs. P. No ; for I have no doubt but you have pro- 
mised they shall have it. 

Placid. No, upon my word, I have not promised. 

Mrs, P« Then promise m^ they shall not. 

Placid. Nay, my dear, you have no Idea ol theiv 
distress I 

Mrs. P. Ye9» I have; and. 'tis that which makes m* 
suspicious. 

Placid. UxA re^ment is now broken » all her^ jewels 
and little baubles are disposed of; he is in such dread 
of his old creditors, that,, in the lodging ihay have 
taken, he passes by, the name of MiddUton. Tliey hav^ 
three more children, my dear, than when we left thsia 
in New England', and they have in vain sent repeateil 
supplications, Both to his. uncle and her father^^for the 
smallest bounty. 

Mrs* P. And is not Lord Norland, her father, a re- 
markt^bly wise man, and a good man? And ooght you 
lo do for them what he has refused ? ' 

Placid. They have offended him, bat th^ have n^er 
offended me. 

Mrs, P. I think *tis an offi&nce to ask a friend for 
money, when there is no certainty of returning it*. 

Placid. By no means: for, if there were a certainty^ 
even an enemy might lend. ^ 
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Mr§. P* Bat I ioflst, Mr. Pladd^ thai tbey shaUnot 
find a friend la joa apon thia occasion. — What do you 
say* sir? 

Placid. I4fter a struggle.] No, my dear, they sbaU 
not.' 

Mrs. P. Podtlvely shall not? 

Placid. Positively shall not— since they haye found 
an enemy in you. 

Enter JoHV, r. 

John. Dinner is on table. 

Placid. Ah I 1 am not hungry now. 

i^i^P^ What do you mean by that, Mr. Placid? 
1 insist on your bfung hungry. 

Placid. Oh ! yes ; 1. have « very excellent appetite. 
I shall eat prodigiouslyv 

Mr: P. You had best. {Exeufnt^ r. 

SC£.NE XL-^An Apartment at Mr. iJarmon§f'8. 

BMer Mr. Harmont, n, followed b^ Miss Spinster, 

Mim S* (R. c.> Gowiia, eofosin Hannoay, I will noi 
f^giy« yott fof thwfr c0»liiiMi^ly s^cdk^hig in ibe Mwlf of 
every serviiRt whom yo« tlnd me eficnded With. Yewr 
philifitliropy beomties .ineopfportable \ and, instead of 
iKWig « yivtiai^ degenerates into a vtee. 

liir. (a> Dear madiM, <i» not upbraid itfe far m. 
oemtilntioRal iiialt. 

^ Mies 8. Very true ; you had it from yonr infmcyw 
I have heard your mother say you were always foolishly 
tender-hearted, and never shewed One of those discri- 
minaAksg passions of envy, hatred, or retsnge, to which 
•U her other ehUdrea were^ Habl#. « 

ffur, N^-: sB)ce' I ean rememlier, I haTe felt tfao 
most unbounded affectimi for all lay feH^'^^'ereartnres. I 
even protest to< yot« dear madam, that, at Iwtdlcaloiigp 
the streets of this large metropolis, so warm is my heart 
towards every person who passes «ne, that 1 long to say, 
*♦ How do you do ! ** and " I am glad to see you, " to 
them all. Some men I should Ul^o^eTeB ti> Htop^andflfiake 
lUMwla with ;—fmd some womea I should like eren to 
stop and kiss. 

Miss S. How ean you be so rldiculoas ? 

Har. N«y, 'tis truth : and l sineerely lament that 
human beings should be such strangers to one another 
as we are» We live in the same street, without Know- 
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ing one apother*s necessities ; and oftentimes meet and 
part from eacli other at church, at coffee-houses, play" 
houses, and all public places, without ever speaking a 
single word, or nodding ** Goodbye!** though His a 
hundred chances to ten we never see one another again. 

Idist S. Let me tell you, kinsman, all this pretended 
philanthropy renders you ridiculous. There is not a 
fraud, a theft, or hardly any vice committed, that yon 
do not take the criminal's part, shake your head, and 
cry, *^ ProYisions are so scarce !** And no longer ago 
than last Lord Mayer*s day, when you were told that 
Mr. Alderman Ravenous was ill with an indigestion, you 
endeavoured to soften the matter, by exclaiming,** Pro- 
visions are so scarce;!*' — But, above all, 1 condemn that 
false humanity, which induces yon to say many things in 
conversation which deserve to stigmatize you with: the 
character of deceit. 

Har. This is a weakness, I confess. But though my 
honour sometimes reproaches me with it as a fault, my 
conscience never does : for it is by this very failing that 
I have frequently made the bitterest enemies friends. 
Just by saying a few harmless sentences, which though 
a species of falsehood and deceit, yet, being soothing 
and acceptable to the person offended, I have immediate- 
ly inspired him with lenity and forgiveness ; and then, 
by only repeating the self-same sentenoeato his opponent, 
I have known hearts cold and closed to each ether, 
warmed and expanded, as every. human creature's ought 
to be. 

Enter Sam, l. -J 

r Sam, (l.) Mr. Solus. [£jrff, l. 

I' MissS, I cannot think, Mr. Harmony, why you keep 
company with tliat old bachelor ; he is a man, of all 
others on earth,^! dislike ; and so I am obliged to quit 
the room, though I have a thousand things to say. 

[Exit angrily J n. 

Enter Solus, l. 

P Har, Mr. Bolus, how do you do ? 

Solus, 1 am very lonely at home ; will you come and 
dine with me ? • ' 

Har, Now you are here, you had better stay with me : 
we have no company ; only my tousin, Miss Spinster, 
and myself. 

Solus, No, I must go home : do come to my house. 
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Har, Nay, pray stay : nrhat objection ean yon liaTe? 

Solug. Why, to tell you the truth, your relation. 
Miss Spinster, is no great favourite of mine, and 1 
don't like to dine with you, because I don't like her 
company. 
^ Har, That is to me surprising f 

Solus, Why, old bachelors and old nkaids never 
agree ; we are too much alike in our habits ; we know 
our own hearts so well,- we are apt to discover every 
foible we would wish to forget, in the symptoms dis- . 
played by the other. Miss Spinster is peevish, fretful, 
and tiresome, and I am always in a fidget whien 1 am 
in her company. ... 

Har, How different are her sentiments of you ! fo^ 
one of her greatest joys is to be in your company. [So- 
lus starts and smiles.] Poor woman 1 she has, te b«^ 

sure, an uneven temper 

' Solus* No, perhaps I am mistaken. 

Har, But I will assure you, I never see her in half 
such good humour as when you- are here ; for I believe 
yon are the greatest- favourite she has. 

Solus, I am very much obliged to her, and I certainly^ 
am mistaken about her temper. Some people,- if they 
look ever so cross, are good-natured in the main; and 
I dare say she is so. Besides, she never has had a hus- 
band to sooth and soften her . disposition ; and there 
should be some allowance made for that. 

Har, Will yon dine with us? 

Soku, I don*t care if I do. Yes, I think I will. I 
must, however, step home first— but 1*11 be back in a 
quarter of an hour. My compliments to Miss Spinster, 
if you should see her before I return. [ie»it, l. 

Enter Sen v ant, ii« 

Serv, My lady begs to know, sir, if you have in- 
vited Mr. Solus to dine ; because if you have, she shall 
go out. lEO'Ut R. 

Enter Miss Spikstbr, r. 

Har, Yes, madam, I could not help Inviting hhn; 
for, poor man, his own house is in such a state. for want 
of proper management, he cannot give a comfortable 
dinner himself. 

Miss S, And so he must spoil the comfort of mine. 

Har, Poor man. poor man I after all th^. praises he 
has been lavishing upon ydu.' 
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MU$ $. W^\ pral«et 7 

iff^M*. I won*t tell you ; Cor you won't belietv tbeni, 
' JIf if « S. Yes, I shall. Ok, no-^now I recollect, thU i» 
some of y^r luTention. 

liar. Nay, I told him It was his invention ; for hit 
declared you looked better last night than any other la4y 
at the opera. 

MinH. Ko, this rounds like truth : and, den^d upo« 
it, though I neyer liked the manners of Mr. So)u«inttch, 
yi»t— 

Har. Nfty, Solus has his fauHt. 

MifsS. SowehaTeall. 

Har. And will you leave him and me to dine by opr- 
selyes i 

MU9 S, Oh no, Icaonotbeguiltyof suchillmanoera, 
though I talked of it. Besides, poor Mr. Solos does 
not come so often, and it would be wrong not to shew 
hira all the elTility we can, for ray part, I have no 
dislUce to the man ; and, if taking a bit of dinner with 
us npw and then can oblige either you or him, I ahottl4 
be to blame to make any olgectioa. Coine, 4et us ge 
into the clrfiwi^g room to roeeive him, 

iffir. Ay ! this is right : this is as it ahould be. 

SCENE III.— ^ Room at the Lodgings qf Mr* Irwin. 

Mk» Irwin ami Ladt Elbaitor Irwiic diseovered. 

LadyE» My 4ear husband, my dear IrwIUj I camwi 
bear to see you thus melancholy. Is this tlie joy of ve^ 
taraing to our native oennfcry, after a nhie years'* ba* 
nishment? 

Irwin. Yes ; . fbr I could bear my misfortunes, my 
wretched poverty, with patience, in a land where our 
sorrows were smtred by those about us ; but here^ la 
liOadOR, where plenty and ease smile upon every fhce | 
where by birth you claim distinction, and I by services ; 
here to be in want, to be obliged to take another name 
In shame of our own, to tremble at the voice of everv 
stranger, for fear he should be a creditor, to meet eaea 
old acquaintance with an averted eve, becaaae we would 
not feel the pang of being shunned : to have no reward 
for all this, evea in a oomfortable home ; but there, to 
•Mour cmidren looking u^ to me fbr that support I have 
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not Iq ray power to glTe — Clin f , can 1 love theu and you, 
tod iiot Dt mtferaltld ? 

Liidf E. And yet I am not so. And t am sure yon 
w!tl not doubt my love Xq you or them. 

Irwin. I met my uncle this morninr, and was mean 
enough to repeat mv request to him ; he burst into a fit 
•f laughtetj and told me my distresses were the result of 
my amlntton, in marrying the daughter of a nobleman, 
wh# himself was too ambitious ever to pardon us« 

Lad^E. Tell me no more of what he said. 

Irwin, This was a day of trials : I saw your fattier 
t«o. 

XdMfjr S. My father ! Lord Norland ! Oh heavens ( 

Irwin, He passed me in his carriage. « 

LadjfB. I envy you thd blessing of seeing him I Por^ 
oh ! excuse my tears—he is my father still. How did he 
look? 

Imfin. As well as he did at the time I used to watch 
him from his house to steal to you.— iSut I am sorry to 
Acquaint yon, that, to guard himself against aU returning 
love for yoQ, he has,! am InTormed, adopted a young lad, 
on whom he bestows every mai'k of that pateriial affec- 
tt«n, of which you lament the loss. 

Lady B, May the young man deserve his tenderness bet- 
ter than I have done — may he never disobey him — may he 
be a comfort, and cherish his benefactor's declining years- 
->-and when his youthftil passions teach him to love, may 
tBey not, liice mine, teach him disobedience ! 

Enter Thomas, l, with a letter, 

Irwin. What is that letter t 

Thomat, It comes from Mr. Placid, the servant who 
brought ft said, and requires no answer. lExit^ h, 

Irwin, It*s strange how I tremble at every letter I 
see, as if I dreaded the contents. How poverty has un- 
manned me ! [Aside,] I must tell you, my dear, that 
finding myself liBft this morning without a guinea, I 
wrote to Mr« Placid to borrow a small sum. This is his 
answer : [Reading the supergeription.] *' To Mr.Mid- 
dleton**— that's right; he remembers the caution I gave 
him. I had forgot whether I had, for my memory is not 
so good as it was. I did not even xecoUect this hand', 
thought it is one I am so well acquainted with, and 
ought to give me joy rather than sorrow.— [Open« the 
letter hastily^ reads^ and lets it drop,] Now I h|Ta 
not a friend on earth. 
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Lady E» Yes, you have me. Yoa forget roel 

Irwin, [/n a transport of grief,} I would forget 
you — you— and all your children. 

Ladv E, I would not lose the remembrance of you, 
or of themf for all my father's fortune. 

irwin. What am I to do ? I must leave you I I must 
go, I know not where ! 1 cannot stay to see you perish* 

[Takes his hatj and is going^ 

Lady E, {^Holding himA Where would you go ? 
*Tis evening— *tis dark— whither would you go at this 
time? 

IrHfin. [Distractedly] I must consider what's to be 
done — and in this room my thoughts are too confined to 
reflect. 

Lady E» And are London streets calculated for reflec- 
ton? 

Irwin. No, for action. To hurry the faint thought to 
resolution. • , 

Lady E, You are not well — ^your health has been lately 
impaired. Your temper has undergone a change too ; 
I tremlile lest any accident — 

Irwin. What accident ? [ Wildly. 

Lady E. I know your provocations from an ungrate- 
ful world : but despise it, as that despises you. 

Irwin. But for your sake, I could. 

Ladv B. Then witness, Heaven ! I am happy. — 
Thougn bred in all the delicacy, the luxury of we^th 
and splendour, yet I have never murmured at the change 
of fortune, whiile that change has made me wife to you, 
and mother of your children. 

Irwin. We will be happy— if possible. But give me 
this evening to consider what plan to fix upon. There 
is no time to lose ; we are without friends — without 
money— without credit. Farewell for an hour. I will 
fee Mr. Placid, if 1 can ; and though he have not the 
money to lend, he may, perhaps, give me some advice. 

Lady E. Suppose I call on her 't WomeU are some- 
times more considerate than men, and — 

Irrcin, Do you for the best, and so will I. .Heavens 

bless you. [Exefnnt^ Irwin, l. Lady Elbanor, b. 

■ 

EMD OF ACT I. 
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ACT n. 



SCENE 1,—A Coffee Room at a Tavern, 

Enter BiR Robert Ramble* m. d. Mr. Solus and 

Mr. Placid, r. 

Solus, Sir Robert Ramble, how do you do? 

Sir R. My dear Mr. Solus, I am glad to see you. I 
ha?e been dining by myself, and am now come into this 
public room to meet with some good company. 

Solus. Ay, Sir Robert, you are now reduced to the 
same necessity which I frequently am — I frequently am 
obliged to dine at taverns and coffee-houses, for want 
of company at home. 

Sir R, Nay, I protest I am never happier than in a 
house like this, where a man may meet his friend with- 
out the inconyenience of form, either as a host or a 
visitor. 

Solus, Sir Robert, give me leave to introduce to you 
Mr. Placid : he has been many years abroad ; but I be- 
lieve he now means to remain in his own country for the 
rest of his life. This, Mr. Placid, is Sir Robert Ram- 
ble. 

SirR, [To Mr. Placid.] Sir, I shall be happy in 
your acquaintance ; and I assure you, if you will do 
me the honour to meet me now and then at this house, 
you will find every thing very pleasant. I verily be- 
lieve, that since I lost my wife, which is now about five 
months ago, I verily believe 1 have dined here three 
days out of the seven. 

Placid, Have you lost your wife, sir? And so 
lately? 

Sir R, [With ffreat indifferenee,'\ Yes, sir; about 
.five months ago— Is it not, Mr. Solids ? You keep ac- 
count of such things better than I do. 

Solus. Oh! ask me no questions about your wife, Sir 
Robert; if she had been mine, I would have had her to 
this moment. 
Placid. What, wrested her from the gripe of death ? 

Sir R. No, sir ; only from the gripe of the Scotch 
lawyers. 

B 
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Solu8» More shame for you. Shame ! to wish to \)e 
divorced from a virtuous wKe. 

Placid. Was that the case 1 Divorced from a virtu- 
ous wife? I never heard of such a circumstance before. 
Pray, Sir Robert, [ Vertf anxiously] will you indulge 
me, by letting me know in what manner you were able to 
bring about so great an event? 

Sir jR. It may appear strange to you, sir ; but my 
wife and I did not live happy together. 

Placid, Not at all strange, sir; I can conceive— I 
can conceive very well. 

Solus, Yes; he can conceive that part to a nicety." 

Sir R, And so ( was determined on a divorce. 

Placid. But then her character could not be unim- 
peached. 

Sir R. Yes, it was, sir. You must know, we were 
married in Scotland, and by the laws there, a wife can 
divorce her husband for breach of fidelity : and so, 
though my wife's character was unimpeached, mine was 
not, and she divorced me. 

Placid. And is this the law in Scotland ? 

SirR. It is. Blessed, blessed country I that will 
bind young people together before the years of discre- 
tion — and, as soon as they have discretion to repent, 
will unbind them again ! 

Placid. I wish I had been married in Scotland. 

Solus. But, Sir Robert, with all this boasting, you 
must own that your divorce has greatly diminished your 
fortune. 

SirR. [Taking SOT.US aside,"] Mr. Solus, you haye 
frequently hinted at my fortune being impaired; but I 
do not approve of such notions being received abroad. 

Solus. 1 beg your pardon ; but every body knows 
that you have played very deep lately, and have been a 
great loser, and every body knows — 

Sir R. No, sir, every body does not know it, for I 
contradict that report wherever I go. A man of fashion 
does not like to be reckoned poor, no more than he 
' likes to be reckoned unhappy. We none of us endea- 
vour to be happy, sir, but merely to be thought so ; and 
for my part, I had rather be in a state of misery, and 
envied for my supposed happiness, than in a state of 
happiness, and pitied for my supposed misery. 

Solus, But consider, these misfortunes which I hare 
just hinted at, are not of any serious nature, only such 
as a few years economy — 
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Sir R. But wer« my wife and her guardian to become 
acquainted with these little misfortunes, they would 
triumph in my embarrassments. 

Solus, Lady Ramble triumph! \,They join Mr. 
Placid.] She who was so firmly attached to you, that 
1. believe notliing but a compliance with your repeated 
request to be separated, caused her to take the step she 
did. 

Sir R. Yes, I believe she did it to oblige me, and I 
am very much obliged to her. 

Solus, As good a woman, Mr. Placid — 

Sir R, Very good — but very ugly. 

Solus, She is beautiful. 

Sir JR. [To Solus.] I tell you, sir, she is hideous. 
And then she was grown so Insufferably peevish. 

Solus. I never saw her out of temper. 

Sir R, Mr. Solus, . it is very uncivil of you to praise 
her before my face. Lady Ramble, at the time I parted 
with her, had every possible fault both of mind and per- 
son, and so I made love to other women in her presence ; 
told her bluntly that I was tired of her; that *^ I was 
very sorry to make her uneasy, but that I could not 
love her any longer." And was not that frank and 
open?' 

Solus, Oh I that I had but such a wife as she was ! 

SirR. 1 must own I loved her myself when she was 
young. 

Solus. Do you call her old ? 

Sir R. fn years I am certainly older than she ; but 
the difference of sex makes her a great deal older than I 
am. For instance, Mr. Solus, you have often lamented 
not being married in your youth ; but if you had, what 
would you have now done with an old wife, a woman of 
your own age ? 

Solus. Loved and cherished her. 

Sir R. What, in spite of her loss of beauty? 

Solus, When she had lost her beauty, roost likely I 
should have lost my eye-sight, and have been blind to 
the wane of her charms. 

Placid. [Anxiously.'] But, Sir Robert, you were 
explaining to me — Mr. Solus, give me leave to speak 
to Sir Robert — 1 feel myself particularly interested on 
this subject. And, sir, you were t xplaining to me — 

SirR. Very true: where did I leave off? Oh! at 
my ill usage of my Lady Ramble. Yes, I did use her 

B 2 
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Tery ill, and yet she loved me. Mftny a time when she 
has said to me^ " Sir Robert, I detest your principles; 
your manners, and even your person,'* often, at that 
very instant, I have seen a little sparkle of a wish peep 
out of the corner of one eye, that has called to mfe, 
" Oh I Sir Robert, how i long td make it up with yoU.** 

[ Crosses to R. 

Solus. [To Mr. Placid.] Do not you wish that your 
wife had such a little sparkle at the coril6r of one of 
her eyes ? 

Sir R. [To Mr. Placid.] Sir, do you wish to be di- 
vorced ? 

Placid. I have no such prospect. Mfs. Plaicid is 
faithful, and t was married in England. 

Sir R, But if you have an inconquerable desire to 
part, a separate maintenance will answer nearly the 
same end— for if your lady and you will only lay down 
the plan of separation, and agree 

Placid. But unfortunately we never do agree I 

Sir R. Then speak of parting as a thing you dread 
worse than death ; and make it your daily prayer " to 
her, that she will never think of going from you. She 
will determine upon it directly. 

Placid, I thank you ; I'm very much obliged to yoa ; 
I thank yon a thousand times. 

Sir H. Yes, I have studied the art of teasing a wife ; 
and there is nothing vexes her so much as laughing a| 
her. Can you laugh, Mr. Placid ? 

Placid. I don't know whether I can ; I have riot 
laughed since I married. But I th«nk you, sir, tot 
your instructions— I sincerely thank you. 

Solus, And now. Sir Robert, you have had the good 
nature to teach this gentleman how to get rid of his 
wife, will you have the kindness to teach me how to: 
procure one ? 

Enter Mr. Irwin, n.-^Crosses behind them to a 

chair y l. 

Sir R. H^h ! sure I know that gentleman's face ! 
Solus. My nephew ! Let me escape his solicitations. 
[Aside.] Here, waiter I [Bxit^ L. 

Placid. [Slarting.l Having sent him a denial, I am 
ashamed to see hira. [Aside.] Here, Mr. Solus I 

[Exit, follqning Mr. Sbttis. 
Irwin. [Aside.] More cool faces ! My necessitoas 
countenance clears even a club-roona. 
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Sir iZ. My dear Captain Irwin, is it you ? Yes, 
*faith, it is. After a nine years absence, I most sin- 
cerely rejoice to see you.. - 

Irwin, Sir Robert, you sMke hands with a cordiality 
I haye not experienced- these many days, and I thank 
you. 

Sir I?. 6ut what's the matter ? You seem to droop. 
Where have you left your usual spirits ? Has absence 
from your country changed your manners ? 

Irwin, No, sir ; but I find some of my countrymen 
changed. I fancy them less warm, less friendly than 
they were : and it is that which, perhaps, has this ef- 
fect upon me. 

Sir R. Am I changed ? 

Irwin, You appear an exception. 

Sir R. And I assure you, that instead of being grown 
more gloomy, I am even more gay than I was seven 
years ago ; for then I was upon the point of matrimony 
— but now I am just relieved from its cares. 

Irwin, I have heard as much. But 1 hope you have 
not taken so great aii aversion to the marriage state as 
never to marry again. 

Sir R, Perhaps not : but then it must be to some rich 
heiress. 

Irwin, You are right to pay respect to fortune. Mo- 
ney is a necessary article in the marriage contract. 

Sir R, As to that — that would be no great obj cct at 
present. No, t^ank heaven, my estates are pretty large ; 
1 have no children ; I have a rich uncle, excellent 
health, admirable spirits ; and thus happy, it would 
be very strange if I did not meet my old friends with 
those smiles, which never for a moment quit my coun- 
tenance. 

Invin, In the dispensation of the gifts of Providence, 
how few are found blest like you ! {Sighing. 

Sir R, And I assure you, my dear Mr. Irwin, it gives 
me the most serious reflections, and the most sincere 
concern that they are not. 

Irwin, I thank you, sir, most heartily : I thank you 
for mankind in general, and for myself in particular. 
"For after this generous, unaffected declaration (with 
less scruple than I should to any man in the world), I 
will own to you, that at this very time I am in the ut- 
most want of an act of friendship. 

Sir R, {Aside,'] And so am I. — Now must I confess 
myself a poor man, or pass for an unfeeling one ; and 
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I will choose the latter. [Bowing with great cei'emony 
and coldness."] — Any thing that I can command, is at 
your service. 

Irwin. [^Confounded and hesitating."] Why then, 
Sir Robert — I am almost ashamed to say it — ^but circum- 
stances have been rather unfavourable. My wife's father 
'^[Affecting to *mi7c]— is not reconciled to us yet~my 
regiment is broke— my uncle will not part with a farthing 
—Lady Eleanor, my wife — [Wipes his ej^e*]— has been 
supported, as yet, with some little degree of tenderness, 
elegance ; and — in short, I owe a small sum which I am 
afraid of being troubled for ; I want a trifle also for our 
ii;nmediate use, and if you would lend me a hundred 
pounds— though, upon my honour, I am not in a situation 
to fix the exact time when 1 can pay it. 

Sir R. My dear sir, never trouble yourself about the 
time of paying it, because it happens not to be in mv 
power to lend it you. 

Irwin. Not in your power? I beg your pardon; but 
have not you this moment been saying you are rich ? 

Sir R. And is it not very common to be rich without 
money? Are not half the town rich? And yet half the 
town has no money. I speak for this end of the town, 
the West end. The Squares, for instance, part of 
Piccadilly, down St. James*s street, and so home by 
Pall Mall. We have all estates, bonds, drafts, and 
notes of hand without number; but, as for money, we 
have no such thing belonging to us. 

Irwin. I sincerely beg your pardon. And be assured, 
sir, nothing should have induced me to have taken 
the liberty I have done, but the necessities of my un- 
happy family, and having understood by your own 
words that you were in af&uence. 

Sir R. I am in affluence, I am, I am ; but not in so 
much, perhaps, as my hasty, inconsiderate account may 
bave given you reason to believe. I forgot to mention- 
several heavy incumbrances, which as you will perceive 
are great drawbacks on my fortune. — As my wife sued 
for the divorce. I have her fortune to return : I have 
also two sisters to portion off— a circumstance 1 totally 
forgot. But, my good friend, though 1 am not in cir- 
cumstances to do T^hat you require, I will do something 
that shall be better. 1*11 wait upon your father-in-law, 
Lord Norland, andintreat him to forgive his daughter; 
and I am sure he will if 1 ask him. 

Irwin. Iu)pod»ib1e. 
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Sir R, And so it is, now I recollect: for he is no 
other than the guardian of my late wife, and a request 
from me will be received worse than from any other 
person. However, Mr. Irwin, depend upon it, that 
whenever I have an opportunity of serving you, I will ; 
and whenever you shall do nte the favour to call upon 
me, I shall be heartily glad to see you. If I am not at 
home, you can leave you card, which you know is all 
the same, and depend upon it I shall be extremely glad 
to see you or that, at any time. ^ [£j:£t, l. 

Irwin, Is this my native country ? Is this the hospi- 
table land which we describe to strangers? No— we are 
savages to each other ; nay, worse. The savage makes 
his fellow-savage welcome; divides \%ith him his homely 
fare ; gives him this best apartment his hut affords, and 
tries to hush those griefs that are confided in his bosom 
— while in this civilized city, among my own country- 
men, even among my brother officers in the army, and 
many of my nearest relatitms, so very civilized they are, 
I could not take the liberty to enter under one roof, 
without a ceremonious invitation, and that they will not 
give me. 1 may l^ave my card at their door, but as for 
me, or any one of mine, they would not give us a dinner ; 
unless, indeed, it was in such a style, that we might be- 
hold with admiration their graudeur, and return still, 
more depressed to our own poverty. Can 1 bear this 
treatment longer? Xo, not even for you, my Eleanor. 
And this — [Takes out a pislol'\ — shall now be the only 
friend to whom 1 will apply. And yet I want the cou- 
rage to be a villain. 

Enter Mr. Harmony, r, speakint/ as he enters.-^ 
Irwin conceals the pistol. 

Hark Let me see half a . dozen newspapers— every 
paper of the day. 

Enter Waiter, r. 

Waiter*, That is about three dozen, sir. 
Har. Get a couple of porters, and bring them all. 
\_He sits down ; Waiter brings him papers^ and he 
reads, Irwin starts^ sits doivn^ and shfws vari' 
ons signs of uneasiness ; then comes forward , 
Irwin, Am I a man, a soldier — and a coward ?— Yes, 
1 run away, I turn my back on life — 1 forsake the post 
which my commander. Providence, has allotted me, 
ani fly before a bandiiti of rude mibforluues. — Rally me, 
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love— connubial siid parental loTfe, rally roe back to the 
charge ! No, those Very affections sound the retreat. 
{^Sits down with the same entiWiofii of distraction 
as before. 
Har, That gentleman does not seem happy. I wish 
I had an opportunity of speaking to him. [Aside, 

Irwin, [Comes forward, and speaks again.'\ But 
oh ! my wife, what will be your sufferings, when 1 am 
brought homo to your wretched habitation ! — And by my 
own hand! 
Har. I am afraid, sir, I engross all the news here. 

[Holding vp the papers, 
Invin [Still apart."] Poor soUl, how her heart will 
be torn I 

Har. [After looking steadfastly on him.] Captain 
Irwin, till this moment I had not the pleasure of recol- 
lecting you! It is Mr. Irwin, is it not? 

Irwin. [Greatly distressed.] Yes, sir: but what 
have you to say to hlra more than to a stranger? 

Har. Nothing more, sir, than to apologise to yon for 
having addressed you just now in so familiar a manner, 
before I knew who you were ; and to assure you, that, 
although I have no other knowledge of you than from 
report, and having been once, I believe, in your com- 
pany at this very house, before you left England, yet 
any services of mine, as far as my abilities can reach, 
you may freely command. « 

Irwin, Pray-, sir, do you live at the West end of the 
town ? 

Har. I do, 

Irwin, Then, sir, your services can be of no use to 
me. 

Har, Here is the place where I live, here is my card. 

[Gives it to him, 
jlrwin. And here is mine. And now I presume we 
have exchanged every lict of friendship which the strict 
forms of etiquette, in this town, will admit of. 

Har. By no means, sii;. I assure you my professions ,m 
never go beyond my intentions ; and if there is any ^ 
thing that I can serve you in — 

Irwin. Have you no sisters to portion off? no lady's 
fortune to return? Or, perhaps, you will speak to my 
wife's father, and entreat him to forgive his child. 

Har, On that subject yon may command me; for I 
have the honour to be intisiBtely acquainted with Lord 
Norland. 
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Irwin, Bat is there no reason you may recollect ' 
** why you would be the most unfit person in the world 
to apfrlyto him?** 

Har. None. I have been honoured with marks of 
his friendship foi' many years past ; and 1 do not Icnow 
any one who could, with less hazard of his resentment, 
Ten tare to name his daughter to him. 

h'tvin. Well, sir, if you should see him two or three 
days (lence, When I am set out on a journey 1 am going, 
if you will then sAy a kind word to him for my wife and 
ehildren, I'll thank you. . 

Har, I will go to him in jfantty. '\6oing» 

Irwin. No, do not see him yet ; slay till I am gone. 
He will do nothing till I am gone. 

Har. May I ask where you are going ? 

Irwin, No very tedious journney ; but it is a country 
to those who go without a proper passport, always 
fatal. 

Httr, ril see Lord Norland to-night: perhaps I may 
persuade him to prevent your journey. I'll see him to* 
night, or early in the morning, depend upon it. I am 
a man of my word, sir ; though 1 most own I do live at 
the West end of the town. [Exit, n. 

Irwin. 'Sdeath, am I become the ridicule of my 
fellow-creatures? or am I not in my senses? — T know 
this is London— this house a tavern — I know I have th 
wife. Oh 1 'twere better to be mad than to remember 
her I She h^s a fathVr— he is rich and proud— that I will 
not forget. But I will pass his house, and send a male* 
diction as 1 pass it.— [F«W<H«ff/y.]— No; breathe out 
my last sigh at his inhospitable door, and that sigh 
shall breathe — forgiveness. [Exit, a. 

SCENE U.^The Lodgings qf Mr. Irwin, 
^nter Mrs. VhAciBf followed by Lady Eleanor, l. 

Lady B, I am ashamed of the trouble I have given 
you, Mrs. Placid, it had been sufficient to have sent 
flie home in your carriage ; to attend me yourself was 
ceremonious. 

M^8, P. My dear Lady Eleanor, 1 was resolved to 
come home Miih you, as soon as Mr. Placid desired 1 
would not. 

Lad^ E. Was that the cause of your politeness ? I 
Uni sorry it should. 
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Mrs. P. Why sorry ? it is not proper he should have 
his way in every thing. 

Lady E. But I am afraid you seldom let him have it 
at all. 

Mrs. P. Yes, I do.—But where, my dear, is Mr, 
Irwin? 

Lady E. [ Weeping,'\ I cannot hear the name of Mr. 
Irwin without shedding tears : his health has been so 
much impaired of late, and his spirits so bad — some- 
times I even fear for a failure in his mind. 

{Weeps again. 
. Mrs* P, Is not he at homfe ? 

Lady E. I hope he is,— [Goes to the side of Oie 
scenes^— Tell your master Mrs. Placid is here. 

Enter Thomas, l, 

Thomas, My master is not yet come in, madam. 

[Exit, I.. 

Lady E. Not yet? I am very sorry for it:— very 
sorry, indeed. 

Mrs. P. Bless me, my dear, don't look thus pale. 
Come, sit down, and V\\ stay with you till he returns. 

, [Sits down herself. 

Lady E, My dear, you forget that Mr. Placid is in 
the carriage at the door all this time. 

Mrs. P. No, I don't. Come, let us sit and have half 
an hour's conversation. 

Lady E. Nay, I insist upon your goiii^to him, or 
desiring him to walk in. 

Mrs, P. Now I think of it, they may as well drive 
him home, and come back for me. 

Enter Mr. Placid, t. 

Why surely, Mr. Placid, you were very impatient! I 
think you might have waited a few minutes longer. 

Placid. 1 would have waited, my dear, but the even- 
ing is so damp. 

Lady E, Ah ! 'tis the evening which makes me 
alarmed for Mr. Irwin. 

Placid. Lady Eleanor, you are one of the most ten- 
der, anxious, and affectionate wives 1 ever knew. 

Mrs. P. There I now he wishes he was your husband. 
-^He admires the conduct of every wife but his own, 
and envies every married man of liis acquaintance. But 
it is very ungenerous of you. 

Placid, So it is, my dear } and not at all consistent 



fl€ENE II.] EVERT ONE HAS HIS FAULT. 27 

"wfth the law of retaliation ; for I am sure there Is not one 
of my acquaintance who envies me. 
■- Mrs, P. Mr. Placid, your behaviour throughout thig 
whole day has been so totally different to what it ever 
•was before, that I am half resolved to live no longer 
with you. 

Placid, [Aside.'] It will do— it will do. 

Lady E. Oh, my dear friends, do not talk of pvt- 
ing : how can you, while every blessing smiles on your 
union! Even I, who have reason to regret mine, yet, 
while that load of grief, a ^paration from Mr. Irwin, 
is but averted, I will think* every other affliction sup- 
portable. — [A loud rapping at the door,'\ — That is he. 

.^Irs. P. Why you seem in raptures at his return. 

Lady E, I know no greater rapture. 

Enter Irwin, l. pale, trembling, and disordered. 

Lady E My dear, you are not well, I see. 

Irnin, Yes. — [Aside to her in anger,] — Why do you 
speak of it I 

Placid, How do you (fo, Irwin? 

Irwin, I am glad to see. you. , [Bows. 

Mrs. P. But I am sorry to see yqu look so ill. 

Irwin, I have only been taking a glass too much. 

[Lady Eleanor weeps. 

Placid. Pshay?! don't I know you never drink? 

Irwin, You are mistaken : I do when my wife Is not 
by, I am afraid of her. 

Placid. Impossible. 

Irwin. What! to be afraid of one's wife? 

Placid, No : I think that'Very possible. 

Mrs, P. But it does not look so well when it is so ; it 
makes a man appear contemptible, and a woman a ter- 
magaut. Come, Mr. Placid, I cannot stay another mo- 
Vnent. Good night. Heaven bless you! — [To Lady 
Eleanor.] — Good night, my dear Mr. Irwin: and 
now, pray take my advice, and keep up your spirits. ' 

Irwin, I will, madam — [Shaking hands 9vith Pla- 
cid.]— And do you keep up your sp\Hts^-^[Exeunt 
Mr. and Mrs. Placid, l. — Irwin shuts the door.] — 
I am glad they are gone. I spoke unkindly to you just 
now, did I not? My temper is altered lately; and yet 
I love you. 

Lady E, I never doubted it, nor ever will. 

h^nn. If you did you would wrong me ; for there is 
not a danger I would not risk for your sake ; there is 
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^ot ^a infamy 1 would not be hrainded with to make you 
happy, nor a punishment I would not undergo, with 
joy, for your welfare. — But there is a bar to this; we 
are unfortunately so entwined together, so linked, so 
riveted, so cruelly, painfully fettered to each other^ 
you could not be happy unless I shared the self-same 
happiness with you.— But you will learn better— now 
•you are in London, and amongst fashionable wives, you 
must lt>arn better. — \_Walk8 about a,nd smiles, with a 
^haslly countenance,'] 

Lady E, :Do not talk, ^o not look thus wildly,— 
-Indeed, indeed, you make me yery uneasy. 

Irwin. What ! Uneasy when I come to bring you 
comfort: and such comfort as you have not experienced 
for many a day ? — [He pulls ov* a pocket-bofik,'] Here 
is a friend in our neces'sity — a friend that brings a thou- 
sand friends ; plenty and— ruo, not always — peace.- • 
[ He takes several papers from the book, and puts 
them into her hands, — She looks at them, then 
screams.] 

Lady E. Ah! 'tis money. — [Trembling,] — These are 
bank notes. 

Irtvin, Hush! for heaven's sake, hush! We shall 
be discovered. — [Trembling, and in great perturba^ 
t/on ]— What alarms you thus? 

Lady E. What alarms you t 

Irwin. Do you say I am frightened t 

Lady E. A sight so new has frightened me. 

Irwin'. Nay, they are your own : by heaven, they 

are ! No one on earth has a better or a fairer right to 

them than yourself. It was a laudable act by which I 

obtained them. — The parent bird had forsook its young, 

.and I but forced it back to perform the rites of nature. 

Lady E. You are insane, I fear. No, no, I do not 
fear — / hope you are, — [A loud rapping at the street 
door. •'^ He starts, takes the notes from her, and puts 
them hastily into his pocket.] 

Irwin. Go to the door yourself; and if 'tis any one 
who asks for me, say 1 am not come home yet. 

[She goes out, l. then returns. 

Lady E. It is the person belonging to the house : no 
one to us. 

Irwin. My dt-ar Eleanor, are you willing to quit 
London with me in about two hours* time? 

Lady B. Instantly. 

Irwin, Nay, not only London, but England. 
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Lady B, This world, If you desire It. To qo in 
Company with you will make the journey pleasant ; and 
all I loved on earth will still be with me. 

Irwin, You can, then, leave your father without re- 
gret, never, never to see him more ? 

Lady E. Why should I think on him, who will not 
think on me ? IfVeeps, 

Irwin, But our children 

Lady E. We are not to leave them ? 

Irwin, One of them^we must : but do not let that 
give you uneasiness, x ou know he has never lived 
with us since his infancy, and cannot pine for the loss of 
parents w-hom he has never known. 

Lofdy E. But I have known him, Hje was my first; 
•and sometimes I think more closely wound around my 
-heart than all thei rest. The grief I felt on being forced 
to leave him when we went abroad, and the constant 
anxiety I have since experienced lest he should not be 
ikindly treated, have augmented, I think, my tenderness. 

Irwin. All my endeavours to-day, as well as every 
other day, have been in vain to find into what part of 
the country his nurse has taken him. Nay, be not thus 
.overcome with tears ; we will (in spite of all my haste 
to be gone) stay one more miserable day here, in hopes 
to procure intelligence, so as to take him with us ; and 
then i»mile with contempt on all we leave behind. 

[Exeuntj a. 



END OF ACT II. 
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ACT III. 

SCENE 1,^A Library at Lord NorlancVs,' 

Enter Lord Norland, r. followed by Mr. Harmony. 

Lord N. [In anger,"] I tell y^i, Mr. Harmony, that if 
an indifferent person, one on whom I had never bestowed 
a favour in my life, were to offend me, it is in my na- 
ture never to forgive. Can I then forgive my. own 
daughter, my only child, on whom I heaped continually 
marks of the most affectionate fondness ? Shall she dare 
to offend me in the tenderest point, and you dare to sup- 
pose I will pardon her ? 

Har, Your child, consider. 

Lord N, The weakest argument you can use. As 
my child, was she not most bound to obey me ? As my 
child, ought she not' to have sacrificed her own happi- 
tiess to mine ? Instead of which, mine has been yielded 
up for a whim, a fancy, a fancy to marry a beggar ; and 
as such is her choice, let her beg with him. 

[Crosses to r. 

Har. She does by me :— pleads bard for your for- 
giveness. 

Lord N, If I thought she dared to send a message 
to me, though dictated on her knees, she should find that 
she had not yet felt the full force of my resentment. 

Har, What could you do more ? 

Lo' rf 2V. I have done nothing yet. At present I have 
only abandoned her : — but I can persecute. 

Har. I have no doubt of it : and that I may not be 
the means of aggravating your displeasure, I assure you 
that what I have now said has been entirely from 
myself, without any desire of hers : and, at the same 
time, I give you my promise I will never presume to in- 
trude the subject again. 

Lord N, On this condition (but on no other) I for- 
give you now. 

Har. And now then, my lord, let us pass from those 
who have forfeited your love, to those who possess it. 
I heard some time ago, but I never felt myself disposed 
to mention it to you, that you had adopted a young 
man as youf son. 
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Lord N, ** A young man 1" — Pshaw! no; aTJoy — 
a mere child, who fell in ray way by accident. ' 

^ar, A chance child I Ho, ho I I understand you. 

Lord N. Do not jest With me, sir. Do Hook 

Har, Yes, you look as if you would be ashamed to 
own it, if you had one. 

Lord N. But this boy I am not ashamed of : — he is 
a favourite — rather a favourite. I did not like him so 
well at first ; but custom, — and having a poor creature 
entirely at one's mercy, one begins to love it merely 

from the idea of What would be its fate if one did 

not ? 

Hari Is he an orphan, then ? 

Lord N, No. 

Har, You have a friendship for his parents? 

Lord N. I never saw the father : his mother I had a 
friendship for once. ISiffhinff, 

Har, Ay, while the husband was away. 

Lord N, I tell you no. [ Violently,'] But ask no more 
questions.r Who his parents are, is a secret, which 
neither he nor any one (that is now living) knows, except 
myself ; nor ever shall. 

Har. Well, my lord, since 'tis your pleasure to con- 
sider him as your child, I sincerely wish you may ex- 
perience more duty from him than you have done from 
your daughter. 

Lord N, Thank heaven, his disposition Is not in the 
least like her's. No: [Very much impassioned. ] I 
have the joy to say that never child was so unlike its 
mother. [Crosses to l. 

Har. [Starting.'] How ! his mother I 

Lord N, Confusion I- what have I said! I am 
ashamed 

Har. 'So — be proud. 

Lord N, Of what? 

Har. That you have a lawful beir to all your riches ; 
proud that you have a grandson. 

Lord N. I would have concealed it from all the 
world ; I wished it even unknown to myself. And let 
me tell you, sir, (as not by design, but through my in- 
advertency, you are become acquainted with this secret) 
that, if you ever breathe it to a single creature, the boy 
shall answer for it; for were he known to be her's, 
though he were dearef 16 me than ever she was, I would 

c 2 
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tarn' Rim from my hoase, and cast him from my heart, 
as I have done her. [Crosses to r^ 

Har, I believe you ; and in compassion to the child, 
give yon my solemn promise never to reveal who he is. 
I have heard that those unfortunate parents left an in- 
fant behind when they went abroad, and that they now 
lament him as lost. Will you satisfy my curiosity in 
what manner you sought and found him out? 

Lord N. Do you suppose I searched for him? No ; 
he was forced upon me. A woman followed me, about 
eight years ago, in the fields a^-oining to my country «• 
seat, with a half-starved boy in her hand, and asked me 
charity for my grand-child : the impression of the 
word made me turn round involuntarily ; and, casting 
my eyes upon bim, I was rejoiced not to find a feature 
of his mother's in all his face ; and I began to feel 
something like pity for him. In short, he caught suok- 
fast hold by one of my fingers, that 1 asked him care- 
lessly '* if he would go home and live with me?*' On 
which he answered me so willingly, ** Yes," I took him 
at his word. 

Har. And did never your regard for him plead in hi^ 
mother's behalf? 

Lord N* Never. For, by heaven, I would as soon 
forgive the robber who met me last night at my own 
dcor, and, holding a pistol to my breast, took from 
me a sttm to a considerable amount, as I would pardon 
her. 
Har, Did such an accident happen to you 1 
Lord N. Have you not heard ofit ? » 

Har, No. 

JjOrd N, It is amazing we cannot put a stop to such 
depredations. 
Har. Provisions are so scarce. 

Enter Richard, h. 

Richard. Miss Wooburn, my lord, if you are not 
engaged, will come and <«it an hour with you. 

Lord N. 1 have no company but what she is perfectly 
acquainted with, and I shall be glad of her visit. 

[Exit Richard, r. 

Har. You forget I am a stranger, and my presence 
may not be welcome. 

Lord N, A stranger? What, to my ward? to Lad^ 
Ramble ; for that is the name which custom would au- 
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thorise her to keep ; but gucb courtesy she disdains, in 
contempt of the unworthy giyer of the title. 

H0nr, I am intimate with Sir Robert, my lord ; and 
though I acknowledge that both you and his late wife 
haye cause for complaint, yet Sir Robert has still many 
Yirtues. 

Lord N, Not one. He is the most-vile, the most de-* 
testable of characters. He not only contradicted my 
will in the whole of his conduct, but he seldom met me 
that he did not give me some personal affront. 

liar. It is, however, generally held better to be un-' 
civil in a person's presence than in his absence. 

Lord N, He was uncivil to me in every respect. 

Har, That i will deny ; for I have heard Sir Robert, 
in your absence, say such things in your favour I 

Lord N. Indeed ! 

Har, Most assuredly. 

Lord N, I wish he had sometimes done me the honour 
to have spoken politely to my face. 

Har, That is not Sir Robert's way : — he is no flat- 
terer. But then, no sooner has your back been turned, 
than I have heard him lavish in your praise. 

Xord N, 1 must own, Mr. Harmony, that I never 
looked upon Sir Robert as incorrigible. I could alwaya 
discern a ray of understanding and a beam of virtue 
through all his foibles ; nor would I have urged the 
divorce, but that I found his wife's sensibility could 
not bear his neglect ; and even now, notwithstanding 
her endeavonr to conceal it, she pines in secret, and 
laments her hwrd fortune. All my hopes of re^6r|ug 
her health rest on one prospect — that of finding' a man 
worthy my recommendation for a second husband, Jijad* 
by thns creating a second passion, expel the fijr4l»^ jlr. 
Harmony, you and I have been long acquainted-%1 jiave 
known your disposition from yoi^r infancy. Now if 
soeh a man as you were to offer 

Har. You flatter me. * 

Lord N. I do n<rt». Would- you venture to become 
her husband ? 

Har. I cannot say I have any particular desire ; but 
If it will oblige either you or her ; — for my part, I think 
the short time we live in this world, we should do all 
we can to oblige each other. 

Lord N, I should rejoice at such an union myself, 
and I think 1 can answer for hpr. You permit me then 
to make overtures in your name ? 

c 3 
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Har. [CoHMidering.'] This is rather a serious busi- 
ness. HoweTer, I never did make a difficulty when I 
wished to oblige a friend. But there is one proviso, 
my lord ; I must first mention it to Sir Robert. 

Lord N. Why so ? 

Har. Because he and I have always been very inti- 
mate friends ; and to marry his wife, without even tell- 
ing him of it, will appear very uuciviK 

Lord N, Do you mean, then, to ask his consent 7 

Har. Not absolutely his consent ; but I will insinuater 
the subject to him, and obtain his approbation in a man- 
ner suitable to my own satisfaction. 

Lord N'. You will oblige me, then, if you will see 
him as early as possible, for it is reported he is going 
abroad. 

Har, I will go to him immediately ; — and, my lord, 
I will do all in my power to oblige you, Sir Robert, 
and the lady ; {^Aside} . but as to obliging myself, that 
was never one of my considerations. [Exity l. 

Enter Miss Wooburn, r. 

Lord N. I am Borry to see you thus ; you have been 
weeping ? Will you still lament your separation from a 
cruel husband, as if you had followed a kind one to the 
grave? 

Miss W. 'By no means, my lord. Tears from our 
sex are not always the result of grief ; they are fre-> 
quently no more than little sympathetic tributes which 
we pay to our fellow beings, while the mind and the 
heart are steeled against the weakness ^hich our eyes 
indicate. 

Lord N, Can you say your heard and mind are so 
steeled? > 

Miss W. I can : my mind is as firmly fixed against 
Sir Robert Ramble, as at our first acquaintance it was 
fixed upon him. And I solemnly protest — 

Lora N. To a man of my age and observation, pro- 
testations are vain. Qive me a proof that you have 
rooted him from your heart. 

Miss W. Any proof you require, I will give you 
without a moment's hesitation. 

Lord N. I take you at your word ; and desire you 
to accept a gentleman whom I shall recommend for your 
second husband. — [Miss Woouurn starts*^ — Vou 
said you would not hesitate'a moment. 
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Miss W. I thouf^ht I ghould not ; but this is some- 
thing so unexpected 

Lord JV. You break your word, then, and still give 
cause for this ungrateful man to ridicule your fondness 
for him. 

Miss fV, No, I will put an end to that humiliation ; 
and whoever the gentleman is whom you mean to pro- 
pose—yet do not name him at present — but give me the 
satisfaction of keeping the promise I have made to you 
(at least for a little time) without exactly knowing how 
far it extends : for, in return, I have a promise to ask 
from you, before I acquaint you with the nature of your 
engagement. 

Lord N. I give my promise. Now name your re- 
quest. 

Miss W, Then, my lord — {^Hesitating and con- 
/used'] — the law gave me back, upon my divorce from 
Sir Robert, the very large fortune which I brought to 
him. — I am afraid that, in his present circumstances, to 
enforce the strict payment of this debt, would very much 
embarrass him. 

LordN, What if it did? 

Miss W, It is my intreaty to you (in whose hands is 
invested the power to demand this right of law) to lay 
my claim aside for the present. [Lord Norland offers 
to speakJ^ I know, my lord, what you are going to say ; 
I know Sir Robert is not notr, but 1 can never forget 
that he ha^ been my husband. 

Lord N, To shew my gratitude for your compliance 
with the request 1 have just made you-^[Goe« to a 
table in the librarif'] —here is the bond by which I am 
empowered to seize on the greatest part of his estates 
. in right of you : take the bond into your own possession 
till your next husband demands it of you ; and by the 
time you have called him husband for a. few weeks, 
this tenderness or delicacy to Sir Robert will be worn 
away, 

• 

Enter Harmony, l. hastily, 

Har, My lord, I beg pardon ; but I forgot to men- 
tion 

Miss W, Oh, Mr. Harmony, I have not seen you be- 
fore, I know not when : I am particularly happy at your 
calling jast now, for I have— [Hm(o<m^]— 'a little fa- 
vour to ask of you. 
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Mar, If it were a great faTour^ madam, you might 
command me. 

Miss tV, But — my lord, I beg yoar pardon—the fa- 
Your I have to ask of Mr. Harmony must be told to him 
in private. 

Lord N, Oh I I am stire I have not the least objec» 
lion to you and Mr. Harmony having a pri rate con- 
ference. I'll leave you together. [Crosses to l.— 
Harmony appears embarrassed.'] You do not de^ 
range my business, I'll be back in a short time. 

lExit, L. 

Miss W, Mr. Harmony, you are the very man on 
earth I most wanted to see. [Harmony bows,'] I 
kno^ the kindness of your heart, the liberality of your 
sentiments, and I wish to repose a charge to your trust, 
Very near to me, indeed— but you must be secret. 

Har, When a lady reposes a trust in me, I should not 
be a man if I were not. 

Miss W, I must first inform you that Lord Norland 
has just drawn from me a promise, that I will once 
more enter into the marriage-state ; and without know- 
ing to whom he intends to give me, I will keep my pro- 
mise. But it is in vain to say, that, though I mean all 
duty and fidelity to my second husband, 1 shall not ex- 
penence moments when my thoughts — will wander on 
my first. 

Har, [Starting.] Hem!— hetnl — [To fcer.]— In- 
deed I 

Miss W. I must always rejoice in Sir Robert's suc- 
cesses, and lament over his misfortunes. 

/far. If th*t is all 

Miss W, No, I would go one step further ;— [IlAif- 
MONY starts a^ain,]—l would secure him from those 
distresses, which to hear of will disturb my peace of 
mind. I know his fortune has suffered very much, and 
I cannot, mill not^ place it in the power of the man 
whom my Lord. Norland may point out for my next 
marriage, to harass him further. This is the writing 
by which that gentleman may claim the part of my for- 
tune from Sir Robert Ramble, which is in landed pro- 
perty ; carry it, my dear Mr. Harmony, to Sir Robert 
instantly ; and tell him, that in separating from, him, 1 
meant only to give him liberty; not make him the 
debtor, perhaps the prisoner of my future husband. 

Har. Madam, I will most undoubtedly take this bonfl 
to my friend ; but wiH you give me leave to suggest to 
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you, that the person on whom you bestow your hand 
may be a little surprised to find that while he is in 
possession of you, Sir Robert is in the possession of -* 
your fortune? -*■ 

Miss W, Do not imagine, sir, that I shall marry any 
man, without first declaring what I have done— I only 
%vish at present it should be concealed from Lord Nor- 
land. When this paper is given, as I have required, it 
cannot be recalled ; and when that is past, I shall di- 
vulge my conduct to whom I please ; and, first of all, 
to him who shall offer me his addresses. 

Har, And, if he is a man of my feelings, his ad- 
dresses will be doubly importunate for this proof of li- 
berality to your former husband. But are you sure, 
that in the return of this bond there is no secret affec- 
tion, no latent spark of love ? 

Miss fVi None. I know my heart ; and if tliere was, 
T could not ask you, Mr. Harmony, (nor any one like 
you) to be the messenger of an imprudent passion. Sir 
Robert's vanity, I know, may cause him to judge other-' 
wise, but undeceive him ; let him know this is a sacri- 
fice to the golden principles of duty, and not an offering 
to the tinselled shrine of love. 

Enter Lord Norland, l. 
Put up the bond. [Harmony conceals it. 

Lord N, Well, my dear, have yon made your re»- 
quest ? 

Miss W, Yes, my lord. 

Lord N, And has he granted it ? 

Har. Yes, my lord. I am going to grant it. 

Lord N, Isincereiy wish you both joy of this gbod 
understanding between you. But, Mr. Harmony — [/« 
a whisper,'] — are not you going to Sir Robert ? 

Har, Yes, my lord, I am going this moment. 

Lord N» Make haste, then, and do not forget your 
errand. 

Har. No, my lord, I sha*n*t forget my errand ; it 
won't slip my memory — Good morning, my lord — good 
morning, madam. [Exit, l. 

Lord N, Now, my dear, as you and Mr. Harmony 
seem to be on such eireellent terms, 1 think I may ven- 
ture to tell you, (if he has not yet told you himself; tha^ 
he is the man who is to be your husband.' 

Miss W, He'! Mr.. Ha^-rapny I —No, my lord, he has 
not told vofi ; and I «m confident j|>e never will. 
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Lord N. What makes you think so? 

Miss W. Because— because— he must be sensible he 
would not be the man 1 should choose. 

Lord N, And where is the woman who marries Ihe 
man she would choose ? You are reversing- the order 
of society ; men, only, have the right of choice in 
marriage. Were women permitted theirs, we should 
have handsome beggars allied to our noblest families, 
and no such object in our whole island as an old maid. 

Miss W. But being denied that choice, why am I for- 
bid to remain as 1 am ? 

Lorrf N". What are you now? Neither a widow, a 
maid, nor a wife.) ilf I could 6x a term to your pre- 
sent state, I should not be thus anxious to place you in 
another. 

Miss W, I am perfectly acquainted with your friendly 
motives, and feel the full force of your advice. I 
therefore renew ray promise— and although Mr. Harmo- 
ny (in respect to the marriage state) is as little to my 
wishes as any man on earth, I will nevertheless endea- 
vour—whatever struggles it may cost me— to be to him, 
Jf he prefers his suit, a dutiful, an obedient— but, for a 
loving wife, that I can never be again. 

lExeunt, Lord N. l. Miss W. r. 



SCENE U,-^ An Apartment at Sir Robert Ramble's. 

Enter Sir Robert and Mr, Harmony, l. s. b. 

Sir R, I.t^nk you. for this visit. I was nndetermined 
what to do ymh myself. Your company has determin- 
ed me to stay at home. 

Har, I was with a gentleman just" now, Sir Robert, 
and you was the subject of our conversation. 

Sir R, Had it been a lady, I should be anxious to 
know what she said. 

Har, I have been with a lady likewise ; and she 
marie you the subject of her discourse. 

Sir R. But was she handsome? 

Har. Very handsome. 

Sir R, My dear fellow, what is her nameT What did 
she say, and where may I meet with her ? 

Har. Her name is Wooburn. 

Sir R, That is the name of my late wife, 

Har, It is her I mean. 
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Sir R, Zounds, you had just put my spirits into a 
flame, and now you throw cold water all over me. 

Har, I am sorry to hear you say so, for I came from 
her this moment : and what do you think is the pr.esent 
she has given me to deliver to you? 

Sir R, Pshaw ! I want no presents. Some of my 
love-letters returned, I suppose, to remind me of my in- 
constancy. 

Hg,r, Do not undervalue her generosity : this is her 
present ; this bond, which has power to take from you 
three thousand a-year, her right. 

Sir R. Ah 1 this is a present indeed. Are you sure 
you speak truth ? Let me look at it : sure my eyes de- 
ceive me ! No, by heaven it is true I [Reads,] The 
very thing I wanted, and will make me perfectly happy. 
Now I'll be generous again ; my bills shall be paid, my 
gaming debts cancelled, poor Irwin shall find a friend ; 
and ril send Miss Wooburn as pretty a copy of verses 
as ever I wrote in my life. 

Har, Take care how you treat with levity a woman 
of her elevated mind. She charged me [to assure you, 
'* that love had no share whatever in this act, which 
is mere compassion to the embarrassed state of your 
affairs." 

Sir R. Sir, I would have you to know, I am no ob- 
ject of compassion. However, a lady*s favour one can- 
not return ; and so. Til keep the bond. 

[Puts the bond in his pocket, 

Har, Nay, if your circumstances are different from 
what she imagines, give it me back, and I will restore it 
to her. 

Sir R. No, poor thing ! it would break her heart to 
send it back— no, I'll keep it — she would never forgive 
me, were I to send it back. Til keep it. And she is 
welcome to attribute her concern for me to what she 
pleases. But surely you can see — you can understand 
— but heaven bless her for her love I and [ would love 
her in return— if I could. 

Har. You would not talk thus, if you had seen the 
firm dignity with which she gave me that paper — ** As- 
sure him/* said she, *^ no remaining affection comes 
along with it, but merely /a duty which I owe him, to 
protect him from the humiliation of being a debtor to 
the man whom I am going to marry." 

Sir ft. [ With the utmost emotion,'} Why, she is not 
going to be married jlgnin ! 
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Har. I believe so. 

Sir R. But are you sure of It, air? Are you sure of 
it? 

Har. Both she and her guardian told me so. 

Sir R. That guardian, ray Lord Norland, is one of 
the basest, vilest of men, 1 tell you what, sir, I'll re- 
sent this usage 

Har. Wherefore? As to his being the means of 
bringing about your separation, in that he obliged 
you. 

Sir R. Yes, sir, he did, he certainly did ; but though 
I am not the least offended with him on that account, 
(for at that I rejoice) .yet I will resent his disposing pf 
her a second time. 

Har. And wherefore ? » 

Sir R, Because, little regard as I have for her my- 
self, yet no other man shall dare to treat her so ill as I 
have done. 

Har. Do not fear it — her next husband will be a man, 
who, I can safely say, will never insult, or even offend 
her ; but soothe, indulge, and make her happy. 

Sir R. And do you dare to tell me, that her next 

husband shall make her happy ? Now, that is worse 

than the other— no, sir, no man shall ever have it to 

^say ^^ he has made her either happy or miserable,*' but 

myself. 

Har, I know but of one way to prevent it. 

Sir R. And what is that? 

Har. Pay your addresses to her, and marry her again 
yourself. 

Sir R. And I would, rather than she should be 
happy with any body else. The devil take me if I would 
not. 

Har. To shew that I am wholly disinterested in this 
affair, I will carry hera letter from you, if you like, aud 
say all I can ip your behalf. 

SirR. Ha, ha, ha I Now, my dear Harmony, you 
carry your good-natured simplicity too far. However, 
1 thank you, I sincerely thank you — but' do you imagine 
I would be such a blockhead, as to make love to the 
same woman I made love to seven years ago, and who 
for the last six years I totally neglected? 

Har. Yes : for if you have neglected her six years, 
she will now be a novelty. 

SirR. Egad, and so she will. You are right. 
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Har, But bein^ in possession of her fortune, you can 
be very happy without her. 

Sir R. Tal(e her fortune back, sir, [^Taking the bond 
from his pocket and offering it to Harmony.] I would 
starve, I would perish, die in poverty and infamy, ra- 
ther than owe an obligation to a vile, perfidious, incon- 
stant woman. 

Har, Consider, Sir Robert, if you insist on my 
takings this bond back, it may fall into the husband's 
hands. 

. Sir JR. Take it back — I insist jupon it. [Gives it him, 
nnd Harmony puts it vp.'] But, Mr. Harmony, depend 
oA it. Lord Norland shall hear from me, in 4he most se- 
rious manner, for his interference — I repeat, he is the 
Tiiest, the most villainous of men. 

Har, How can you speak with such rancour of a no* 
bleman, who speaks of you in the highest terras? 

Sir R, Does he, 'faith ? 

Har, He owns you have some fau\ts. 

Sir B, I know I have. 

Har, But he thinks your good qualities are number- 
less. 

Sir R, Now dam'me, if ever I thought so ill of him, 
as I have appeared to do ! But who is the intended 
husband, my dear friend ? Tell me, that I may laugh 
at him, and make you laugh at him.^ 

Har. No, I am not inclined to laugh at him. 

SirR, Is it old Solus ? 

Har, No. 

Sir /?. But I will bet you a wager it is somebody 
equally ridiculous. 

Har, T never bet. 

Sir R. Solus is mad for a wife, and has been praising 
mine up to the heavens ; you need say no more ; 1 know 
it is he. 

Har, Upon my honour it is not. However, I cannot 
disclose to you at present the person's name ; Imustfiiaf 
obtain Lord Norland's permission. 

Sir H, I shall ask you no more. 1*11 write to her-r 
she will tell me; — or, I'll pay her a visit, and ask her 
boldly myself. Do you think — [^Anxiouslyl — do you 
think she would see me ? 

Har, You can but try. 
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Enter William, l. 

William, Mr. Solus. [Exii, l. 

Sir R. Now I will find out the secret immediately. — 
I Ml charge him with being the intended husband. 
liar, I wont stay to hear you. 

Enter Solus, L; 

Mr. Solus, how do you do ? I am extremely sorry ihat 
my engagements take me away as soon as you enter. 

[Exit^ l. Tunniiig to avoid an explanation, 

SoIks, Sir Robert, what is the matter? Has any 
thing ruffled you ? Why, 1 never aaw you look more oui 
of temper, even while you were married. 

Sir R, Ah ! that I had never married I never known 
what marriage was ! for, even at this moment, I feel 
its torments in my heart. 

Solus, i have often heard of the torments of matri- 
mony ; but I conceive, that at the worst, they are no- 
thing more than a kind of violent tickling, which will 
force the tears into your eyes, 'though at the same time 
you are bursting your sides with laughter. 

Sir R, You have defined marriage too favourably ; 
there is no laughter in the state : all is melancholy, all 
gloom. 

Solus. Now I th'.nk marriage is an excellent remedy 
for the spleen. I have known a gentleman at a feast 
receive an affront, disguise his rage, step home, vent it 
all upon his w^ife, return to his companions, and be as 
good company as if nothing had happened. 

Sir R. But even the necessary expefises of a wife 
should alarm you. 

Solus, I can then retrench some of my own. Oh ! my 
dear sir, a married man has so many delightful privi- 
leges to what a bachelor has ! — An old lady will intro- 
duce her daughters to you in a dishabille—*' It does not 
signify, my dears, it's a married man.** One lady 
will suffer you to draw on her glove — " Never mind, 
it's a married man.'* Another will permit you to pull 
on her slipper ; a third will even take you into her bed- 
chamber— **Pshaw, it*s nothing but a married man.** 

Sir R. But the weight of your fttters will overbalance 
all these joys. < 

Solus. And yet 1 cannot say, notwithstanding you are 
relieved from those fetters, that I see much joy or con-? 
tent here. 

Sir R. I am not very well at present ; I have the 
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fiead-ache ; and, \f ever a wife can be of comfort to her 
husband, it must be when he is indisposed. A wife, 
then, binds up your head, mix* s your powders, bathes 
your temples, and hovers about, in a way that is most 
endearing. 

Solus. Don't speak of it ; I long to have one hover 
about me. But I will— I am determined 1 will, before 
I am a week older. Don*t speak, don't attempt to dis- 
suade me. Your description has renewed my eagerness 
— I will be married. 

Sir R, And without pretending not to know who you 
mean to make your choice, I tell you plainly, it is Miss 
Wooburn, it is my late wife. 1 know you have made 
overtures to my Lord Norland, and that he has given 
his consent. 

Solus, You tell me a great piece of news — I'll go ask 
my lord if it be true ; and if he says it is, I^shall be very 
glad to find it so. 

Sir R, That is right, sir ; marry her, marry her ; — I 
give you joy, that's all. Ha, ha, ha ! I think I should 
know her temper. But if you will venture to marry 
her, I sincerely wish you happy. 

Solus, And if we are not, you know we can be di- 
vorced. 

Sir R, Not always. Take my advice, and live as 
you are. 

Solus, Yon almost stagger my resolution. I had 
painted such bright prospects in - marriage : — good day 
to you. [Going, l. returns.']— You think I had better 
not marry ? 

Sir R, You are undone if you do! 

Solus, [Sighing.] You ^ought to know from expe- 
I'ience. 

Sir R, From that I speak. 

So!us, [Going l. and returning once or twice, as 
undetermined in his resolution.'] But then, wliat a 
poor disconsolate object shall J live, without a wife to 
hover about roe ; to bind up my head, and bathe my 
temples I Oh ! I am impatient for all the chartered 
rights, pr'vileges, and imiimnities of a married man. I 
will be married. [Exit^ l. 

Sir R» Furies, racks, torments — I cannot bear what 
I foely and yet I am ashamed to own I feel any thing I 

Enter Mr. Placid, l. 

Placid, My dear Sir Robert, give me joy. Mrs. 

D 2 
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Placid and I are come to the Tery point you advised ; 
matters are in the fairest way for a separation. 

Sir R. I do gi?e you joy, and most sincerely. You 
are right ; you'll soon be as happy as I am. — [Sighing,'\ 
But would you suppose it? that deluded woman, my 
wife, is going to be married again I I thought she had 
experienced enough from me ! 

Placid, Who is. her intended husband? 

Sir R, Solus, Solus—an old man— an ugly man ! He 
left me this moment, and owned it — owned it. Go 
after him, will you, and persuade him not to have her. 

Placid. My advice will have no efifect, for you know 
he is determined upon matrimony. 

Sir R, Then could not you, my dear sir, (as you are 
going to be separated) could not you recommend him to 
marry your wife ?— It will be all the same to him, and 1 
shall like it much better. 

Placid* Ours will not be a divorce, consider, but 
merely a separate maintenance. But were it otherwise, 
I wish no man so ill as to wish him married to Mrs* 
Placid. 

Sir R. That is my case exactly. 1 wish no man so 
ill as to wish him married to my Lady Ramble ; and 
poor old Solus in particular, poor old man ! a very 
good sort of a man— I have a great friendship for Solus. 
I can't stay a moment in the house — I must go some* 
where — I'll go to Solus. No^ I'll go to Lord Norland 
— ^no, I will go to Harmony ; and then I'll call on you, 
and we'll take a bottle together ; and when you are be- 
come free— [Tafre* his hand] — we'll both join, from 
that moment we'll join, to laugh at, to contemn, to de- 
spise all those who boast of the joys of ^conjugal love. 

[^Exeunt^ l. 
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iCT IV, 

SCENE I.— ^H Apartment at Mr. Harmony^s, 

Enter Mr. HarmonT) l. 

Har, And now, for one of the roost painful tasks 
that brotherly love ever di^ws upon me ; to tell ano- 
ther, the suit of which I gave him hope, has failed — 
Yet, if I can but overcome Captain Irwin*s delicacy so 
far as to prevail on him to accept one proof more of 
my good wishes towards him : — but to a man of his 
nice sense of obligations, the offer must be made with 
caution. 

Enter Load Norland, r. 

Lord N. Mr. Harmony, I beg your pardon : I come 
in thus abruptly, from the anxiety l^feel concerning 
what passed between us this morning in respect to 
Miss Wooburn. You have not changed your mind, I 
hope ? 

Har, Indeed, my lord, I am very sorry that it will 
not be in ray power to oblige you. 

Lord N, [/» ant/er.'i How, sir? Did not you give 
me your word ? 

Har. Only conditionally, my lord. 

Lord N, And what were the conditions ? 

Mar, Have you forgot them? Her former husband. 

Enter Sam, l. 

Sam, Sir Robert Ramble is in his carriage at the 
door,' and, if you are at leisure, will come in. 

Har, Desire him to walk up. I have your leave, I 
suppose, my lord? Ifi*«* Sam, r. 

'Lord N, Yes ; but let me get out of the house with- 
out meeting him. — IGoinrj to Sie opposite door.]— Can I 
go this way ? 

Har, Why should you shun him ? 

Lord N. Because he used his wife ill. 

Har. He did. But 1 believe he is very sorry for it. 
->-And as for you, he said to me only a few hoars ago 
— but no matter. ** 

Lord N. What did he say ? I insist upon knowing. 
. Har, Why, then, he said, '* that if he had a sacred 

D 3 
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trust to repose in- any one, you fihould be the only man 
on earth, to whom he would confide it.'* 

Lord N, Well, 1 am In no hurry ; I can stay a few 
minates. 

Enter Sir Robert Ramble, l. 

Sir R. Oh I Harmony I I am in such a distracted 
state of mind — \^Seeing Lord N. he stdrts,^ and boivs 
tvUfi the rjiost humble respectj* 

Lord N. Sir Robert, how do you do ? 

Sir R. My lord, I am pretty well.— I hope I have 
the happiness of seeing your lorship in perfect health, j 

Lord N. Very well, sir, I thank you. 

Sir R, Indeed, my lord, I think I never saw you 
look better. 

Lord N, Mr. Harmony, you and Sir Robert may 
have some business — 1*11 wish you a g^ood morning. 

Har. No, my lord, I fancy Sir Robert has ^nothing 
particular. 

Sir R. Nothing, nothing, I assure y^u, my lord. 

Lord N. However, I have business myself in ano- 
ther place, so you will excuse me. [Goinff, 

Sir R. [Following him.] My lord — Lord Norland— I 
trust you will excuse my inquiries.— I hope, my lord, 
all your family are well ? 

Lord N. All very well. 

Sir A. Your little 6leve,— Master Edward, — ^the 
young gentleman you have adopted— I hope he is well 
— [Hesitating and confused.] — And — your ward, sir. — 
Miss Wooburn, I hope, my lord, she is well ? , 

Lord N, Yes, Sir Robert, Miss Wooburn is toler- 
ably well. 

Sir R, Only tolerably, my lord? I am sorry 'for 

Har, I hope, my lord, you will exuse my mention- 
ing the subject : but I was telling Sir Robert just now, 
of your intentions respecting a second marriage for that 
lady ; but Sir Robert does not appear to approve of 
the design. 

Lord N. What objection can he have? 

Sir R. My lord, there are such a number of bad Kas- 
bands ; there are such a number of dissipated, unthink- 
ing, unprincipled men I — And— I should be extremely 
sorry to see any lady, with whom I have the honour of 
being so closely allied, united to a man who would un- 
dervalue her worth. 
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[i Lard N. Pray, BIr Robert, were you not then ex- 
tremely Horry for her, while she was united to you? 

Sir R. Very sorry for her, indeed, my lord. But, 
at that time, ray mind was so much taken up with other 
cares, I own 1 did not feel the compassion which was 
her due ; but, now that I am single, I shall have lei- 
sure to pay her more attention ; and should I find her 
unhappy, it must, inevitably, make me so. 

Lord N, Depend upon it, that on the present occa- 
sion, I shall take infinite care in the choice of her hus- 
band. 

Sir R, If your lordship would permit me to have an 
Interview with Miss Wooburn, I think I should be able 
at least— 

Lord N, You would not sure insult her by your pre- 
sence ? 

Sir R, I think I should be abl£ at least to point out 
an object worthy of her taste— 1 know that which she 
will like better than any body in the w«rld. 

Lord N. Her request has been, that I may point her 
out a husband the reverse of you. 

Sir R, Then, upon my honour, my lord, she won*t 
like him. 

Lord N, Have not you liked women the reverse of 
her? 

Sir R. Yes, my lord, perhaps I have, and perhaps 
I still do. I do not pretend to love her; I did not say {' 
I did ; nay, I positively protest I do not ; but this in- ' 
difference I acknowledge as one of my faults ; and, not- 
withstanding all my faults; give me leave to acknow- 
ledge my gratitude that your lordship has nevertheless 
been pleased to declare you think my virtues are num- 
berless. [Lord N. shews swrprise, . 

Har, [Aside to BiR RoBEUT.} Hush, hush! Don*t 
talk of your virtues no'w^. ^ ' 

Lord N, Sir Robert, to all this incoherent language 
this is my answer, 'this is my will ; the lady, to whom I 
have had the honour to be guardian, shall pever (while 
she calls me friend) see you more. 

[Sib Robert stands silent for some time, then 
suddenly recollecting himself. 

Sir R, Lord Norland, I am too well acquainted with 
the truth of your word, and the firmness of your tem- 
per, to press my suit one sentence farther. 

Lord N» I commend your discernment. 

Sir R, My lord, I feel myself a little embarrassed. 
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I am afraid I have made myself a little ridiculous upon"^ 
this occasion. Will your lordship do me the favour tor 
forget it ? 

Lord N, I will forget whatever you please. 

Har. IFoUowinghim, whispers.] I am sorry to see 
you going away in despair. 

Sir H. I never did despair in my life, sir ; and while 
a woman is the object of my wishes, I never will. 

Lord N, What did he say ? 

Har, That he thought your conduct that of a just 
Itnd an upright man. 

Lord N. To say the truth, he has gone away with 
better manners than I could have imagined, considering 
bis jealousy is provoked. 

Har. Ah ! I always knew he l6ved his wife, notwith* 
standing his behaviour to her ; for, if you remember, 
be always spoke well of her behind her back. 

Lord N, No,.l do not remember it. 

Har. Yes, he did ; and that is the only criterion of 
a man*s love or of his friendship. 

Enter Sam. l. 

iktm. A young gentleman is at the door, sir, inquir- 
ing for Lord Norland. 

Lord N. Who can it be ? 

Har. Your young gentleman from home, I dare say. 
Desire him to walk in. — Bring him here. 

[Exit Sam, l. 

Lord JV. What business can he have to follow me ? 

Enter Edvtarb, l« 

lidw. Qh ! my lord, I beg your pardon for coming 
hither : but I come to tell you something you will bo 
glad to hear. 

Har, Good heavon I how like his mother I 

Lord N. [TakUng him by the hand.'\ I begin to think 
he is — but he was not so when I first took him. No, 
no, if he had, he would not have been thus near me 
now ; but to turn him away, because his countenance is 
ft little changed, I think would not be right. 

Edw. [To Harmony.] Pray, sir, did you know my 
mother ? 

Har, I have seen her. 

Edfv. Did ^«tt ever see her, my lord? 
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Lard N, I thought yoa had orders never to inqiiire 
frbont your parents ? Have you forgotten those orders t 

Edw. No, my lord ; but when this gentleman said I 
was like my mother — it put me in mind of her. 

Har^ You do not remember your mother, do you 7 

Edw^ Sometimes I think I do. I think sometimes I 
remember her kissing me, when she and my father went 
on board of a ship ; and so hard she pressed me— I 
think I feel it now. 

Har. Perhaps she was th^ only lady that ever saluted 
you? 

Edw, No, sir ; not by many. 

Lfird N. But pray, young man, |(to have done with 
this subject) what brought you here? You seem to 
have forgot your errand ? 

Edw, And so I had, upon ray word. Speaking of my 
mother, put it quite out of my head. But, my lord, I 
came to let you know, the robber who stopped you last 
night is taken. 

Lord N. I am glad to hear it. 

Edw, I knew you would ; and therefore I begged to 
be the first to tell you. 

Har, [To Lord N.] Should you know the person 
again ? 

Lord N. I cannot say I should, his face seemed so 
much distorted. 

Uar, Ay, wretched man ! I suppose with terror. 

Lord N, No ; it appeared a different passion from fear. 

Edw, Perhaps, my lord, it was your fear that made 
you think so. 

Lord N. No, sir, I was not frightened. 

Edw, Then why did you give him your money. ' . 

Lord N. It was surprise caused me to do that. 

Edw, I wondered what it was. You said it was not 
fear, and I was sure it could not be love« 

Har, How has he been taken ? 

Edw, A. person came to our steward, and informed 
against him : and, oh 1 my lord, his poor wife told the 
officers who took hiip, they had met with misfortunes, 
which she feared had caused a fever in her husband*s 
head ; and, indeed, they found him too ill to be remove 
ed ; and so, she hoped, she said, ** that as a roan not 
in his perfect mind, you would be merciful to him.'* 

Lord N, I will be just. 

Edw, And that is being mejrciful, is it not, my lord ? 

Lord N, Not always. 
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haw, I thought It had been. It is not Just to be un" 
merciful, is It ? 

Lord N. Certainly not. 
, ICdm. Then it must be just to have mercy. 

Lard N, You draw a false conclusion. Great as Is^ 
the virtue of mercy ^ justice is greater still. Justice 
holds its place among those cardinai virtues which in- 
clude all the lesser. Gome, Mr. Harmony, will you go 
home with me 7 And, before I attend to this business, 
let me persuade you to forget there is such a person in 
the world as Sir Robert Ramble, and suffer me to intro- 
duce you to Miss Woobum, as the man who— 

Har. I beg to be excused. Besides the considera- 
tion of Sir Robert, I have another reason why I cam- 
not go with you. The melancholy tale which this 
young gentleman has been telling, has cast a gloom on 
my spirits, which renders me unfit for the society of a 
lady. 

Lord N, Now I should not be surprised were you to 
gro in search of tliis culprit and his family, and come to 
me to entreat roe to forego the prosecution ; but, before 
you ask me, I tell you it is io vain, I will not. 

Har, Lord Norland, I have lately been so unsuccess- 
ful In my petitions to you, I shall never presume to in- 
terpose between your rigour and a wealc sufferer more. 

Lord N. Plead the cause of the good, and 1 will 
listen : but you find none but the wicked for your com- 
passion. 

Har, The good in all states, even in the very grasp 
of death, are objects of envy ; it is the bad who are 
the only sufferers. There, where no internal consola- 
tion cheers, who can refuse a little external comfort ? 
And let me tell you, my lord, that amidst all your 
authority, your state, your grandeur, I often pity you. 

ISpeakinff with compaasion. 

Lord N. Good-day, Mr. HarmonV ; [Orosseif io l.] 
and when you have apologised for what yoa have said, 
we may be friends again. 

[fiA'if, L. leading off Edward. 

Har, Nay, hear my apology now. I cannot — no, it 
Is not in my nature to live in resentment, nor under the 
resentment of any creature in the world. [i&Ait, l. 
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SCENE II.--i4» Apartment at Lord Norland's. 
JSkl«r6i& Robert Ramble and Sam, l. 

' S*V R. Do not say who it is— but say a genlleman 
-who has some very particttlar business with her. 

Ham. Yes, sir. [Going, 

Sir R, Pray, [Sam returns} yo« axe but lately- 
come into this service, I believe ? 

Sam, Only a few days, sir. 

Sir jR. You don't know me then? 

Sam- No, sir. 

Sir R, I am very glad of it. So much the bettei' 
Go to Miss Wooburn, with a stranger's compliments, 
tirho is waiting, and who begs to speak with tier upon 
an affair of importance. 

Sam. Yes, sir. [Crosses and exitj n. 

Sir R, I wish I may die if I don't fed very unac- 
countably ! How different are our sensations towards 
our wives, and all other women ! This is the very first 
time she has given me a palpitation since the honey- 
moon. 

Enter Miss Wooburn, r. who starts on seeing 
Sir Robert — he bows in great coldfusion. 

Miss W, Support me, heaven I [Aside. 

Sir R. [Bows repeatedly^ and does not speak till 
qfter many efforts J\ Was ever man in such confusion 
before his wife I ^ [Aside 

Miss W. Sir Robert, ^having recovered, in some 

measure, from the surprise into which this intrusion 

first threw me, I have only to say, that whatever pre- 

.tence may have induced you to offer me this insult, 

there is not any that can oblige me to bear with it. 

[Going ^j^ 

Sir R. Lady 'R2im\y^[Recalling himself.'] — Miss 
Woo— [She returns."] — Lady Ramble — [Recoiling him' 
self again."] — Miss Wooburn — madam — you wrong me 

there was a time when I insulted you, I confess ; 

but it is impossible that time should fever return. 

Miss W. While I slay with you, I incur the danger. 

[Going ^ r 

Sir R. [Holding her.] Nay, listen to me as a friend 
whom you have so often heard as an enemy. You of 
fered me a favour by the hands of Mr. Harmony 
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Miss W, And is this the inotive of your visit — this 
the return 

Sir R, No, madam, that obligation was not the mo- 
ment which drew me hither. The real cause of this 
seemini;^ intrusion is — you are going to be married once 
more, and I am come to warn you of your danger. 

Miss W, That you did sufiliciently in the marriage- 
state. 

Sir R, But now 1 come to oflFer you advice that may 
be of the most material consequence, should you really 
be determined to yield yourself again into the power of 
ft husband. 

Miss W. Which I most assuredly am.* 

Sir R, Happy, happy man I How much is he the 
object of my envy I None, so well as I, know how to 
envy him, because none, so well as I, know how to 
value you. — [She offers to go, r.]— Nay, by heaven ! 
you shall not go, till you have heard all that I eame to 
say! 

Miss W. Speak it then instantly. 

Sir R, No, it would take whole ages to speak ; and 
should we live together, as long as we have lived to- 
gether, still I should not find time to tell you — how 
much I love you. 

[A loud rapping at the street door, l. 

Miss FT. That, I hope, is Lord Norland. 

Sir R, And what has Lord Norland to do with souls 
free as ours ? Let us go to Scotland again : and again 
bid defiance to his stem commands. 

Miss W, Be assured that, through him only, will I 
ever listen to a syllable you have to utter. 

Sir R, One syllable only, and 1 am gone that in- 
stant. 

Miss W. Well, sir?— [//c hesitates^ trembles, anc 
kneels to her. — She turns away,'] 

Sir R, Maria, Maria, look at me ! — Look at me in 
this humble state. — Gould you have suspected this, 
Maria 2 

Miss W. No : nor can I conceive what this mockery 
means. 

Sir R, It means, that now you are no longer my 
wife, you are my goddess ; and thus I offer you my 
supplication, that(iryou are resolved not to live single) 
amongst the numerous train who present their suit, you 
will once more select me. 

Miss W. You ! — you who have treated me with 
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cruelty ;— who made no secret of your love for others- 
but grloried, boasrted of your gallantries? 

Sir fi. I did, I did.— But here I swear, only trust 
mo again— do but once more trusi me, and I swear bv 
all I hold most sacred, that I will for the future care- 
fully conceal all my gallantries from your knawledire 
—though they were tea times more frequent than be- 
lore. 

Enter Edward, l. 

Edw. Oh I my dear Miss Wooburn.— What I Sir 
Robert here, tool— [Goe*(o Sir Robert, and shakes 
Jand*.]-4Iow do you do. Sir Robert? Who would 
^ve thought of seeing you here I I am glad to see you, 
though, with all my heart ; and so I dare say is Miss 
>Voobum, though she may not like to say so. 

Miss fV, You are impertinent, sir. 

Edw. What for coming in? I will go away then. 

air H, Do, do-— there's a good boy do. 

Edw. [Going, returns,] I cannot he'lp lauirhinff . 
though, to see you two together !— For you know vou 
never were together when you lived in the same house, t 
I.ord NorlMd^^ ' '°'*'" instantly, sir, or I shall call 

E(iw. Oh ! 'don't take the trouble, I will call him ' 

r/mf JV;;:^ '^r' *^ '^^^^^'•rl-My lo'rd, my lord, p?ay 
come hither this moment.-As I am alive, here is Sir 
Robert Ramble along with Lady Ramble I 

ycmndcd.— Lord Nc^iland points to Edward to 
leave the room.—ExU Edward, l. • 

hitw ? ^* ^'"^ ^'*^^'*' ''" "^^""^ p'^^^^'*^^ ^^ y^" co«e 

flrfl'Tj ^* ^" **^® 1^™® pretence as when I was for the 

h^d L^^^'rl"*^ i'^'^. y°^' ^r^^ '• '^ «o»<^it this lldy's 
band. And, after having had it once, no force shill 
compel me to take a refusal. ^^^ ' 

insfaX^* ^ "^^ *'y' bowever.^Madam, quit the room 

?lw • J^f ^°''^' ^^® l^^^ »°t q"»t it- 

l^ora N. I command her to go. 
Sir /J. And I command her to stav 
lord N. Which of us will you obey > 
Mtis W, My inclination, my lord, ' disposes me to 

E 
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obey ymi ;— 4>ut I have so lately been accustomed to 
obey him, that OMtam inclines me to obey him still. 
• Sir R. There, there, there, my lord ! Now I hope 
you will understand better for the future, and tiot at- 
tempt to interfere between a man and his wife ? 

LordN. [^To her.'] Be explicit in your answer 'to 
this question — ^Will you consult to be his wife? 

Miss W, No, never. 

Sir R. Zounds, my lord, now you are hurrying pat- 
ters. — You should do it by gentle means: — ^let me ask 
her gently. — [ With a most soft voice,] — Maria, Maria, 
w!ll you be my wife once again ? 

Miss W. Never. 

Sir R. So you said seven years ago, when I asked 
you, and yet you consented. ^ 

Lord N, And now. Sir Robert, you have had your 
answer ; leave my house. ^Going up to him. 

Sir R. Yes, sir ; but not without my other half. 

Lord N. *' Your other half?" 

Sir R. Yes ; the wife of my bosom — the wife whom 
I swore at the altar *' to love and to cherish, and, 
forsaking all others, cleave only to her as long as we 
both should live.** 

Lord N, You broke your oath, and made the con- 
tract void. 

Sir R. Bfut I am ready to take another oath ; and ano- 
ther after that, and another aftei" that. — And oh, my dear 
Maria ! be propitious to my vows, and give me hopes 
you will again be mine. — [//e goes to her, and kneels 
in the most supplicating manner,] 

Enter Edward, l. s. e. shewing in Mr. Solus and 
Mr. Placid ; Edward points to Sir Robert, [who 
has his back towards them] and goes offj l. 

Sir R, [Still on his knees, and not perceiving their 
entrance.] I cannot live without you. — Receive your 
penitent husband, thus humbly acknowledging his faults, 
and imploring you to accept him once again. 

Solus. [Going •up to Sir Robert, and tapping him 
on the shoulder, r.] Now, is it wonderful that I should 
want a wife? 

Pla/Ud, And is it to be wondered at, if I should 
hesitate about parting with mine ? ^ 

Sir A, [Starts up in great cot^usion.] Mr. Solus, 
Mr. Placid, I am highly displeased that my private 
aetions should be thus inspected. 
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Solu^, No one shall persuade me now to li?e .a day 
¥711110111 a wife. 

Placid, And no one shall persuade me now not to be 
content with my own. 

Solus. I will procure a special licenQe, and marry the 
first woman I meet. 

Sir R. Mr. Solus, you are, I believe. Interested in a 
peculiar manner about the marriage of this lady. 

Solus. And, poor man, you are sick, and want «ome- 
body to **" bathe your temples/* and to ** hoyer about 
you." 

Miss W. You come in most opportunely, my dear 
Mr. Solus, to be a witness-^ 

Sir R. ** My dear Mr. Solus!" 

Solus. To be a witness, madam, that a man is miser- 
jible without a wife. I have been a fatal Instance of 
that, for some time. 

Miss W. Come to me, then, and receive a lesson. ' 

Sir R. No, madam, he shall not come to you: nor 
shall he receive a lesson. No one shall receive a lessoa 
from you, but myself. 

Lord N. Sir Robert, one would suppose, by this ex- 
traordinary behaviour, you were jealous. 

Sir R. And so I am, my lord ; I have cause to be so. 

Lord N. No cause to be jealous of Mr. Solus. — He 
is not Miss Woobum*s lover, I assure you. 

Sir R. Then, my lord, I verily believe it is yourself. 
Yes, I can see it is ; I can see it in her eyes, and by 
every feature in your face. 

Miss W. Oh ! my good friend, Mr. Placid, only listen 
to him. 

Sir R. And why " my good friend, Mr. Placid ? •'— 
[ToPlacio.] — By heavens, sir, I believe that yott 
only wished to get rid of your own wife, in order to 
marry mine. j 

Placid. I do not wish to part with my own wife, Slir 
Robert, since what I have just seen. 

Sir R. \^Qoing to Solvs and Lord Norland.] Then, 
pray, gentlemen, be so good as to tell me which of you 
two is the happy man, that I may know how to conduct 
myself towards him. 

Miss W. Ha, ha, ha ! 

Sir R. Do you insult me, M&ria ?— >Oh ! have pity on 
my sufferings. 

Solus. If you have a mind to kneel down again, we 
will go out of the room. 

E 2 
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trust, and, instead of giving up what was thus sacredly 
delivered to him, secreted it; and, to obtain the pro- 
mised reward,, came to this house, but to inform against 
the wretched offender : who now, only resting on your 
lord's clemency, can escape the direful fate he has in- 
curred. 

Hatn. Madam, the account you give makes me inter- 
ested in your behalf, and you may depend 1 will repeal 
it all with the greatest exactness. [Exit, r. 

Lady E. [Looking round,"] This is my father's 
house 1 It is only through two rooms and one short pas- 
sage, and there he is sitting in his study. Oh I in that 
study, where I (even in the midst of all his business) 
have been so. often welcome ; where I have urged the 
suit of many an unhappy person, nor ever urged in vain. 
Now am I not permitted to speak for myself, nor have 
one friendly voice to do that office for me, which I haye 
so often undertaken for others. 

Enter Hammond, r. Edward /o^/oipfn^. 

Ham, My lord says, that any petition concerning the 
person you come about is of no use. His respect for 
the laws of his country demands an example such as he 
means to make. 

Ladp E. Am I->am I to despair then? [To Ham- 
mond.] Dear sir, would you go once more to him, and 
humbly represent 

/fam. I should be happy to oblige you, but I dare not 
take any more messages to my lord ; he has given me 
my answer. If you will give me leave, madam, I'll see 
you to the door. 

[ Crosgeg to the other eide^ and goet off, l. 

Lady E, Misery — Distraction !— Oh, Mr. Placid I 
Oh, IVh*. Harmony! are these the hopes you gave me 7 
could I have the boldness to enter this bouse ? But you 
would neither of you undertake to bring me here ; — nei* 
ther of you undertake to speak for roe ! 
[She U following tita Servant ; Edward walks softly 

after bmr, till she gets near the door ; he then takes 

hold of her gown, and gently pulls it ; she turns and 

looks at him, 

Edw, Shall I speak for you, madam ? 

La^ly E, Who are yon, pray, young gentleman ?— I 
Is it you whom Lord Norland has adopted for his son? . 

Edw,. I believe he has, madam ; but he has never told 
me so yet. 
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Ladff E, I am obliged to you for your offer ; but my 
suit is of too much consequence for you to undertake. 

Edw. I know what your suit is, madam, because t 
was with my lord when Hammond brought in your mes- 
sage ; and I was so sorry for you, I came out on purpose 
to see you — and, without speaking to my lord, I could 
do you a great kindness— if I durst. 

Letdy R. What kindness ? 

Edn, Bat I durst not. No, do not ask mt. 

Lady E. I do not. But you haye increased my 
anxiety, and, in a mind so distracted as mine, it is cruel 
to excite one additional pain. 

Edw, I am sure I would not add to your grief for the 
world. But then^ pray do not speak of what I am going 
to say. I heard my lord^s lawyer tell him just now, that, 
as he said he should not know the person again, who 
committed the offence about which yon came, and as the 
man who informed against him is gone off, there could 
be no evidence that be did the action, but from a book, 
a particular pocket-book of my lord*s, which he forgot 
to deliver to his servant, with the notes and money he 
returned, and which was found upon him at your house ; 
and this Lord Norland will affirm to be his. Now, if I 
didn*t think I was doing very wrong, this is the 
very book.— [Taic* a pocket-book from his pocket] — I 
took it from my lord*s table ; — but it would be doing 
wrong, or I am sure I wish you had it. 

[Loi^ing wishfully at her* 

Lady E. It will save my life, my husband's, and my 
childrens*. 

Edw. [ Trembling,'] But what is to become of me ? 

Lady E. That Providence who never punishes the 
deed, unless the will be an accomplice, shall protect 
you, for savipg one, who has only erred in a moment of 
distraction. 

Edw, I never did any thing to offend my lord in my 
life ; and I am in such fear of him, I did not think I 
ever should. Yet I cannot refuse you ; take it. [Gtve* 
her the book,] But pity me, when my lord shall 4Lnow 
of it. 

Lady E. Oh ! should he discard you for what you 
have done, it will embitter every moment of my remain* 
Ing life. 

Edw. Do not frighten yourself about that. I think 
he loves me too well ^o diseard me quite. 

Lady E. Does he indeed ? 
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- Edw, I think he does I for often, when we are alone, 
he presses me to his bosom so fondly, you would not 
suppose. And, when my poor nurse died, she called me 
to her bed-side, and told me (bat pray keep it a secret) 
she told me I was his grandchild. 

Lady E, You are ! — you are his grandchild-^I see — 
I feel you are : for I feel that I am your mother. [Em* 
hraeeg Aim.] Oh ! take this eyidence back. [Retwming 
the hookS\ I cannot receive it from thee, my child : — 
no, let us all perish, rather than my boy, my only boy, 
should do an act to stain his conscience, or to lose his 
grandfather's love. 

Edw. Wtiat do you mean ? 

Lady E, The name of the person with whom you 
lived in your infancy was Heyland ? 

Edw. It was. 

LadjfS, I am your mother. Lord Norland's only 
child— [Edward kneeU to her] — who, for one act of 
disobedience, have been driven to another part of the 
globe in poverty, and forced to leave vou, my life, be- 
niad. [She embracet and raises him,\ Your father, in 
his struggles to support us all, has fallen a victim ; but 
Heaven, which has preserved my son, will save my 
husband, restore his senses, and once more 

Edw, [SUsTiingJ] Thear my lord*s step — he is com- 
ing this way. Begone, mother, or we are all undone. 

Lady E, No, let him ci>nie—for though his frown 
should kill me, y-et must I thank him for his care of thee. 

[8ke.advanc€8 to the door to meet him. 

Enter Lord Norland, r. 

. You love me : *tis in vain to say you do not. You 
love my child : and with whatever hardship you have 
dealt, or still mean to deal by me, I will never cease to 
think you love me, nor ever cease my gratitude for your 
goodness. 

Lord N. Where are my servants ? Who let this wo- 
man in ? 

[She rises, and retreats from Aim, alarmed and 
eoi^fused. 

Edw. Oh ! my lord, pity her. Do not let me see hei* 
hardly treated. Indeed, I cannot bear it. 

Enter Hammond, l. 

Lord N. [To Lady E.] What was your errand 
here ? If to see your child, take him away with you. 
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Lctdp E. I came to see my fathef . I have a house too 
full of sijich as he already. 

Lord JV. How did she gain admittance ? 

Ham, With a petition, which I repeated to yonr lord- 
ship. [Exit, L. 

Lord N, Her husband, then, it was, who — [To Lady 
Eleanor] — ^but let him know, for this boy*s sake, I 
will no longer pursue him. 

Lady E. For that boy*s sake you will not pursue his 
father ; but for whose sake are you so tender of that 
boy ? 'Tls for mine, for mj sake ; and by that I con- 
jure you [Offers to kneel. 

Lord N. Your prayers are vain. [To Edward.] 
Go, take leave of your mother for ever, and instantly 
follow me ; or shake hands with me for the last time, 
and instantly begone with her. 

Edw. [Stands between them in doubt for some little 
time ; looks alternately at each with motions of affec" 
lion } at last goes to his grandfather, and takes hold qf 
his hand."] Farewell, my lord — it almost breaks my 
heart to part from you ; but if I have my choice, I must 
go with my mother. [Exit, Lord Norland instantly ^ 
B. — Lady Eleanor and her son go offy l. 

SCENE Ih-^Another Apartment at Lord Norland*s.^ 

. Enter Miss WooBVRV and Mrs, Vla-cid, r. 

.. JWr«. P. Well, my dear, farewell. I have stayed a 
great while longer than I intended. I certainly forgot 
to tell Mr. Placid to come back after he had spoken with 
Lady Eleanor, or. he would not have taken the liberty 
not to have come. 

Miss W, How often have I lamented the fate of Lord 
Norland's daughter ! But luckily, I have no personal 
acquaintance with her, or 1 should probably feel a 
great deal more on her account than I do at present. 
She had quitted her father's house before I came to it. \ 

Enter Mr. Harmony, l. 

Har. My whole time is passed in endeavouring to 
make people happy, and yet they won't let me do it. I 
flattered myself that after I had resigned all pretensions 
to you. Miss Woobum, in order to accommodate Sir 
Robert — ^that, after I had told both my lord and him, in 
^hat high estimation they stood in each other's opinion. 
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they would of course bare been friends, or, at least, not 
have come to any desperate quarrel. Instead of which, 
what have they done, but, within this hour, had a 
4ael ! — and poor Sir Robert— * 

Miss fV, For heaven's sake, tell me of Sir Robert-^ 

Har. You were the only person he mentioned after 
he received his wound : and such encomiums as he ut- 
tered 

MUs W' Good heaven 1 If he is in danger, it will 
be vain to endeavour to conceal what I shall suffer 

\Retvres afew paces to hide her emoUans, 

Mrs. P. Was my husband there 1 # 

Har» He was one of the seconds. 

Mrs, P. Then he shall not stir out of his house this 
month for it. 

Har. He is not likely ; for he is hurt too. 

Mrs, P, A great deal hart ? 

JHlar. Don't alarm yourself. 

Mrs, P. I don't. 

Hnr, Nay, if you had heard what he said ! 

Mrs, P. What did he say ? 

Har. How tenderly he spoke of you to all his friendft-^' 

Mrs. P. But what did he say ? 

Har. He said you had imperfections. 

Mrs. P. Then he told a falsehood. 

Har, But he acknowledged they were such as only- 
evinced a superior understanding to the rest of your 
sex ; and that your heart— ^ 

Mrs. P. [Bursting into tears.^ 1 am sure I am very 
l^orry that any misfortune has happened to him, poor, 
silly man I But I don't suppose — iDrying up her tears 
at once"] — he'll die ? 

Har, If you will behave kindly to him, I should sup- 
pose not. 

Mrs. P, Mr. Harmony, if Mr. Placid is either dying; 
or dead, I shall behave with very great tenderness ; but 
if I find him alive, and likely to live, I will lead him 
such a life as he has not led a long time. 

Har. Then you mean to be kind ? — ^But, my dear 
Miss Woobum — [^Going to her"] — ^why this seeming^ 
grief ? Sir Robert is still living ; and should ho die of 
his wounds, yon may at least console yourself, that it 
was not your cruelty which killed him. 

Miss W. Rather than have such a weight on my con- 
science, I would comply with the most extravagant of 
his desires, and suffer his cruelty to be the death of me. 



\ 



aCBNE III.] XTBRT ONE HAS HIS WAVhT. €3 

Har, If those are your sentiments, it is my adyice 
tbat you pay him a visit in his affliction. 

Miss fV. Oh no, Mr. Harmony, I would not for the 
vniverse. Mrs. Placid, do you think it would be pro- 
per ? 

Mrs, P, No, I think it would not. — Consider, my 
dear, you are no longer a wife, but a single woman, 
and would you run into the clutches of a man? 

Har. He has no clutches, madam ; he is ill in bed, 
and totally helpless. But, upon recollection. It would, 
perhaps, be needless to go ; for he may be too ill to ad- 
mit you. 

Miss W, If that is the case, all respect to my situa- 
tion, my character, sinks before the strong desire of 
seeing him once more. Oh I were I married to another, 
I feel, that, in spite of all my private declarations, or 
public vows, I should fly from him to pay my duty 
where it was first plighted. 

Har, My coach is at the door ; shall I take you to 
Ms house ? Gome, Mrs. Placid, waive all ceremonious 
motives on the present melancholy occasion, and go 
along with Miss Woobum and me. 

Miss W. But, Mrs. Placid, perhaps poor Mr. Placid 
is in want of your attendance at home. 

Har, No, they were both carried in the same carri- 
age to Sir Robert's. 

Miss W, [Advancing with Harmony to the door,'] 
Oh I how I long to see my dear husband, that I may 
console him I 

Mrs, P. Oh I how I long to see my dear husband, 
that I may quarrel with him ! [Exeunt, l. 

SCENE lU.-^The Hall at Sir Robert Ramble's,--^ 
The Porter discovered asleep, 

JEn/er William, r 

Will. Porter, porter, how can you sleep at this time 
of the day ? It is only eight o'clock ? 

Porter. What did you want, Mr. William ? 

Will. To tell you my master must not be disturbed, 
and so you must not let in a single creature. 

Porter, Mr. William, this is no less than the third 
time I have received those orders within this half hour ; 
first from the butler, then from the valet, and now from 
the footman, — Do you all suppose I am stupid ? 
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Will. I was bid to tell you. I have only done what 
I was desired ; and mind yoa do the same. [ExUy r. 

Porter. V\\ do my duty, I warrant you. 1*11 do my 
duty. — [il loud rapping at the door, l.]— And tiiere*s a 
summons to put my duty to the trial. 

lOpens the door. 

Enter Harmony, Miss Woobusn, and Mrs. 

Placid, l. ' 

Har, These ladies come on a visit to Sir Robert.— 
Desire one of the servants to conduct them to him 
instantly. 

Porter, Indeed,' sir, that is impossible. — ^My master 
Is not— 

Har, We know he is at home, and therefore we can 
fake no denial. 

Porter, I own he is at home, sir ; but, indeed, he is 
not in a situation — . 

Miss W. We know his situation. 

Porter, Then, madam, you must suppose he is not to 
be disturbed. I have strict orders not to let in a single 
soul. 

Har, This lady, you must be certain, is an exception. 

Porter, No lady can be an exception in my master's 
present state ; for I believe, sir, but — perhaps, I should 
not speak of it — I believe my master is nearly gone. 

Miss W, Oh ! support me, heaven I 

Mrs, P. But has he his senses 1 

Porter, Not very clearly, I believe. 

Miss W, Oh ! Mr. Harmony, let me see him, before 
they are quite lost. 

Porter, It is as much as my place is worth, to let a 
creature farther than this hall ; for my master is but in 
the next room. 

Mrs, P, That is a dining-room. Is not he in bed ? 

Har, [Aside to the Ladies, "] In cases of wounds, the 
patient is oftentimes propped up in his chair. 

Miss W. Does he talk at all ? 

Porter, Yes, madam, I heard him just now very loud. 

Miss W, {Listening^ I think I hear him rave. 

Har, No, that murmuring is the voice of other per- 
sons. 

Mrs, P. The physicians in consultation, I apprehend. 
Has he taken any thing ? 
• Porter, A great deal, I believe, madam. 

Mrs, P, No amputation, I hope 2 
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* Porter. What, madam t 

^ Har. He does not understand you. — [To Miss Woo 
BtjRK.] — Come, will you go back ? 

Porter, Do, my lady, and call in the morning. 

Mi8tt W, By that time he may be totally insensible, 
Und die without knowing how much I am attached to 
faim. 

Mrs. P. And my husband may die without knowing 
how angry I am with him ! Mr. Harmony, never mind 
this foolish man, but force your way into the next 
room. 

Porter. Indeed, sir, you must not. , Pray, Mr. Har- 
mony, pray, ladies %o away. 

Mis9 W. Yes, I must go from my husband*s house 
for ever, never to see that or him again ! 

\_Faints on Mr. Harmont. 
I Mr9. P. She is fainting— open the windows—give her 
Air. 

Porter. Pray go away :— there's plenty of air in the 
streets, ma*am. 

^Har. Scoundrel I Your impertinence is insupport- 
able. Open these doors ; I insist on their being opened. 
•^[//e thrusts a door in the centre of the stage; it 
opens, and discovers Sir Robert and Mr. Placid at 
a table, surrownded by a company qf gentlemen.'} 

Sir R. A song— a song — another song— [Miss Woo- 
Bi^RN, ail astonishment, is supported by Mr. Har- 
mony and Mrs. Placid. — The Porter runs off, l.I 
Ah I what do I see !— Women !— Ladies.! — Celestial 
beings we were talking of ! — Can this be real? — [Sir 
Robert and Mr. Placid come/orwar^f.— Sir Robert 
pereeiving it is Miss Wooburn, turns himself to the 
cofltpafty.]— Oentlemen, gentlemen, married men and 
single men, hear me thus publicly renounce every woman 
on earth but this ; and swear henceforward to be devoted 
t0 none but my own wife. [Goes to her in raptures. 

Placid. [Looking at Mrs. Placid, then turning to 
the company. "l Gentlemen, gentlemen, married men and 
single men, hear me thus publicly declare, I will hence- 
forth be master ; and from this time forward will be 
obeyed by my wife. 
[Sir Robert waves his hand, and the door is closed on 

the company qf gentlemen. 

Mrs. P. Mr. Placid— Mr. Placid, are you not afraid ? 

Placid, No, madam, I have consulted my friends, f 
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have drank two bottles of wine, and I neyer intend to 
be afraid again. 

Miss W, [To Sir Robert.] Can it be that I see you 
"Without a wound ? 

Sir R. No, my life, that you do not ; for I have a 
wound through my heart, which none but you can cure. 
But in despair of your aid, I hare flown to wine, to give 
me a temporary relief by the loss of reflection. 

Mrs, P. Mr. Placid you will be sober in the morning: 

Placid, Yes, my dear ; and I will take care that you 
shall be dutiful in the morning. 

Har, For shame ! how can you treat Mrs. Placid 
thus? You would not, if you knew what kind things she 
has been saying of you; and how anxious she was^ 
when I told her you were wounded in a duel. 

Mrs, P. Was not I, Mr. Harmony ? f 

- [Bursting into tears. 

Placid, [Aside to Harmony and "Sir Robert.] I. 
did not know she could cry : I never saw i^ before, and 
it has made me sober in an instant. 

Miss W, Mr. Placid, I rely on you to conduct me im- 
mediately from this house. 

Sir R, That I protest against ; and will use even yIo- 
lent measures to prevent him. 

Enter William, l. 
WUl, Lord Norland. [ExUy L, 

Enter Lord Norland, l. 

Miss W, He will protect me. 

Sir R. Who shall protect you in my house but my- 
self ? My lord, she is under my protection ; and if you 
offer to take her from me, FU exert the authority of a 
husband, and lock her up. 

Lord N. [To Miss Wooburn.] Have you been de- 
luded hither, and wish to leave the place with me ? Tell 
me instantly, that I may know how to act. 

Miss W, My lord, I am iready to go with you, but — , 

Har. But you find she is inclined to stay ; and do 
have some compassion upon two people, that are 'SO 
fond of you. 

Enter Mr. Solus, l. dressed in a suit of white clothes. 

Solus, I am married ! I am married ! Wish me joy ! 
I am married I 
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Sir R, I cannot give you joy, for envy. 

Solus, Nay, I do not'know whether yon will envy me 

much when you see ray spouse. I cannot say she was 

.exactly my choice. However, she is my wife now; and 

that is a name so endearing, that I think I love her bet- 

.ter since the ceremony has been performed. 

Mrs, P. And pray when did it take place ? 

Solus. This moment. We are now returning from a 
friend's house, where we have been joined by a special 
licence ; and I felt myself so happy, I could not pass 
Sir Robert's door without calling to tell him of my 

food fortune. And, as I see your lady here, Sir Robert, 
guess you are just married too; and so I'll hand my 
.wife out of the carriage, and introiduce the two brides to 
each other.—I'm married ! [Exit, L. 

Sir R, You see, my lord, what construction Mr. 
JSotus has put on Miss Woobum's visit to me : and, by 
heayen, if you take her away, it will be said, that she 
came and c^ered herself to me, and that I rejected her 1 
Miss W, Such a report would kill me. 

Be-enter Solus, leading on Miss Spinster, l. 

• Solus, Mistress Solus. [Introducing her, 

Har, [Starting,^ My relation I— Dear madam, by 
what strange turn of fortune do I see you become a 
wife? 

- Miss S. Mr. Harmony, it is a weaknesd, I acknow- 
ledge ; but you can never want an excuse for me, when 
you call to mind the scarcity of provisions. 

Solus, Mr. Harmony, I have loved her ever since you 
told me she spoke so well of me behind my back. 

£nter William, l. and whispers Mr. Harmony, who 

follows him off. 

Lord N, t agrpe with you, Mr. Solus, that this is a 
most excellent proof of a person's disposition ; and in 
consideration, Sir Robert, that throughout all our many 
disagreement^ you. have still preserved a respect for my 
character in my absence, I do at last say to that lady» 
she has my consent to trust you again. 
•^ Sir R, And she will trust me : I see it in her smiles 
Oh I unexpected ecstacy ! 

Re-enter Mr. Harmony, l. 

Har, [Holding a letter in his kand.l Amidst the 

p 9 
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bright prospects of joy which this company are eon- 
templating, I come to announce an event that oaght to 
cloud the splendour of the horizon. A worthy, but an 
ill-fated man, whom you are all acquainted with, has 
just breathed his last. 

Lord N, Do you mean the husband of my daughter? 

Solus, Do you mean my nephew ? 

Placid. Is it my friend 1 

Sir R. And my old acquaintance ? 

Har. Did Mr. Irwin possess all those titles you haYo 
given him, gentlemen? Was he your son? — [To Lorb 
Norland. ]— Your nephew?— [ To Solus. ] — Your 
friend?— [To Mr. Placid.]— And your old acquaint- 
ance?— [To Sir Robert.] — How strange he did not 
know it ! 

Placid. He did know it. 

Har, Still more strange, that he should die for want, 
and not apply to any of you ! 

Solus. What I — die for want in London ! Starve In 
the midst of plenty ! . .1 | 

Har. No : but he seized that plenty where law, 
where honour, where every social and religious tie for- 
bade the trespass ; and, in punishment of the guilt, has 
become his own excutioner. 

Lord N. Then my daughter is wretched, and her boy 
involved in his father*s infamy ! 

Solus. The fear of his ghost haunting me, will db- 
turb the joys of my married life. 

Placid. Mrs. Placid, Mrs. Placid, my complyioff 
yrith your injunctions, in respect to Mr. Irwin, will 
make me miserable for ever. 

Miss W. I wish he had applied to me. 

Sir R. And, as I refused him his request, I would 
give half my estate that he had not applied to me. 

Har. And a man who always spoke so well of you 
all behind your backs !— I dare say that, in his dying 
moments, there was not one of you whom be did not 
praise for some virtue. 

Solus. No, no — when he was dying, he would be* 
more careful of what he said. 

Lord N. Sir Robert, good day. Settle your piar- 
riage as you and your lady shall approve ; you have my 
good wishes. But my spirits have received too great a 
shock, to be capable of any other impression at pre- 
sent. 

Miss W. \Holding him.^ Nay, stay, ray lord. 
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Soliu. AdB, Mrs. Solus, let me hand you into your 
carriage, to your company ; but excuse my going home 
-with you. My spirits have receiyed too great a shock, 
to be capable of any other impression at present. 

Har. [Stopping Solus.] Now, so loth am I to see 
any of you, only for a moment, in grief, while I have 
the power to relieve yon, that I cannot help — yes, my 
philanthropy will get the better of my justice. — [Goes 
to the door and lead$ in Ladt Eleanor, Irwin, and 
Edward, l. 

Lord N. [Runs to Irwin, and embraces him.'] My 
son ! — [lRWiN/a//« on his knees.^ — I take a share in 
all your offences. — ^The worst of. accomplices, while I 
impelled you to them. 

Irtoin. [On his knees,"] I come to offer my returning 
reason ; to offer my vows, that, while that reason con- 
tinues, so long will I be penitent for the phrensy 
which put your life in danger. i 

Lady E, [Moving timidly to her father^ leading 
Edward by the hand,] I come to offer you this childly 
tills affectionate child ; who, in the midst of our ca* 
resses droops his head, and pines for your forgiveness. 

Lord N. Ah I there Is a comer of my heart left to 
receive him. [EmbroMs him,. 

Edw, Then, pray, my lord, suffer the comer to be 
large enough to hold my mother too. 

Lord N, My heart is softened and receives you all. 
• — [Embraces Ladt Eleanor, who falls on her knees ; 
he then turns to Harmony.]— Mr. Harmony, ' I thank 
you, I most sincerely thank you, for this, the most joy • 
ful moment of my life. I not only experience celease 
from misery, but a return to happiness. 

Har. [Goes hastily to Solus, and leads him to Ir- 
win ; then turns to Mr. and Mrs. Placid.] — And now 
that I see you are all reconciled, I can say — there are 
not two enemies, in the whole circle of my acquaint- 
ance, that I have not^ within these thr^e days, made 
friends. 

Sir R, Very true. Harmony : for we should never 
have known half how well we all love another, if you 
had' not told us. 

/far. And yet, my good friends, notwithstanding the 
merit you may .attribute ' to me, I have one most tre- 
mendous fault ; and it weighs so hesLvy on my con- 
science, I would confess what it is, but that you might 
her^fter eall my veracity in question.^ 
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Sir R. My dear Harmony, without a fault, yoa 
would not be a proper companion for any of us. 

Lord N. And whilst a man like you may have (amon^ 
so many virtues) some faults, let us hope- there «may 
be found in each of us (among all our faults) some vir- 
tues. 

Har» Yes, my lord ;r-'and notwithstanding c nu- 
merous faults, it is my sincere wish, that th. ... I 
may speak well of us all — ^behindtour backs. 



Position qf the Characters at the fall qf thUji^ Curt 

Sw R. Miss W. Lord N. Ha». Ladt B. Edw. Iuw. Mrs. P. Ma. P. 
R. R. C. C. L. C. 1*. 



THE END. 
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